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PREFACE. 



It may perhaps bo expected that a few explanations 
ehould be given for the publication of a new work of fic- 
tion. My attention wm particularly called, during the past 
summer, to the fact that, in many States, there esiated a 
ptrODg feeling in favor of the general adoption of tho Maine 
Liquor Law, as it is called ; hut so many of past usages 
and modes of thinking prevwlcd, that philanthropists have 
been unable, except in a few instances, tfl carry into effect 
an Act that must so clearly benefit all classes of society. 
The thought suggested itself, that if a new work could bo 
written on this subjectj sufficiently interesting to attract 
anything like general attention, it might perhaps turn the 
scale, now so nearly balanced, in favor of this noble end. 

To do (his successfully, one would be obliged to go 
out of the ordinary manner of treating the subject of 
Temperance. For long years, the most vivid descrip- 
tions have been given of tho terrible sufferings and aw- 
ful wretchedness that await the victim cf Intemperance, 
Reason and judgment have been appealed to in vain Thou- 
sands are at this moment reeling towards a drunkard's 
grave. Esperiencc has proved that in no way can the evils 
of the heart or of society be shown so plainly and effict- 
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mlj li iiuJ 1 UiL J, lib uf IlIrh Htrt ct<.lm^ aside 
the dull argument and dty 'tatiatios, the aubjuct is mir- 
lored in its natuial beauty oi defoimify, unobscured 
by the mistb of cubtom or famihxnty We look beneath, 
the smiling demeanor of vice, on the hidden agony gnaw- 
ing at ita heart-strings. We gaao with raptm-e on the 
pure, calm brow of virtue, radiant with happiness amid 
the clouds of adversity and the storms of misfortune. 
We behold the first, the secret inducement to crime, and 
shudder as we observe the terrible results that must fol- 
low looming up, black and threatening, in the dim and 
distant future. We see reflected in a new and vivid light 
evils of vast magnitude and extent, that were before trite 
and commonplace; and we see, too, divested of all ex- 
pediency and sophistry, the true remedy to be applied. 
Hence, in all reforms this kind of writing will be found 
most effective. But it is only when some effort at human 
improvement is robed in its pt t n a b that fiction 
should be tolerated. As in th p d g 1 ndscape, the 
ragged rocks, the majestic oak d tl laik avine, take 
a firmer hold upon the mind tl n all th g y colors of 
field and forest, so in this kind f fi t n while we cull 
its sweets, and linger entranced over its fascinating pages, 
the stern ideas of truth and right that meet us at every 
turn will gradually fasten upon our judgments, and linger 
in our memories, long after the sweet flowers that decked 
them have faded and been forgotten. 
With such a desire have the following pages been writ- 



,1 Google 



ten ; and lliougli I liave wandered in the luxuriant fields 
of the imagination to select colors for my theme, yet my 
aim has been to draw, with stronger outliae and deeper 
shading, the mournful ruins of humanity, caused by In- 
temperance, and to place them in the foreground of the 
picture ; and if I should ever hear of one soul saved by 
its means from the dark and fearful gloom that hangs for- 
ever over the end of the drunkard, it would be more than 
payment for all my labors. Whether it is ever destined 
to accomplish, even this much remains to be soon ; but 
its failure will not alter my faith in the ultimate triumph 
of tlie Maine Liquor Liiw, through the length and breadth 
of our fair land, 
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TJJE SENATOii'S SON, 

D,^DICATEO TO THE LAW-MAKERS. 



GHAPTEil I. 



" Why do tke ladies come away from the table first, 
mother? doa't they eat aa much as the gentlemen?" 

"I hardly think they do, Parke," replied the lady with 
a smile: "but the gentlemen are not eating; they are 
drinking wine." 

"Don't tlie Mies drint wiae?" 
"A little sometimes. But when papa and his friends 
haye draulr a few glasses, they become very sociable, and 
eonverse wisely upon polities and other subjects too abstruse 
for feminine ears." 

"I don't thluk its very pretty," responded the little 
1 
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fellow, uot fully comprehending Lis motlier's apologies. 
At the same time he made up his mind to see for himself 
what there was so fasciEating in tlie dining-room ; so steal- 
ing from her lap, in a few moments his bright head was 
peeping in at the door, where, finding liimself unobserved, 
lie walked in and hid behind his father's chair. 

" Well I its mighty pleasant here anyhow," was hia 
secret conclusion. There was a profusion of lamp-light, 
malting the costly table-service glitter and gleam ; Harry 
and White, the two black waiters, were busy uncorking 
dark, ancient-looking bottles; the cut-glass denaaters and 
goblets sparkled only less than their contents. A dozen 
gentlemen, each smiling, affable, and witty, were trifling 
with some froit, leisurely picking out the kernels from the 
almonds, and toying more or less fondly with their glasses. 
People, poetry, and politics were being discussed; old puns 
and new puns were received with equal good humor, and 
even some brilliant repartee flashed across the mahogany 

'■ This wine is fit for old Bacchus' own use," said one 
of the number. " I propose that we drink the health of 
our host — a long continuance of his lafc success, and de- 
feat to his enemies may his brother senators reeeivo him 
with meiited applauie, — may his country appreciate his 
Berviec", — maj his speoehos be distinguished for their 
brevity as well as wit, — and may he be spared, after a 
euccessful session, to return to the smiles of his numer- 
ous friends and the arms of hia truly lovely family." 
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THE SENATOK S SOS. d 

The enthusiasm with whitih this toast was roceived was 
suuh that it came near to penetrating the sacred precincts 
of tlie parlors. Their host arose to maiie a few reinarlis, 
partly refcrrinE; to hia principles and party, but mostlj per- 
Bonal thanks and sentiments of frieadsliip. 

He was a flne-Iooliing man, speaking with grace and ease. 
His dark-blue eye sparkles with wit and fire; he had an 
open, generous brow, beautified by masses of brown ringlets, 
and a rich, persuasive voice. Upon this occasion he was 
more than usually animated. 

He was ^ving a farewell dinner to a few of his friends, 
previous to his departure for Washington, whither the votes 
of his party had destined him j in their evident love and ad- 
miration was something to arouse his sympathies, and he 
spoke with eloi^uence. 

The little intruder edges round to the side of the table, 
regarding his father with intense interest. He could not, 
of course, understand much of what he was saying, but the 
language of loots was not lost upon him. He, as well as 
the older listcnei-s, was charmed with the brilliant smile and 
the graceful gesture; as Mr. Madison sat down, he looked 
around with a proud air, and his rosy check flushed as if it 
said — 

" What man is there so wonderful as my papa ? " 

A guest caught sight of the triumphant look, and re- 
niarked with a smile — 

" Tour little eon appears, like the rest of us, very much 
pleased with your sentiments." 
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4 THE KEKATOU 8 kOS. 

The father's eye lighted on the eager, sparkhng fate. 

" Here, Parke, mj boy, is a glass of wine; we are going 
to drink to the memoi-y of George Washington. You shall 
Lave the honor of proposing the words." 

The child of four years stepped forward and seiEod the 
glass. Holding it as he had seen his fiither do, he spoke 
out boldly, — in his clear, baby voice, — 

" To the memory of George Washington, the I'ather of 
his Country. First in war — first in pea(;e-~aud first in 
the hearts of liis countrymen ! " 

An entliusiasni befitting an older heart seemed to shine 
in the eyes of the boy, wlio had thus early caught his pa- 
rent's words, and, almost, thoughts. Every man rose to his 
feet ; and there was a momentary silence. 

But a child's thoughts do not dwell long upon subjects 
so profound, and he whispered in his papa's ear, as the gen- 
tlemen replaced their glasses, 

" r like the wine very much indeed." 

It was meet that no other name should be crowned with 
rosy wine after that of Washington, and the gentlemen soon 
joined their feirer companions. Here, as everywhere else, 
Mr. Madison was the first object of admii-ation. Beautiful wo- 
men smiled graciously at receiving his delicate and welcome 
attentions — they looked for his courtly glance, and listened 
for the chan^ng flow of his discourse — now mirthful, sati- 
rical, pathetic — always that of a, man of genius, with kindly 
sympathies, and a generous heart. His wife, a most lovely 
and graceful woman, moved quietly among her guests, with 
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an unequakd tact and propriety, yet not the less conscious of 
her husband's gifts. Devotion and pride were in her aspect; 
as if not having anything but love in her own nature, she had 
yet learned to he proud of herself as a part of him. The 
thought that to-morrow they were to be separated for some 
months, was more to her than the brilliancy and triumph of 
the occasion ; and now and then her glances meeting his 
would melt away into almost tears. Despite of this the even- 
ing could not but he very happy; the lights were so brill- 
iant, the company so pleased, the music so sweet, and Mr. 
Madison himself, in one of his most fascinating humors. 

There was hut one fault to be found with him — he was 
too fascinating. For the winning flash of his eye, the quick 
beaming of his smile, the glow of his humor, the spaikle of 
his wit, had all borrowed a flame — beautiful but burning 
— a flame from the fire in the wine-cup. A suspicion of 
this had not as yet shaded the soft brow of the young wife, 
turned so reverently up to him. 

" Why, Parke, I thought Margaret had put you to bed, 
long ago," she said in a low voice to her little boy, as he 
crept to her aide, while one of the ladies was at the piano. 
" You'll not be awake in the morning to bid papa good-bye, 
if you sit up so long after your bed-time." 

The boy looked at her with eyes unnaturally bright, 

" Hurrah for my papa Washington!" he shouted, stag, 
gering away from his mother's caressing hand, and at- 
tempting to wave his little -.n-m. 
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6 THE fiENATOU S SOS. 

"Why, darling, what makes you fj rule' she con 
tinued walking after him to take him liom the r cm 

" Hurrah for Washington 1 he's the maa f i scnatoi 
ho murmured in a lower tone, as he fell over an ottr man, 
from whence he v/ss lifted hy liis astjnishel jiai^'nfs 

"The child ia in a fit," cried Mr- Mjii m, tun ng 
pale. 

" Afit?" said the father; aad ho laiaf,hed gnj h ' Tho 
truth ia we left him in the dining-room, and he must have 
been drinking some private toasts in honor of my departure. 
The little rogue ! but he did not know any better." 

The gentlemen joined in the laugh, and called liim a 
brave little fellow; but the mother, who had summoned 
Margaret to carry him to the nursery, could hardly smile, 
for poor Parke's cheeks were already growing white. 

She was obliged to excuse herself from her friends, who 
were already departing ; and for more thau half the night 
she had to watch by the sick-bed of tlio young patriot. 

His HufFeringa at last over, he fell into a deep sleep that 
was not even disturbed by his father's parting kiss, three 
hours after day-break. When he did awake, his motlier sat 
beside Ms little cot, weeping. The thought that his party 
bad chosen her husband to represent their principles at the 
Capitol, although a proud one, could not suffice in the mo- 
ment of parting to take away its bitterness. With bis last 
kiss upon her lips,and the pressure of his hand yet thrilling 
her fingers, she stole to the room of their only child to 
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THE gK.VATOE'S SON. 7 

comfort herself with the sight of bis innocent face. And a 
coiufort it was ; for her lonehacss began to divert itself 
with joyful plans of what she should do for tia improve- 
ment, to surpiise his fatter when Bo came home. 

He should live mostly upon bread and milk, to keep his 
cheek rosy and his complesion clear; he should make as- 
tonishing progress in spelling, and he deep in primarj geog- 
raphy; and she should embroider him the most exquisite 
suit of clothes to wesir in honor of the absent one's return. 
With innocent mother-thoughts Uke these, she was beguil- 
iug her quiet tears ; on and on her fancy flew to tiiues when 
he should be grown out of his boy-jacket, and cap with 
plumes, and be a man, beautiful as his father, and like him 
honored and beloved. She smiled even while she wept, and 
Parke awoke to meet a kiss of yearning tenderness. 

The first day was not passed, however, much to Parke's 
edification or that of his mother. The effects of last night's 
disobedience were pale cheeks and a very fretful humor. 

The proposed bread and milk regimen, and a fine ride 
the next m rn ng n the arr a^e r elhmt hsw nted 
escellenl ten p r 

As Mrs Ma 1 son was lay ng a le h r 1 ak after the 
r 1 the e k told her th t there w s a poor won an in the 
k t 1 en who wanted to ?p k w 1 her G-o ng down si a 
f und 1 "M Bum wl o f r er t es had nearly 1 ved 
upon her cl antj But her husband a hod e r er an 1 
dreadfull nt pe ate hal for the lost few m nths re 
f rned ul fr 11 f t Hy tor h fam ly 
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a THE SKNATOR S ?0N. 

" How is tiis, Mrs. Burns ? you look as if you were iu 
trouble again," said the senator's wife, in her winning, sjm- 
patLizing manner. 

The woman glanced at her almost fiercely from the cor- 
ner by the range, where she was standing, for she would 
not sit. 

" Trouble '. you may well call it trouble," she said 
briefly. 

" Is your husband drinJting agsun ? " 

" Aye I worse than ever." 

" Wliat a pity — what a great pity I" 

" Yes ! its a pity for him, and a pity for me, and a pity 
for the children ; hut its a pity, too, for them as has the 
blame of it — a pity and a shame 1 " 

" Has any one the blame of his evil conduct, except 
himself? " asked Mrs. Madison gently, for she saw that her 
visitor was much excited. 

" There are those, ma'am, whom G-od will not hold 
guiltieas at the jndgment-day. Fine gentlemen they are 
too, and fine speeches they can make about their principles; 
and your husband, one of them — he's one of them as has 
the faults of my poor man on his bead." 

" Hush, Mrs. Burns," said iho lady, while the roses 
flushed out into her fac«, "you must not speak so in my 
presence." 

" But I will Speak so, ma'am, for I came here to tell 
you the tiiith. You are an angel, almost, I know; and 
have been good to me and mine; hut that doesn't signify 
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THE SENATOR S SON. V 

but that you are too good for Mm. There's no kinder man 
than mine when he's sober ; and not a drop of liquor did he 
taste since last March, \intil 'lection day. He earned his 
dollar a day, and brought it home at night ; the children 
had shoes and decent elothea, and Trm Trent to school, and 
you couldn't find a woman with a hippier heart than mme 
But election times must come, and my husband mu^t hiTO 
his say with the rest, and as he walks along the strett to- 
wards the polls, Mr, Madison coined np and shahe' hands, 
with his sweet smile, and says, ' Who an yiu gomg (o sup 
port to-day, Mr. Burns?' So mj husbinl tells him, and 
he says, ' You'll make a great mistake il you do that. Their 
party don't care any more for you or any other honest work- 
ing man, than just to get your vote, and when they've got 
it, and got the power, they'll use it against yon, and wages 
will come down, and the poor'll suffer,' or some other such 
kind of speeches. ' I don't believe it, Mr. Madison,' says 
my husband. ' Well, just step in and take a glass of soma 
thing to make you more reasonable, and we'll talk it over, 
says Mr, Madison. ' I'm obliged to you, but I don't drink 
anything now,' says Tom, ' I'm glad t« hear it,' says your 
fine gentleman, ' but just take a little ta-day — it'll help you 
see clearer which of ns is in the right,' The pleasant smiles 
and the fine words were more than he could resist, and he 
went in, and your hnsband treated him, and got his vote, 
and he came home drunk that night, and he's been drunk 
ever since. Not a day's work has ho done — the little 
diver there was laid by has gone — the children are cold. 
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10 THE senator's SO-V. 

■ind fherL 15 no fivp, anl he s warming himself by the bar- 
room fire, thai only bettir than the flames below." 

&he paused and stood looking gloomily into the range. 
Mri Madison lould not fay 1 word; in her heart she con- 
fe^isel the wrongs of the drunkard's wife, and was ready to 
shed tears over the thoughtless conduct of her own proud 
husband 

" He was eiriied \wiybythe excitement of the occa- 
sion/ she ^id ti herself, ' he forgot into what temptation 
he WIS leadinjf tliis pwr man," — but all sophistry of 
affecti n cnuld not ontiiely excuse his selfish eagerness for 
the triumph of his pirtj " This must be the wrongs of 
suffrage in'^teid of the nghts," continued her thoughfa. 
" Facts hki these cry shame upon politicians — facta like 
these are soih upon the beuitiful garments of Liberty '." 

Mis Bums turned her tace again towards the lady, it 
was a face that seemed to have been gentle and pretty enough 
once ; now it looked cold and hard as stone. 

" I am going to out with the worst, Mrs. Madison. 
Little Ann is dead." 

" Why, Mrs. Burns ! what was the matter with her ? " 

" Oh, she died," said the woman, in a voice made harsh 
by represiied emotions ; " she died because somebody wanted 
her father's vote, and made him drunk. He must needs 
drink more and more, and grow worse and worse — Burns 
is a devil when he's drunk, peaceful as he is when he lets 
liquor alone — until he must go to abusing the young ones, 
and getting mad at me ; and because I tried to keep his 
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T[IE NKNATOR's SO-V. 11 

hands off the iittJe girl — she was a clelicate tiling you know, 
and only two years old — oh ! how I prayed to hini upon 
my knees to let lier alone ' — lie eatahed her away from me 
and shook her furiously, daslied hor down over a chair, and 
went out the door with an oath. When I picked hor up, I 
thought she was dead. But after awhile she began to 
luoan, and every time she was stirred she shrieked — I 
think fliat her back was broke — and so she laid in my 
arms that night and the next day, and last night she died." 

Her listener had sank lialf-fainting into a chair, with the 
tears rolling rapidly down her colorless cheeks. 

" Fve not shed a tear yet," continued her visiter, in 
the same constrained voice. " But I've had some awful 
thoughts. As I sat there so many hours, holding my poor 
darling, looking into her white face, with the black cirelea 
of pain around the eyes, and listening to lier moans, I 
thought of your little boy, so rosy and so bright, and I 
eame near cursing him for his father's fault." 

"Oh, don't speak so, Mrs. Bums!" Mrs. Madison 
held up her hands appealingly, while a shudder went 
through her soul at the sudden thought of her beautiful 
child with a curse upon his innocent head. " No one can 
wish ajiy ill to him" she said half-aloiid. 

" No ! no one can wish any ill to him, for his raother's 
sake," said the woman, catching at her words. " But I'm 
afraid it'll eome witbout anybody's wishing. ' The sin^ 
of the fathers arc visited upon the childveu.' " 

" Shall [ go home with yon, and do what I e;in fur pocr 
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" If yDu will, ma'am ; its little can be dene for lier 

The carriiigc was still at the door, and Mrs. MadUon 
told the driver to come around with it to Mrs. Burns', in 
half au hour ; and the two mothers wended their way down 
the narrow alley leading to the desolate home of one of 

The senator's wife was a lady of delicate nerves; but 
her nerves and her antijiathies were under the firm control 
of her reason and hcnevolcnee. Her large charities had 
made her familiar with the houses of the poor; but her 
heart sank as she stepped nver the threshold of this dwel- 
ling. A fooling that she herself was not wholly guiltless 
of the wretchedness which met her eye, could not be shaken 
off. A moment she stood silent, looking at the two shiver- 
ing children crouched by the fii'oief-s hearth, at the empty 
cupboard, the broken windows, and, lastly, at the bod — 
where laid the corpse of the murdered child. Approaching, 
she turned back the sheet, and gazed at its little, quiet face, 
which she last remembered so pretty, blooming, and fair. 

It was too much for her mother's heart. The miserable 
father — the mother who could not shed a tear — the inno- 
cent infant i-eleased from a world too harsh for its gentle 
endurance — the want — the wrong — -the wo — camo over 
her soul like a rushing cloud, and, sinking beside the bed, 
she sobbed aloud. Her weeping was eoutagious. It melted 
the icy gi-icf of the mourner down to the level of natural 
expression; she threw herself upon the coach with cries 
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THE senator's SON. 13 

Dad tears, kissing the cold hands of her darling, touching 
lier flascn curls, calling her, in accents of muvjiig puthos, 
"AnnielAnniel" 

The two boys, frighteneii and cold, drew closer together, 
looking on with wondering eyes. The carriage came to the 
door, and Mrs. Madison, controling her emotion, whispered, 

" It will do yon good to cry, I am glad that you can. 
t will go now and do wliat is 0000333)7 ** ^^ done, and thcQ 
retum." X"ood and fuel came in due time j lastly, a little 
coffin. With her own fair hands the lady kindled a fire 
upon the heartli, washed the faces of tho children, brushed 
tieir hair, and helped them plentifully to the contents of a 
basket which Lad been well stored from her own pantry. 
Then she aroused their mother from her stupor of exliaus- 
tion ; made her eat, drink a cup of tea, and warm herself. 

Tenderly she placed the pretty Annie in her coffin, 
decked out in one of Parke's nicest baby-gowns, with some 
pale buds in her little hands gathered from the conservatory. 
The boys were told to kiss their dear sister for the last time 
before the coffin-lid was fastened down ; then all got into 
the carriage and followed the hearse to the cemetery. All 
was well and quietly done. The grave was hollowed in a 
pleasant place, where roses would bloom in summer; now 
the wind blew drearily, and scattered flakes of snow por- 
tended the death of autumn. 

The mother would have east herself down upon her 
baby's grave and remdned there ; but with gentle force her 
friend compelled her home. It was late in the afternoon 
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when they returacd. Mrs. Maiiison went in a few moments 
to Bee tiat the children were left in comfort. While she 
was there, Burns came in. He was not drani, for he waa 
out of money, and couSd not get any liquor. He had not 
heeu home since that fatal night; it v/as tlie fii-st time he 
had b^en sober for days and days. He looked pale, cross, 
and unhappy ; his face flushed with shame when he mot the 
eye of their visitor. His wife turned her face away from 
him, as ho came in, without looking towards iiim. An 
ominous sileace settled him ; glancing around, he asked 
hastily — 

"Where is Annie?" 

Perhaps he had a recollection of his cruelty. 

" She is dead," replied Mrs. Madison, gravely; "dead 
and buried." 

" Annie dead?" he enquired with a bewildered air. 

" Yes ! Mr. Bums, she is dead. Do you remember 
your brutal treatment of her the other night ? She died of 
that — you are her mwderer ! ' ' 

" My God !" burst from the lips of the miserable man, 
after a moment's silence. " No ! I couldn't have killed her 
— little Annie ! our only girl — our little Ann I — don't say 
so, don't say that ! " 

He sank into a chair, trembling all over 

Soon the fear of a weak nature began to overpower even 
remorse. 

" Does any one know it ? Are the officers after me?" 
he asked. 
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" No OHO knows of it yet except myself, oiit of jour 
fiimilj, and no one shall know of it, as long as you remain 
a sober, penitent man. Let this awful lesson be enough, 
Mr. Burns. Promise me never to taste another drop of ar- 
dent spiiits, and we promise you to keep your terrible secret. 
But break your promise, and we give you \ip at once to the 
justice of the law." 

" I promise you," he replied eagerly. 

It was growing dark : Mrs. Madison was obliged to leave 
the unhappy man to make his peace with his wife, as best 
he could, and went away, leaving them with each other. 
Her beautiful mansion woicomod lior home with its look of 
luxury and ease. She went to her room and sat down in 
her favorite easy chair, weary and dejected. The shining 
grate was heaped with glowing anthracite, the lamps burned 
pleasantly — a rich cheerfulness pen'aUed the apartment, 
contrasting with the gloom she had left behind. 

Little Parke was waiting to see his mother, and recei*e 
her good-night kiss before he wont to his crib. A servant 
brought in tea and set it beside her; she drank it with but 
little appetite, and when it was carried away, Parke climbed 
into her lap. She gave him a great many good-night kisses, 
yet could not let him go ; her fingers lingered in his sunny 
curls, turning them hack from his brow, while her eyes 
dwelt upon his fairness and beauty. A noble-looking boy 
he was, with his father's handsome features, and the prom- 
ise of his talent. The sunny landscape of the future into 
which she had yesterday glanced with so hopeful an eye, 
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ecemcd sadly changetl; dark clouds were drifting over it; 
gloom and terror were usurping the place of beauty. It was 
liut a phantom landscape though, conjured up by tlie weii'd 
words of a wronged mother's passion ; and with a smile and 
sigh, Rhe strove to call her miod away from it. 

Still she hardly felt willing to let the boy go away to 
his crib; when he teased to sleep with her she gladly con- 
sented, and all night she held him closely in her arms, as if 
screening him from some invisibie danger. Notwithstand- 
ing her fatigue she slept but little. Thought was busy with 
a new subject. There had not been in those days all this 
stir about temperance, which has led people since to think 
so much about the ' worm of the still <ind de\ ise such good 
means for its death. She had no idea in what manner an 
attack might be made upon the evil thing J tile ^nnie i 
ghost hovered about her pillow, calling, with fe ble ci es of 
pain, for an atonement to be made ind refu* ng to be qui 
etod with anything less than an earnest pr niisi, t cheii&h 
henceforth an unsparing enmity agimst the liwless robber 
who had deprived her of her wearisom*" hfe 

Lovely in spirit as in person, capable of profound thought 
as well as quick feeling, Mrs. Madison did not dismiss the 
subject from her mind, until she had come to the conclusion 
that it was her individual duty to wield one blow, however 
slight it might be, directed by the arm of a delicate woman, 
against the torturing worm that was eating into the heart 
of almost every family in tho land. Its fiery fangs were 
not clinging to any of her beloved ones in the immediate 
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circle of home; but friends she had, and fvicnds of friends 
who suffered ; — the world suffered, and something ought to 
be done for its reEef. She did not dream, proud and happy 
wife that she was, she did cot dream that her husband was 
hke a fair and ruddj fruit, promising to the eye, hut which 
was already a little ashen at the core, and doomed to swift 
decay. 

" It was through the temptation of one who controls 
himself wel\, that poor Burns fell," she said to herself, 
" and mj liusband was the tempter. Never — never will I, 
remotely or in any manner, be the agent of another's de- 
struction. Rather let my feeblo light bum as a signal to 
warn all from the danger that is nigh." 

Calmed by this good resolution, she fell asleep. 
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CHAPTER II. 

The first notable opportunity which occurred for Mrs. 
MmJison to ' burn her signal light,' was upon New Tear's 
Day. In the great city where she resided it was the uni- 
versal eusfom. of the ladies to receive their friends among 
the gentlemen, upon that day. 

It was an honor, eagerly sought by the most aspiring, 
to enter the parlors of this beautiful woman, and receive her 
graceful welcome. Her distinguished position, as the fair 
- descendant of an aueient, honorable, and wealthy family, the 
gentle patron of literature and the arts, and the wife of their 
talented senator, made every movement of her's, in society, 
conspicuous. It was with a little secret trembling of the 
heart, therefore, that she ordered the arrangements of her 
fable upon that morning; for she had resolved to banish 
wine from it altogether. This was then an almost unprece- 
dented movement. By the time she had finished dressing, 
she had vei^overed her composure ; conscious that her dig- 
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nity of position would eiial}le her to cany out her ideas of 
Hgbt. 

She descended to receive her guests la all the regal 
beauty of her womanly power. She had a well-chosen word 
for all — statesmen, poets, artists, lieaui, and dandies. She 
foscinated all alike, hy !ior sweet self-possession, her 
sprightly wit, her fine tact. 

Sipping the fragrant coffee from cups of costly porcelain, 
anxious for every word and look of their hostess, her guests 
appeared both satisfied and delighted. Whatever they may 
have thought of the important omission fi-om the table, of 
course none spoke of it, until tie day began to wear to a 
close ; and among the later eailcrs the effects of previous hos- 
pitality began to make themselves unpleasantly apparent. 
Intemperance then, with a thousand-fold more fatality than 
the ehoJera now, raged among the brave, the noble, the 
gifted of the land. The brightest stars went wheeling and 
tottering down the firmament of society and disappeared in 
perpetual darkness. It is not strange tliat more than a ma- 
jority of those who, in the latter part of the afternoon, pre- 
sented themselves before Mrs. Madison, were more fitted to 
be presented to the kind care of their servants and beds, than 
to the presence of a refined woman. She had ample opportu- 
nity of studying the different kinds of madness which the 
same fiery tooth had infused into the temperaments of her 
friends. Some, it is true, seemed to glow with more in- 
tense brilliancy, to bo only more extremely courteous; in 
others, their broad, good-humor provoked her smile; or 
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their senseless flatteries her frown ; again, their stupid in- 
anities excited a disgust which courtesy could hardly conceal. 

" I thank jou, Mrs. Madison," said a gentleman, speak- 
ing rather thickly, who, when he had the control of his senses, 
was remarkable for his delicate devotion of demeanor in the 
presence of ladies, " but I would prefer a glass of wine." 

" I have not given my guests any wine to-daj," she re- 
plied with a pleasant smile. 

" Mr. Madison's fiimous cellars are not growing empty, 
are they?" "Oh, no!" with another persuasive smile. 
" But I regard wine as a most specious, false friend — aa 
enemy in disguise — whom I have had the courage to ban- 
ish from my presence." 

"Well!" with a polite, classic oath, "I fear you will 
banish me too ; for I must confess its sinning outrageously 
against hospitality." 

"If you find notliing to attract you to our house, Mr. 
Sinclair, but our wine-cellars, I am sorry," she replied with 
gravity. 

"Oil — oh^oh!" I know you are very charming! 
but I like wine as well as women, and so does Madison ; 

" Good evening, Mr. Sinclair," interrupted his bostras, 
with a jeature of dismissal, while the roses crowned her in- 
dignant brow, 

" Ab !— oh — I beg your par — " but hi a friends who 
had some fidnt sense of propriety remaining, took him by 
the arm, nnil departed. 
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It was with a, deeper sease than over of the magnitude 
of the cioud oTershadowing the land, that the senator's wife 
dismissed that eveaing the last of her guests, and sat down 
to think over the events of the day. 

Mrs. Madisoa'B little light attracted a gi-eat many eyes. 
Jiotbers, wives, and daughters, with hearts bleeding over 
the secret or open excesses of those dearest to them, desired 
to set their lights a-burning too ; but these were mostly ex- 
tinguished by the command of those who stood greatest in 
need of being warned. Her own was not an eseeption. 
Upon her husband's return, in the spring, ho laughed good- 
humoredly at what he called hor silly escess of philan- 
thropy. 

" You are too peerless a woman to ride such a hobby as 
that," he said, kissing the cheeks that were glowing with 
feeling. " Let every body taJre care of himself. It is not 
our fault if some of our friends take a glass too much — we 
are only responsible for ourselves." 

" All people cannot take care of themselves — they have 
lost the power — their friends must control them." 

" Well, we will not assume these duties yet," and by 
his positive command, the shining worm came back to its 
accustomed place in the social circle. 

And, while talking with him upon the subject, she ven- 
tured to relate the sad story of little Annie's murder. She 
did not wish to pain her husband, but to impress upon him 
the wrong and danger of leading others into temptation to 
which we are not ourselves particularly exposed. Ho was 
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much shocked, and walked ihe floor a long time, pale and 
thoughtful. 

'' It was wrong I " he said with emphaas, " selfbh, care- 
less, .wicked ! But who would have thought of such a 
thing ? everybody does the same. I promise you, dear 
Alice, it is the last time I will do such a deed." 

He enquired after Burns, and she told him that for a 
month or sis weeks hs had remained soher, but that he 
wasted away to a skeleton, was deprii'ed of natur:il sleep, 
and was at last driven hack to his cups, by the gnawing 



agony o 

" Mrs. Madison," he said to mc once while I remonstrated 
with him, "Its no use for me to try ever to he a good man, 
unless I drive it away by liquor, the face of that child is 
forever before me — I hear hei- cry out — I see her dead 
and cold — I hear her telling her mother in piteous tones 
that I murdered her. Kight and day — night and day — 
I've no rest eseept when the madness of the drink is upon 
me. Oh ! if it wasn't for that, I would tjy." 

" The tears rolled down his face while he spoke. Oh, my 
husband ! his wretchedness is a dreadful thing to think 
upon. His wife, by my advice, has taken her children and 
gone back to her father's, where they will be safe from his 
drunken fury. But there ought to be a place for him, 
where he could be safe from himself. Why is there not an 
insane asylum, a prison, a something, where such lost crea^ 
turea can be healed like the sick, — for they are sick, — and 
restored to hope, to life, and to God ? Why do people 
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furnish such victims with the taeana of accomplishing their 
own death ? Betl«r give an infant the blaze that it erica 
for ! Wliy is there no law to protect and take care of such ? 
Oh! Mr. Madison, I wish — I fervently wish that thei-c 
waa not a drop of ardent spirits in the land." 

" Why should you trouble your pretty head about such 
perplexing questions, my Alice ? Its a great deal you know 
about the policy of such things. You would banish health 
and comfort from many a poor man's heartb when you ban- 
iuhed ardent spirits from the land. Your heart is too ten- 
der, pretty motlier; I'm afraid you'll make a girl of our 
Parke, if you bring him up in the bearing of such non- 
sease." 

" Oh ! 10, my heart's not too tender ; its not half capa- 
cioTW enough for the claims of humanity upon it," she re- 
plied with a sigh; "and you shan't shut my eyes with your 
kisses, neither. They can see almost as far into the right, 
as yours, m^ honored stite^m m ' ' 

And flu he kissed away an I laughed awa'^ hei ippe il& 

Mr. Madison had made himself a favoiite, and won an 
honorable position duiing his first se'ision He was one of 
the youngest members, but he lepresentcd an important 
district; and he wa a man eminently calculated to attiact 
attention and tt please though nrt perhaps to make a pio- 
found and lasting impression In speiking, he wna brilliant 
and effecti\e, his rhetonu was spaiklmg, his sntire wis 
keen, his geitures graceful , ho excit&J the pa'isions of men 
rather than ipptiled to then jud^menti L^cn bis en mies 
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conceded that he was a man of touorahlc Bentimcnts, and 
goueroua to a fault. 

Upon, his return to Wasliiugfoa, he took ■with him hia 
little family. He found his pomfjon more enriable than 
ever. His resoureea extended with the demands made upon 
them ; and whatever of political distinction he won, was 
reflected in softer lusti'e from his beautiful wife, as she 
moved in the circles of soeiety, adorning and adorned. 
She who, the previous winter, had read her huaband'a 
speeches' in the polilude of her apartment, and silently 
admired aad loved, now listened to them as ihcy fell glow- 
ing from his lips, and saw their eloquence reflected in the 
valuing faces of those by whom she was surrounded. 

Who shall weigh the influence of 2. pui'o and lovely 
woman? Fashionable excess retired ashamed fiom the 
sweet glance of Mrs. Madison'a rebuking eye. It may be 
that it lived and flourished as well as ever, but it kept itself 
more concealed from the public gaze. 

At length she began to lie troubled for her own happi- 
ness. She began t« suspect an unwclcnme presence Jiy her 
own hearth-stone. 

^S'/c knew, if others did not, that Mr. Madison could 
speak well only when under the influence of wine, and that 
his gay and fascinating spirits at an evening assembly were 
proportioned to the amount of a false and dangerous stimu- 
lus. But it was true of a greater portion of society. What 
of that ? He was neither a mental or physical Titan ; and 
such escitement, long continued, must soon begin to wear 
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upon his powers. In the %mith of his prosperity, and the 
first fullness of his talents and beauty, his faithful wife dis- 
covered the first indications of premature decay. 

She kept her fears to herself, and sought to withhold 
him, by the thousand invisible chains of a woman's power, 
from his dazaling but dangerous course. Perhaps, had she 
been constantly at his side, she would have saved her trea- 
sure fiuni the hands of the mocker. 

But the succeeding year she remained at home. A little 
daughter was added to their store of good gifts; who, as 
she developed from the formlessneis of baby-blankets and 
rosy excess nf plumptitudo, was of course pronounced the 
tiny type of her beautiful mother. Wee Alice was indeed 
a fairy child ; with her mother's dark-brown eyes, fiinged 
with long black lashes, and crowned by delicate-arched 
brows — with her bilken, shining hair — with her cunningly 
eloft lips, clohing in the crimson semblance of a bow, from 
which was ineffectively winged the silver arrows of her 
lisping speech. 

With twii such claimants upon her time and love, Mrs. 
Madison had no desire to return to the gay Capital. An- 
other and another year passed, and found her at home, 
devoting herself chiefly to her children. It was with a sad 
and anxious heart that she saw her husband depart — each 
time sadder and more anxious ; untU she would gladly have 
abandoned her peaceful life at home, and accompanied him 
wherever he went. But her health, which had been deli- 



st GoOgIc 



2(J 



catc Place Alice's birth, would not permit it, and she could 
only follow him with prayers. 

This fear for his welfare wa'i the only cloud upun her 
happiness ; when this was haniahed from her sky, she had 
only sunshine and delight. 

Tt was in the fiftt yeai of Mr. Mudison's senatorial 
term that, one beautiful day in early spring, his wife sat in 
her fiiTorite apartment — the suniiet-room little Parke called 
it, bccauce ho could always see the aim set from its west 
window. She sat in her cany-chair, the light sewing she 
held fallen into her lap, regarding with a mother's heart- 
worn gaze tie amusements of her children. Parke, a hand- 
some aiisto ratic-looking boy of nine, was endeavoring to 
initiate his little sister into the mysteries of a game of mar- 
bles She tned hard enough to acquire the necessary wis- 
dom, but succeeded no farther than in rolling them far and 
wjde o\er the carpet, in lawless confusion. 

" I declare, sis," he cried, with a good-natured laugh, 
for he never got out of patience with the dearly-loved little 
creature, " I believe your head was never made to told any- 
thing hut doll-hahies. I don't think girls are as smart as 
hoys anyhow, do you, mother ? " 

The self-sufficient tone in which this question was asked 
called up a smile to the eye of his mother; but the young 
master was impervious to its roguish sarcasm, as she replied 
quietly— 

" You must remember that Alice is not quite four years 
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old yot. How mucli of an adept were you in marbles, at 
that age f " 

" IVoIl, papa didn't bring me iiay until I was five. But 
it' he had, I guess I eould have found out what use to make 
of tlicra." 

" You guess ! Wouldn't it sound better if you should 
say, ' you think f ' " 

" Guess is proper enough, and its a good Yankee word, 
if you please, mother. Here, Allie, bring me that alley 
which you Lave rolled away under the table." 

" Allic, bring the aUey," laughed the little girl as she 
crept under the table after the striped and tattooed ball. 

"Yes, Allie bring tlie alley. Isn't that funny now? 
You're a pretty smart little girl, after all, if you do take to 
doll-babies so." 

"She's a perfect little witch .' isn't she, mother?" he 
continued, unable to resist the cunning way in which Alice 
held out the marble to him, and just as he was about to 
take it, gave it a toss behind her, which sent it into their 
mamma's cap. " Now you've got to give me a kiss to pay 
for that." 

The soft little anus were about his neck, and the pretty 
lips held up to his face, when, with the wilfulness of boys 
in general, he concluded to refuse the oiFering, and over 
they both went, tumbling upon the floor in a burst of mer- 
riment. 

" You play too mdely for little sister — you will hurt 
her " — intei-posed the matron, looking on wifli "leased eye, 
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which still preserved its watchfulness. " BeBides, juu learn 
ter to be boisterous. Papa would not like to find Ms pretty 
daughter grown noisy as you." 

Parke instantly subsided into the most subdued tender- 
ness towards his fairy play-mate, stroking her fair curls and 
pinching her rosy cheeks very softly. 

" When is my father coming home ? " he asked. 

"I shall expect him next week — just a week from 

" Hun'ah for Jackson ! that's good news. Did you 
hear that, Allie ? Father's coming home in a week. I 
should like to dance, I feci bo glad. Mother, won't you 
pleaao to open the piano and plajawalta? — Allie and I 
want to dance." 

" I think it is pleasanter in here than in the parlor," 
was the reply. 

" Just one waltz, if jou please, mother," urged I'ai'kc. 

And " please, mamma," pleaded wcc Alice. 

So Mrs. Madison went into the parlor, where, inspired 
by the glee of the children, who wero only too happy, she 
played with more spirit than she had done for months. 

Parke, who had been taught by a master, was really a 
beautiful dancer; and oven baby Alice, who already showed 
a genius for music, flew around like a sprite to the time of 
the brilliant notes. It was a lovely picture. The mother 
so youthful-looking and beautiful — the children so bright 
and joyful. 

"With glowing cheeks, flashing eyes, and hair tossed 
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back, the handsome boj whirled round to the measured 
melody, holding his sister carefully, who, with toes just 
touching the carpet, ringlets waving, and blue drees float- 
ing, went across and across the room with an etherial light- 
ness that esplained hei ppt appellatne of fairy Alice." 

They were soon weaned with dancinj, ind their mother 
sent them away to ask their nurse for ihe aujjer of hread 
and milk, for the sun wis throwing hia setting I'idianee into 
the west room. When they had left the apartment, Mrs. 
Madison still played en Sjnits iio«e at the bidding of 
Bweet sounds — spirits of the oHen time ■when she was a 
careless ^rl — a happy hndc — a th ightful mother. The 
past, the present, and the future swejt iiound in a magic 
circle. The gay airs which hid =(et her ehil Iron's feet in 
motion no longer suited her mo d phintne melodies, 
sad vagaries of music floatei up from the puno and filled 
the shadowy apartment with solemn swe&tnt. s The door 
was open into the sunset icom ind in the mirror before her 
was reflected the dying fluah of the f tir spring day, while 
all around brooded the myotic wmga f twilight She did 
not make the eifort to sing but hei hands kppt on like a 
piece of exquisite meihanism dcing the bildmg of her 
dreamy will. 

Mrs. Madison thought of her husband's brilliant career, 
and she played a kind of triumphal march loud and grand ; 
she thought of the swift change which had come over him 
in the last three or four years — ■ startling rumors which she 
had hoard of his excesses when away from home — how, 
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forgetting Iiis most admirable wife and loycly children, he 
had delighted himself with ignohle pleasures, and had oace 
or twice nearly dishonored himself by iU conduct ia the 
house — and, thinking of this, the notes sank down into the 
pleading pathos of a prayer. 

She thought of his decreasing tenderness towards her — 
that her delicate health did not receive from him that affec- 
tionate kindness which the mother of his children was en- 
titled to — of his frequent irritation, and even harshness 
when last in his fiimily. 

Trying to solve in her soul the perplexing enigma of the 
fall of so gentle, generous, and noble a nature, she was ready 
to set her foot upon the enchanting wine-oup and crush it 
into the eirth SI e knew that many of her liushand's 
finest quaht ei ha 1 he n the very ones which had made him 
a prey to temptit on Hia social disposition, his great gen- 
erosity, h s de 10 to please others and to be pleased, the 
very iiaits which had m ide him so generally beloved, were 
working tt h b luin "W hat influence was there which could 
be set over against that to which he was yielding himself, 
since that exerted by his home, herself, their gifted boy, 
their sweet Alice, had faUed? Oh, what was there now to 
be done ? She felt the utter fallibility of earthly dd ; and 
while her tears fell down like rain upon the keys, she taught 
them the voice of her entreaties to God. 

There is mighty strength in prayer for all who are faint- 
ing or oppressed. Mrs. Madison grew composed; a quiet 
joy crept into her heart at tlie thoiigfit of meeting her hus- 
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" After another jear," she said, " I shall have him lo 
myself; for I iope that no enlrealiea of his party will tempt 
him into public life again. Once out of the dangerous es- 
citemente of the arena, he will be won back to his old pur- 
poses again." 

The last music which stole from the instrument was a 
subdued but joyous strain of " Home, sweet home." Then 
the mother arose and went, as she always did, to see hor 
children safe in their nice little cots, to hear them repeat 
tbeir evening petition, and to give them the good-night 

" I don't think I shall half sleep to-night, thinking 
about papa's coming homo nest week," said Parke, with a 
bright smile, as his mother ki^ed him. 

" You must sleep all the better for that, dear, so as to be 
wide awake when he eomea. Good night, my dai'lings." 

"Good night ! — good night ' dear mamma." 

The pleasant sound of their voices- — -Parke's clear and 
boyish, Alice's soft and lisping — brought ba«k the cheerful- 
ness to their mother's fiiir face. It was with a smile of ex- 
pectant pleasure that she enquired of Thomas, as she met 
him in the hall, if he had been to the post-office ? 

" Just returned, madam, with a letter, was bringing it 
to you," replied the servant, giving her one which she saw 
by the lamp-light was post-marked Washington. 

Like a young girl with her first love-letter, Mrs. Madi- 
son retreated to the privacy of her beloved sun-set room, 
before she broke the seal of the precious missive. 
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Drawing her rocking chair close up to the tahle and ar- 
ranging the lamp, she prepared to enjoy the greatest pleas- 
ure of the week — the reading of the closely-written, four- 
page letter. 

Like one who is prolonging a bit of happiness, she held 
it a moment in her hands, kissed it, and turned for the first 
time to dwell upon the superscription, before breaking the 
seal. 

It was not her husband's handwriting: the seal — the 
seal — was black ! She arose from her chair in a sudden 
terror. 

Pause a moment, loving and beautiful wife, before you 
break the warning wax which keeps from you the knowl- 
edge that you are a widow ! She did not pause, but with 
trembling fingers tore open the envelop and read the first 
few lines. Then with a sharp cry she fell down, like one 
dead, upon the floor. 

It was hours before the friends, suddenly summoned, 
brought back conseiousness — the conHciousness of her aw- 
ful bereavement. 

"Why did they not let me die?" she asked; "why did 
they lift me out of that black whirl of agony in whieh I 
had gone down to the verge of the grave ? Better be there, 
beside my husband, than to live, and know that lie is 
lost." 

Some one ventured to whisper the names of her children. 

" They are miserable orphans," she cried, and sank 
again into insensibility. For two or three days they feared 
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for ier life or reason. She did not rsve, but laid in tear- 
less, voiceless quiet, with, closed ejcs, and only the faint 
pulse, and an occasional trembling of the cje-lida to tell 
that she existed. People thought that in this stupor of her 
physical, powers her mental powers found rest. But not for 
one instant did she lose the acute sense of her wretchedness. 
Her nerves were strained to such a tension that they could 
not even vibrate. Her thoughts rushed through her brain 
like a river of fire, bearing ever the same vision upon their 
burning wavea — the vision of her husband, cold and dead, 
stricken down by the knife of the assassin, — her husband 
dead — murdered ! What was it to her now that, of lat« 
years, he had aoinetimes been to her cold or unkind ? The 
first fiery touch of sorrow had burnt up every such recollec- 
tion ; only the pure gold of their mutual love remained. She 
saw lijm, in the pride of manhood — beautiful, eloquent, be- 
loved — suddenly cut down, with no time to send a message 
of dying love, or perhaps to breath a dying prayer. All to 
her was darkness — no Hope — no ray of light. She lay 
there waiting her own doom ; there did not seem a thread 
of mercy left, by which she eould climb l)aek to life. 

Mr. Madison had got into a dispute with a southern 
member while they were both upon the floor, which threat- 
ened a personal rencontre. Heated by wine, he said things 
which he did not mean — uttered taunts more dishonorable 
to himself than to the one at whom they were hurled. Mr. 
Madison was a gentleman j but who can answer for the pro- 
priety of an insane man ? and Iih was mad with intoxication 
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at the time of Ha abusive attack. The two disputants were 
called to order j hut unfortunately they met immediately 
after leaving the senate-chamber. 

One had received a deadly insult; the othei', still reok- 
iefis, would make no apologies, hut with an air of bravado 
followed up his empty assertions until silenced by the steel 
of ! oppon nt at L a I cart M t for the rref e able 
n oment f j =is nn A n in sent nprepared to the [■ es 
en of h a Maker another t be tormented thro gh hfe 
w th a an rem" o to I av n^ taken the I fe of a brother 
— th hfe to of one wl o h we er gro ' the nj i ra he 
nfl ted was s 1 cely n a cond t n to he re pon 1 le for 
tlcn Acaeerbegun ofrll ntly 1 sed n 1 tmuh a\ 
dishonor — ■i fin n nl tl own fr fs [r per balance — 
noble heart perverted from its best impuiaea ! Others, be- 
sides his unhappy family, might weep over the disastrous 
results and turning from the fair temptation, swear eternal 
m ty t th w p 

Th isewas h ght h f b 1 H d I 

f g tt g his 1 t 1 w 1 th h d 1 t t 

thdtfthtt t dfdH 

d d m d jmpllywthth les 1 ( w i dw 

wptwl thyh Ifth gyfb mt 

whi h 1 d t t t d h n w t th y > 11 

lib th g b J d by h 

fmhm m hw 1 wthhgt 1 

h GJ 
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CHAPTER III. 

The mother's pr:ijer for deatli was Hfaycil by the 
tliougiit of her orphaned children. Slie arose from a sick- 
bed to find relief, and at last consolation, in her care for 
them. Years rolled quietly along. Retiring almoat en- 
tirely from the society she had oneo so brilliaiitly adorned, 
she devoted her shming talents to the development of those 
two young minds, and to moulding their plastic passions 
and feelings. The lops of (bo gay world was the gain of 
the ■pwr and afflicted; for the time and weallh of Mrs. 
Madison were freely bcstnwod upon tiie suffering and des- 
titute classes of a great city. In her frequent missjons of 
mercy she was often cognizant of cases similar to that of 
Mrs. Bums; wlicro all tho wo, the want, the wretchedness 
of families, lay at the doors of grog-shops. She pondered 
these things in ber heart, and asted herself again and again 
if there was no way for the salvation of those who had 
given themselves over to temptation and wore beyond the 
reiLob of fboir own consciences and self-con t vol. 



,1 Google 



80 THE hena'i'iiu'k sorj. 

"If it were feasible to erect a Hospital in ttis city, 
Tvliere sucL poor creatures could be iiept from self-destruc- 
tion until cured, I would gladly give half of my posaesBions. 
But a Hospital from tere to the Battery would not hold 
tboiu all; and, as soon as released, the fiery temptation 
would be forced upon them. Its a horrible thing — this 
traffic in liijiior ! These rum-shops might as well keep each 
of them a mad dog behind the counter and allow people to 
be bitten for sixpence a bite; and the law might i« well 
ftllow it. Hydrophobia or dclirium-tremens ! if I wore to 
choose between them, I would take that which was at least 



Thus spoke Mrs. Madison to herself as she hurried 
away, with pale face and trembling limbs, from a house 
where she had been a witness to the horrors of the drunk- 
ard's direct earthly enemy — and the viotim this time was a 
woman! — a woman who had little children cowering in 
the choerl^s corner, gazing at their mother with affrighted 
eyes, as bound to her bed she glared at them with terrible 
looks of madness and fear. 

Mrs. Madison knew something of the history of this 
poor creature. She was a drunkard's child, and had been 
bom into the world with feeble health and a miserable, ner- 
vous constitution. She had a morbid appetite for slate- 
stone, chalk, and opium, and grew up sickly, afraid of the 
dark, of ghosts, of serpents, and witi a mind so affected 
by her impaired nerves as to be in some measure insane. 
Nevertheless she married; and after the birth of her first 
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baby, the phjsieian reeonimeiidi.-d a little btimulus every 
day to support her failing strength. She soon beoaine un- 
able to drag through the day without her bitters; ami be- 
fore her husbanil suspeuted the extent of her indulgence, 
her strength, the poor strength bequeafhed to her by an 
intemperate parent, gave way to a singular siekness, wbich 
the doetors tolJ the alarmed man was nothing more nor lens 
than delii'ium tremens. Ashamed and astonished, the re- 
spectable and hoBcst laborer nursed her carefully through 
this first attaek; but positively denied her the stimulus 
which she so passionately begged. He told her the nature 
of her fearful disease ; and, with tears in his eyes, rtminded 
her of her children, of his love for her, and of the terrors 
of her situation. She, too, was alarmed at the dangers 
past and impending; she thanked her husband for denying 
her appeals: but the passion was acquired; the shattered 
powers were not eulcukted for steady rcMstanco to a burn- 
ing appetite; and the very first day in which eho was well 
enough to creep out alone into the street, she left her best 
shawl at the pawn-broker's, and rea<]ily obtained the liquid- 
fire for her funeral-pyre at the first comer. 

With such feeble powers of resistance she could not 
struggle long. Her good husband struggled for her. When- 
ever he found any liquor in the house he destroyed it; he 
forbad the shops, far and wide, around that part of the 
town, from selling their poison to his wife ; he entreated, 
commanded, and even punished, But where a wife's and 
mother's love is devoured by a raging passion, bo sure that 
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tear w 11 !n e no c air 1 — not even the feir of tto^e unut 
terable igon es wh ch treqientlj aBaailei her Oae aJtPr 
another of thow httle ecmforta whi 1 llesaed th ir li me 
went to the pawn Iroker s It waa worse than useless to 
redeem then for tht,y only traveled batk oyer the old loa 1 
again Another thill waa born a p or imlecile heirless 
littli, th Dg who wo lid hire h(,en m h better unborn than 
giow n^ ip to disgrace and '<uff ring nciti lied on tl poi 
b n f its mothei s milk 

Now the lawt sfrugfjli, of the cnci i wa= o\ i he wns 
tl mm J tint anl Mra Midi'* n who h 1 j 11 1 t tie 
entreaties of the unhippy hu'ibinl h I be n jre'ieiit it 
that moat tenille death he 1 

V/ th th =0 djing ^creims rn^ ni; m her eira that dj 
in^ fifie in all its contortions of anguish before her eyes, 
she hurried home to e'lcapo m the cheerfulness of her own 
fireside, frcra the bauntinj, mem. lies ot the scene. 

It was a b! k 1 J th 1 It p t f B mber. The 
nwlynthh (j ndn ti It had been 
t ampl 1 tro n ^.^t n th bu>y t ta A he entered 
h wn h =e nd m nt th pari h riug, Alice, 
n w g wn y uug gi I f 1 t n p f wird to take 
her bonnet and cloak. 

" How tired and pale you look, mother." 

" I've witnessed enough to make any one look pale," 
she replied, with a shudder, as she drew her chair up and 
put out her feet towards the sparkling old-fashioned grate, 
so much more cheerful than anything else in the winter- 
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time, unless it be the broad fire-place in tlie Ititclien of some 
ancient farm-house. 

" What have jou seen, dear mother ? " enquired Alice, 
aa she rolled an ottoman beside her parent and leaned her 
head in her lap. 

" I have seen a woman die of dclirium-tremeas." 

"Oh! mother I" 

Alice held up her pretty hands, while her large hazel 
eyes dilated with dread. 

" What's that you've been frightening our sister with ? " 
asked Parke, as he came out of the library. " But up with 
that cliess-boai'd, Alf., and let's heai this woful story." 

Two boys, or rather young gentlemen, came out of the 
library. The first was Parke, a youth of seventeen, and 
as he came forward, and flinging himself down on the rug, 
pulled Alice on to his lap, we may see that the promise of 
his baby-hood is thus far liberally fulfilled. The thick 
brown riaglets waving and fluttering abont his fine fore- 
head, with just that careless beauty which had distinguished 
his father's before him ; tJio depp-blue eye, fiery and soft ; 
the straight, beautiful nose, the handsome mouth — all his 
features were both perfect in form and beaming with intel- 
lect and intelligence His £iee had the puie, womanly 
expression, which a life at home in fhe society of auch a 
mother and sister, might lea\e upon it, even after two years 
at college, finely blended with the pride and carelessness of 
his age. He had the patiieian air, marking his descent 
from f^miliei cf wealth and eultivatinti, and tlirou^h even 
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that, a more delicate and distinguisliGd manner, revcoling 
refltLement of tliougiit and poetical beauty of spirit. Ttieve 
did not seem tte semtilimce of guile in tlie frank glance of 
his glowing eye; the only fault of hia coimt^nanoe was 
that the womanly sweetness of his mouth betokened a want 
of energy, which was not made up for by the bold eye and 
proudly-arched trow. There was spirit in the thin nostril, 
but w nt t J irp n the softly-rounded chin. 

' T t h Ij y elf to that royal throne of an eaay- 
cliair Alf nd w 11 listen to the story of wo " 

H mp n n d opped comfortably into the huge \el 
vet-cb that 1 d se m a little lAe a chin of sf ifi. Hi 
was Parke's chum at college, and being too far removed 
from his own homi, hid accepted his in\itj,{ion to spend 
the holidays at his mithei's 

In good confiastwith his fnend, were his black eyes 
black hair, dark complesion, and strong though not inele- 
gant frame. Vi'hen ho fir^t came there. Mi? Blidipon 
rather wondered at her son's having chcsen him for Li« in- 
timate companion He was i jear or two the oldest, 
although no farther advanced in his studies; his talents 
were of a different order from Parke's brilliant and variable 
genius; he did not talk half as much, but what he said 
was usually full of character. 

"You must not laugb, Parke," said Alice, sedately; " for 
mamma baa been with a woman that had the delirium- 
tremens." 

"A woman!" ejaculated Parke, as if it had never 
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entered into hjs head that a woman was capable of Hucli a 

"Yes I" said Mrs Madiaon, gravely, " and the mother 
of two little chillren It m better for them that she is 
dead; but such a deith' I bhall never forget it; and as 
for sleeping to-night, I tear thcie will be anything but 
pleasant dreams for me." 

" I never thought you wer*> nerv u dear mother the 
way you go gliding like a sunbe n nto ill the dark -ne s 
of this many-oornered city. I d n t bel eve y an ate! 
contagion any more than a b am of p re ^unbght or t 
would have had the measles lei r urn tremens w! ] ^ 
cough, small-pox, and all kin Is of cuti eoua and n cell 
neons sufferings long ago, so I gue&s y i w 11 ileep well 
enough this night." 

The youth looked up at h s st II beaut ful mother is hi- 
made this speech, as if she were a be ng as faultle a n 1 a 
much to be adored as the sun was 1 y the or ntal*) AI 
laughed to think of her mam a hi ng the nej le nd 
said, "Oh, what a saucy brother 1 t g ve h n i k t 
the same moment. 

"But this has been to n e tl h rro of ho rs 
Bumed Mrs. Madison. "To 1 e n so il ot] ng n n nner 
and to be so little prepared fcr deatl Ah those wl 1 e 
supphed hpr so plentifully with the m iddemng poison have 
destroyed both her bndy and suul There ought to be some 
punishment for them, «he eontinui,d, while the color 
miuntel into her cheeks ' ^giiutt thi warnings of her 
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husbind, and the knowledge of Jier situation, they still fur- 
nished her with the means of death, and they should be as 
responsible as though they had sold prassic acid to an in- 
*!ane person." 

" I don't think my mother has a fault in the world ; but 
if she has one, its her idea about temperance," soliloquized 
Parke, aloud, for the benefit of the company. " Here she 
has banished wine from her table, while all her neighbors 
see proper to pay it the customary respect ; and, what is 
worse, she takea her stand with those impudent reformera 
that are starting up all over the land. And now she wants 
the law t-o take it in hand. For my part/' with au air of 
wisdom, " I do not think any one to blame but the wretch 
herself. Selling liquor is an honest business like any other, 
and it is not for those who get their living in that way to en- 
quire of people whether they ai'e capable of restraining their 
appetites within proper bounds. Every one should control 
himself or herf«lf. If they cannot do it, let thora take the 



" You talk like a thoughtless boy, and one who had 
never been taught the golden rules of christian principle. 
Selling liquor is not an honest buaineaa, if some honest men 
do engage in it. Because what they sell never does people 
any real good, and always does them harm. Money spent 
for liquor is much worse tlian money thrown away. The 
person who traffieks in ardent spirits takes money, friends, 
house, home, character, health, life, and soul; in exchange 
he gives madness, disease, murder, riot, blasphemy, ruin, 



,1 Google 



THE SK\ATOE'a SON. 4iJ 

and tte momentarj' pleasure of delirium. Is that an honest 
business ? Does it not call for the interference of the law 
as mueh as gambling, counterfeiting, smuggling, conspiracy, 
treason, or any otlier unlawful thing F Is it kind, benevo- 
lent, brotherly, or cliriatiarj to leave a fellow-creature, af- 
flicted witt tUe disease of tfte love ofstmng drink, to aban- 
don himself to his fatal passion ? Is it right to lead into 
temptation ? If a man loses control of his appetite, are we 
to take advantage of his misfortune, his sin, even, to his 
destruction and our pecuniaiy benefit ? Heaven forbid we 
should so outrage all the divine precepts that were left for 
our direction in cases like this." 

" Oh, mother, you take a dreadfully serious view of the 
matter ; I date not argue with jon in that style. The truth 
ia you are quite too good. We can't expect all laws of busi- 
ness, and the nation, to be founded in the spirit of Christ." 

"Why, certainly, in a christian nation they should be. 
What is there to prevent ? If a nation consulted only its 
material and worldly welfare, it would increase in prosperity 
in proportion aa its government corresponds with the gov- 
ernment of Christ. How heavily does the curse of intem- 
peranoe at this moment lie upon this beloved land. Sup- 
posing the law took the matter in hand and made this 
general traffiek in ardent spirits dishonest and illegal ; would 
not the people rise up with one voice and call their rulers 
blest?" 

" No, I hope not. Tlieir liberty would be injured ; such 
a law would be arbitrary." 
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" All laws are arbitrary. Ttej are not made for those 
who can govern themselyee. Laws against theft aro not 
made for the honest man — against treason, for him whose 
love of country bums purely in his heart — against murder, 
for the man of peace and good will; and a law fo do away 
with ictosication would not fall upon the t«mperato and 
those who did not need it. It would not press very heav- 
ily upon me, for instance — / should not feel it arbitrary ; 
and any one who would must stand in want of it. As long 
as men must he governed, let them have as many laws as 
are necessary and just. If this was the inillenium reign of 
love, when the lion and the lamb are to lie down together, 
we should not need these restrictions. Now they are whole- 
some, necessary, and wise. The murderer, pulling against 
the fear of hanging, calls it an arbitrary check — the drunk- 
ard, if compelled to pull against the refusal to gratify his 
dangerous craving, would call it an arbitrary check. It is 
well for those who have no self-eontrot to be judiciously 
controlled in the spirit of kindness. As for alcohol, and all 
its Protean diversities, I wish that the salt sea held every 

" Pshaw now, mother, do not wish that I I don't ! for 
mOj I love vdne! — I always intend to drink a little; and I 
am not afraid but that I can control myself, either, with- 
out the aid of the law." 

Mrs. Madison cast a sad look at her beautiful boy. She 
thought of his father's pride and self-confidence, and she did 
not like Ihe ominous words — "Ilovo wine! I always in- 



,1 Google 



45 



tend to drink a little." Alfred Clyde, silently listening to 
thia conversation from the depths of liia velvet chair, now 
tnmed upon Faxke a keen gaae from his black eyes, which 
called the warm blood into his expressive face, for they re- 
minded him. with something of the force of a cool satire, 
of half-a-dozen college-revels in which he had proved that 
he could not control himself. 

" Those were mere boyish freaks," he said to himself; 
" I only drank to show them that I was not afraid of the 
champagne, or tteir taunts either. What docs he want to 
remind me of that for ?" 

" Come, Alice," he added aloud, " tea is not ready yet; 
let us see what we can do with our music to disperse these 
bad spirits that have gathered around our mother." 

Alice was delighted. Passionately fond of music, sing- 
ing sweetly, and already a fairy mistress of the piano, she 
never enjoyed herself so highly as when Parke would join 
her with voice and flute. She flew like a bird and perched 
upon the piano-stool. Looking aronnd at him as he came 
forward and took up his flute, she laughed her fairy laugh. 

" You need not boast so gi-eatly of your self-manage- 
ment," she said ; " I have heard mamma tell of your steal- 
ing to the table after a dinner-party, and getting a little out 
of your head over the wine-glasses, when you were only four 
years old ; and of your coming into the room, glorying in 
the idea that "Vyashington was your papa, and falling over 
an ottoman, and disgracing yourself before them all." 

" Of course I was not more than four years old, or I 
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shrmld not have made sucli a fool of myself," lie replied, 
pulling at one of her floatjng curls just hard enoiigh to 
make her cry "oh !" Alfred Clyde came up to the group 
and leaned his elbows upon the piano and his head upon his 
hands, while the brother and sister played a gay duet and 
sang. Then Parke accompanied with his flute, and fiually 
Ali san 1 n w t d uf 1 m Mj " V 1 

If w th tU 1 n It w n In t ng 1 pi u t 
he. h g All 1 lea ng h h n nt h 1 d 

D medbdkyfmliradntt th 

nteswthbdhk 1 tias tdt hum j ss u 

fnhljponth mth 1 

h 1 ftl 1 nd fife m m nt nl tl t 11 

h gh th g! th 1 ^ nd d aw y n m t w t 
th u hth Ly M M laont med f m tuJj ^ t^ 
Tr t qu flgur gl w ng n th gr t« nd 1 f d w th 
closed ejeB to the dehghtfi 1 mclc ly. Then yo n^ tlj 1 
prised and pleased them ail by sitting down to the piano and 
playing one or two airs m a fine, bold style, so different from 
Alice's exfpiisite touch ; and -.in^ng in a rich, sweet tenor. 

The tinkle of the tea-bell, less muaital, but probably as 
welcome, asserted its claims to attention, and the party be- 
took themselves to the supper room with cheerfn! faces. 
Young gentlemen when they an, &till growmg rapidly have, 
of course, a great respect for a well-filled tdble, and Mrs. 
Madison, who was much fatigued with her afternoon's visit, 
also felt the need of a cup of tea. 

" By Ihe way, little one, have you grown to be too largo 
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a young lady to think of hanging up your fitockiag ; remem- 
ber this is Christmaa JSvo." 

" Santa Olaus has not been down our chimney for two 
or three years, I Mieve. Not since Mary Ellis revealed to 
me the mystery of his invisihle visits. Siuee tlie wonderful 
flowers which made him so enchanting a character iiiive fled, 
I am content to find my gifts on the library table," replied 
Alice. 

" I have a presentiment that he will renew his calls this 
night," contJDued her brother, helping himself to a slice of 
Christmas cake, '* And if you sit up uutil ten o'clock per- 
haps you will see him. I don't believe any of this nonseaso 
about there being no such personage at the present day ; 
there certainly was such a fine old fellow when I was a boy. 
Alf. and I aj'e going out about the city this evening, aud if 
I catch a glimpse of him on the top of some tall chimney, I 
shall just signify to him that he had better call here." 

"Well, do — do;" cried the young girl laughing, 
"and I will hang up my stocking. Which room do you 
think he will make a descent into ? because I should like to 
get a peep at him, though you know he never comes until 
midnight." 

" I'shaw ! he can't visit every body at once, and if he 
comes here it will be earlier than that. How is it, mother, 
is there no other authorized way for him to enter a dwelling 
esoept through the chimney f " 

" I never heard of any other way, but 1 suppose that 
he would be welcome if he came in most any manner." 
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" Well, Alf., its nearly seven o'clock, an 
jou a walk about the city to-nigtt." 

Tlie young gentlemen arose from the tahle and put on 
their caps and cloaks. 

" Oh ! now, please to stay at home with mamma and 
me," pleaded Alice; "just think, you have only a weekto 
stay, and 1 ha^e hardly visited with you at all yet." 

" I should like too, Alice ; it looks gloriously pleasant 
in the parlors, but you see," laughing at her from under 
the shadow of his cap, " my friend Alfred is an outside bar- 
barian, fresh from the wilds of the west, and I must do my 
duty to him, and show liim the lions." 

" I do not see how Parke can resist you," said Alfred, 
throwing off his cloak, "for my part, I do not heheyo I 
should find anything out of doors to compensate for what 
I leave." 

He looked as if he could not be induced to leave the 
company he was in, for all the lions out of Numidea. Alice 
was quite flattered by this preference for her society, and 
looked with favorable eyes upon her brother's friend. 

" Nonsense, Alf., come along," said Parke. 

" Are you not a little selfish, Alice, in keeping the boys 
at home so much ? " interposed the mother. " Go if jou 
wish, but keep out of mischief, and be at home by ten 
o'clock, for I shall set up for you, and I feel like retiring ia 
good season," 

Parke kissed his mother's hand with an air of affection 
and respect in answer to her kind smile; Alfred ventured 
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to kiss his al Miss Alice, and tiie two youths wcut out la 
high spirits. 

" Don't forget the stocking, Alice," were Parke's last 
words, as they went out of the hall door. 

" I wonder if he is in earnest," remarked the young girl 
as she came hack to her mother, after escorting her heloved 
brother almost to the pavement. " I've a mind to put up 
that nice new stockiug which I have just finished." 

So saying she fastened it duly near the mantel-piece, in 
the lihrary, while the indulgent parent regarded her movo- 
menta witk a quiet smile. Then both returned to the pai-- 
lor, where the child beguiled the time with music until the 
clock struck nine. She had just taken the large bible to 
read a few chapters to her mother, when a sound in the 
library attracted her attention. 

" I declare, I believe it is Santa Claua himself," she 
said, laying down the book, with eyes wide open, and steal- 
ing on tiptoe to the door of the adjacent room, she peeped 
in. A slight scream drew Mrs. Madison in the same direo- 
tion, just in time to see a marvelous figure march boldly 
out tkrough the hall, instead of vanishing up the chimney. 
It had a very wrinkled, black face, a bent back, which had 
grown into its present largo proportions probably from long 
bearing of the basket and other burdens which adorned it; 
a long white beard, a short pipe, and a very queer little 
conical cap. Without deigning a glance at the intruders, 
whom he seemed to think ought to be a-bed, he marched 
out the door. When Alice had recovered sufficienily from 
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the ularm caused bj this unexpected apparitiou, slie ven- 
tured to glance at her stocking, and behold ' it was stuffed 
to ita utmost capacity. Her metier would not permit her 
to inspect ita contents that evening, however, saying that it 
was hardly fair, since they had caught the good Saint in the 
very fulfilment of his kind mission fo endeavor to find out 
the amount of his presents until the intended hour. Alice 
returned her mother's smile with ono of equal infjslUgence, 
and went to bed thinking, what indeed she thought all the 
time, that there never was so good, handsome, and mischiev- 
ous a brother as hor own. 

In the meantime, Santa Clans, as he left the hoase, was 
joined by an ally, also bearing a basket; and laughing and 
chatting like very good-natured saints, they turned down 
the first alley they came to, and were soon trudging along a 
street which seemed mostly filled by the habitations of the 

" There's Smith's, and EUiso's, and McCurdy's, all have 
young ones, lota of them — I am afrmd some of the good 
parents have gone to bed," said Santa Claus, as they paused 
before a door. 

" Very well, we'll make 'cm got up then," rejoined his 
companion, shaking a stiing of bolls morily before the kcy- 

A huad in a night-cap Hoon appeared through the cau- 
tiously unclosed door, and was imniccl lately besieged with a 
small shower of paper parcels, and one great cannon-hall in 
the shape of a fine dressed tm^key. 
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" Santa Claus to tho children," cried that personage in 
an unearthly voice, and betook himself dowa the way, fol- 
lowed by his aid-de-oamp, leaving the lucky recipient to 
pick up the package of candy, nuts, and toys, which lay 
before her astonisLod vision. 

At least half a dozen houses received a similar visita- 
tion ; and then the frightfiil-lookiiig imps made their way 
back to the toy-shop where they tad reeeived tkeii' outfit, 
and Laving deposited their empty baskets, they came out of 
their disgujges, two exceedingly mznj and good-looking 
youths. 

" Since we have made a score of miserable juveniles in- 
conceivably happy for all day to-moiTOw, I presume we are 
at liberty now to delight ourselves with whatever we can 
find that promises tio most fun," Bind Alfred. 

"Its too late, I'm afraid, to go anywhere to-night. 
Mother expects us home at ten o'clock, and its nearly that 

" Then I must say we've fooled away the time ridicu- 
lously so far J wasted it on those dirty little rascals." 

" I've enjoyed it very much," replied Parke, laughing 
as he glanced at the mask he had thrown aside; "and I 
shall enjoy it to-morrow, thinking of the pleasure we have 

" Well, you're a fine, philanthropic youth, mother's own 
darling," said the other, a little scornfully. 

" I should be proud if I thought I was half as good as 
my mciher," said Parke, his blue eyes Islndling. 
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" Oil, of coui'sc, so would I ; I did not mean anytliing 
else. But pshaw, yonr mother will not wait for us, and we 
might as well see what is to be seen. lE'is not often that 
there is as much to attract us as now." 

" Come on, then, I will he your chaperon," said Parke, 
and taking his friead's arm, they walked slowly iip the 
brilliant and fashionable tborough-fare. New York had on 
her holiday attire. The shop windows blazed with light, 
displaying their costly treasures. 

Crowds of gay and happy-looking people were yet mov- 
ing along file paTement. There chanced to be very respect- 
able sleighing too, and the wide street was a bewildering 
chaos of iEuumerable vehicles of all kinds that could be 
fastened upon runners, winding swiftly through apparently 
impenetrable ways ; of tinkling bells, merry laughter, shouts, 
prancing horses gayly caparisoned, and ambitious drivers. 

The churches were briDiantly iUuminafcd, and those 
who had thronged them to do reverence to the solemnity of 
the Eve, now poured out of their doors and mingled with 
the crowd. 

Enjoying all these sights and sounds with the intensity 
belonging to the minds of students during the holidays, 
they sauntered along until arrested upon a crossing by a 
shout from a passing sleigh, 

" Halloo 1 Parke Madison ! we did not know you were 
home frOEL school. You're the very fellow we want ; jump 
in, we are going out to Cross' to have a time." 

There were a dozen or more young gentlemen already 
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in tiie sleigb, all lookiDg the picture of fun. They had 
four spirited horses and countless Btrings of hcOs. The 
temptation was strong; but Parke thought of his mother, 
and hesitated. 

" What kind of a time ? " he asked. 

" Nothing that will injure your spotless good name," 
was the reply." " Only a supper, and home again." 

" For mercy's sake, go," whispered Alfred, impatiently ; 
" you are the greatest baby out of its nurse's arms." 

"Of course my friend is included in the invitation," said 
Parke, as he climbed into the sleigh : " Mr. Clyde, gentle- 
men, a classmate of mine, and the best fellow ever punished 
with a Greek grammar." 

" The more tlie merrier!" cried all; and Alfred Clyde 
made a very courteous bow and a very pretty Hpeei;Ii, as 
they noisily made room for him. 

"Drive on!" shouted they, the next moment; and 
away tbey went up the brilliant street, out into the more 
gloomy suburbs and on into the country, where the only 
lights were stars. Gaslight or starlight, it was all one 
to them ; they abated not jollity and noise until in about 
an hour and a quarter they drew up at Ci'Oss', twehe miles 
from town. 

Thia was not the first party which had ari'ived at that 
hotel dui-ing the evening, sleighing being so brief a iiisury 
as to be well enjoyed while it lasted. As these gentlemen 
had no ladies with them, and were bent upon having 'a 
time,' the affable host gave them a fine, large room to them- 
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selves, with the injunclion only nnt to fli-ftur)) nflifr fmo~f3 
in 'their frolics. 

Such a supper as they erased to 1 e served wis ii rtl j f 
^ Id turLey and canvass-bach d els w tli 
d sahda ojaters an] Linja^ne werelut^ 
few of the items of the costly fit The great fuejlacu 
Mazing with hick ty f h I x t us tahlc an 1 tl e cho ce 
wines, promised a glor ons n ght 

Unfortunately for Parke, his friends were not as pure- 
minded and innocent of bad habits as himself; joung aris- 
tocrats though they were, they did not disdain the chance 
of ' plucking' a wealthy ' pigeon' like him, and at supper 
they rallied him into drinking more wine than was prudent. 
He knew it all the time ; he knew that a little affected him, 
aad that after tasting it he could not always conti'ol his in- 
dulgence in it; but he could not endure to he thought a 
simpleton or a puritan by the rest, and so, when he had 
most need to think of them, he forgot all about his gentle- 
faced mother and hia darling yonng sistor. He was much 
the most intoxicated of any who left the table. At first he 
had only been witty and amusing, but he grew more boister- 
ous than agreeable, and his remarks were more stupid than 
pointed. They were reeeJTed with the same unmeaning 
eclat ; wit or silliness are either in favor with a party of 
fools. 

One would h dl; ha e known (he f p t al f e 
loaning up again t h u ther s 1 p ll t ft no n tv 1 t 
clear, pure eyes ni h n„ 1 tl fl 1 1 o nt 
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nance, now debased irom its look of intelUgenee, with 
glassy eyes and a smile of itnnaeaning good-natnre. 

Alfred Gljde had toyed witli his glasses in a more care- 
ful manner. Not making himself conspicuous, except by an 
occasional brilliant sally, independent but courteous in his 
bearing, and showing that he know how to take care of him- 
self, with a perfect at-homeness in scenes like these, he won 
golden opinions from the society into which he considered 
himself very fortunate to have been introduced. 

He did not warn Parke, as he might have done, against 
his perils ; hut when cards were brought out, and he saw 
intelligent looks among thc«e who were inducing his friend 
to play with them, ho spoke up in a calm tone, that carried 
with it a firm conviction of his courage, 

" Gentlemen, I must claim my friend as my partner 
this evening. He knoira but little about a game, neither 
do I, so we will he well matched." 

There was no demurring to his polito manner ; tiio 
party thought it a very disinterested act of kindness to keep 
the game out of their hands, but submitted with tolerable 
grace, and Parke played only with him. Notwithstanding 
his declaration that he was an indifferent player, he won all 
of Parke's money, and, lastly, a beautiful and expensive 
watch which ho wore. 

The sun was streaking the east with the first glow of 
Christmas morning, when the revellers found themselves in 
town again. Mrs. Madison had remained up until after 
midnight, and then retired with some uneasy feelings. She 
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heard the tMjs c me in at lajbieak and g) to their room, 
and aittr tliat she had a long sli,ep It wi-* Utc when 
brestfaw wj^ j.Uced oa the table but it had t wiit cmc 
time rtr thcjouug gentlemen, and Ahce h^d dbunl ucl 
of time to aJmire the gojd gift^ of '^inta, Chw Pai'n 
could n t hpJp blui,hiig yi\ Uj when he tnfti d \in 
mother') presence, ind met her anxiius seaichiiig holi, 
Alfred was pohte anl ■'olf posses'ied aa usuJ It wis not 
until the blush hid died awav that Mrs JSIakon di c v 
ered her bin b pak and weaiy looks 

"\oii were out all night, she said, in i tjne which 
seemed to requ le an ispUnatnu, aa si e lacdci him his 

" V> hy the truth it di,ai mother, he b gtn mien 
fused ^oice ' that we met a party of my bt^^t fiiends going 
out to Crr^s for a aleigh ride, ind wo nere tcmj tod Id j,3 
akng Theie we stayed foi suppei, and it mile ut ntl ci 
lafo. I hope that you did not wait for us." 

" Only until twelve o'clock. It seema to me you look 
ill this morning — is auything the matter?" 

" Well I" with another blush, "I believe I took a con- 
founded cold, for my head aches horribly. I wasn't very 
well wrapped ftp you know, as we only went out for a 
walk." 

Parke glanced at Alf. as he mado tliis explanation, and 
saw him very demurely breaking an egg into his glass. 

" Poor Parke, I pity you," said Alice, bending her large 
ejf« tenderly upon his pale counfcnance ; "shall I tell 
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Bridget to imbc you a cup of strong tea ? — it is good for 
beadacliB. 

"I don't care if you do, — that's a good sister." 

" I think, myself, it will be a line thing for him," added 
jonng Oijde, raising his keen glance from the egg-diah. 

The child aped to the kitchen on ker mission of kind- 
ness; then returning to her plate and the engrossing sub- 
ject of her thoughts, she cried, with an arch look — 

" Santa Clans did pay me a visit last niglit !" 

"Ah!" said the brother iniioeentiy, ' lil It, fiid i 
stocking — and what did he bring you ? 

" He must have guessed what I wanted most, for these 
were the very things he brought me. A beautiiul bttle 
gold-bound prayer-book, just the right size — a p'ui of ear 
rings to match with my necklace, and a silver paper-folder, 
besides enough confectionary to last till New Tear's, and 
the drollest little man laughing at me from the top of the 
stocking." 

" A bountiful saint," said Parke. 

" May I be allowed to inquire whether you had a 
glimpse of his saintskip ?" asked Alfred. 

"Tes, I did — I did I" cried Alice, laughing at the re- 
membrance. 

" Tou were not frightened I suppose ? " 

She looked at him quickly, and colored a little, to think 
of her screaming out the previous night. 

" I teas ratter astonished at the first peep I took of 
him. Such a horrid-looking s;iint may I never see again ! 
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But he ivas as good as ho was ugly," and her eye rested 
aifeetionately upoa her adored brotliei'. 

" I saw a strange-looking being, which might have been 
him, paying visits to all those little wretches that you were 
telling ua about yesterday, that wouldn't have any Chrjst> 
mas, because they were so poor. Had he a pipe in his 
mouth ? " 

" Yes." 

"And was he very bout in the back, and with a long, 
whif« beard?" 

" Yes." 

" And did he wallt a little lame, and have a very queer, 
black face, and wear a funny cap, and look like — Old 
Nick?" 

" Yes, sir, that was Santa Glaus without doubt. What 
was he doing, I should like to know ?" 

" Ah ! he was making a Chi'iatmas for the little children 
yoa have condescended to notice with new pairs of shoes. 
Such papers of raisins and almonds — such chickens and 
turkeys — such little bundles of sugar and tea, proved him 
to bo a most worthy and liberal old fellow." 

" Did you indeed do all that f " aaked Alice, ivhca Al- 
fred had finished his stoiy, coming around to her brother, 
and laying her arms softly about his nock. " AVhat a good 
boy you are !" 

"Mel" he replied in affected surprise ; "Am I then 
such a fright of a fellow as al! that oomes to." 

His sister's kiss, the cup of gi-ccu tea, and the rccolloe- 
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tion of Lis innoceut frolie in tlie early part of tlic preceding 
cyeaiDg, made Parke a little more reconciled to hiingelf, 
though a sense of guilt still made him feel uneasy under the 
eye of his mother. It was a feeling of relief with which he 
fluag himself upon the sofii after she and Aliue went out to 
attend morning service in their church, his headache excus- 
ing him from that duty, and Clyde staying at home to Iceep 
him company. 

" I am heartily ashamed of myself and perfectly miser- 
able," he said, with tears of eontrition, as Alfred seated him- 
self before his sofa, and mockingly felt the pulse in his 
wrist. " To think of boasting about self-control, and mak- 
ing a sot of myself the very same night. Oh ! if mother 
should hear of it." 

" I've always told you it wouldn't do for you to take 
wine," replied his companion coolly; "you like it too well. 
Now lean play with the fire and not get hunied, but I'd 
advise you to be a little more prudent, my dear Parke." 

" Why didn't you advise me last night? — you sat be- 
side me." 

" Oh, I wanted to witness your ability for self-protec- 
tion, you kaow; it would haTe been arbitrary for me to 
have interfered." 

" Now don't be sarcastic, if you please, for my head 
aches so that I can't stand it. By the way," after a pause, 
" do you know who I lost my watch to, last night ? I must 
liavo that back if I have to redeem it with a thousand dol- 
lars. Tliat was ray father's watch, Alf." 
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" You need not fret about that," said his friend with a 
smile, "itwaa I who won it, and I have it safe for you in tlie 
dro^ng-case up stairs. I only took it to show you what 
would have been your iate if you had played with any one 
else. Tlie fact is you know nothing about a game, as I've 
often feld you, and those older scamps knew it, and meant to 
make you their victim. You are young and rich. I would 
not allow you to play with any one hut myself." 

" Then you won my money too ? " 

" Yes, and here it is," producing a roll of bills from his 
pocket. " Its against my principles to gamble, and so I 
return it to you with a little advice to be moro wise in 
future." 

*' Fie ! you Itnow that T would not bo guilty of accept- 
ing it," said Parke, putting back the money with his hand. 
" I'm a thousand times obliged to yon about the wat^^h ; 
and I will be more careful hereafter." 

" Very well. It ought to be some consolation to you to 
know that it will be made good nso of. It could not have 
fallen to any one who needed it as much," and with a sat- 
ifificd look, young Clyde put the bills back into his own 
pocket. " If you are in need of anything before you re- 
ceive another supply, ji^t borrow of me," he continued ; 
" and now that I am so rich, I must think of something 
that will please sweet Alice. She's a heavenly little ci-eature, 
that sister of yours, Parke, both in beauty and disposition." 

" She is indeed," replied the brother, getting up from 
his" pillow and looking quite restored to hcalih. "You 
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liayn't any sister have you, Alt'. ? then you cannot imagine 
how I loye that child. I would not buYC lior hear anything 
to mate her love me law for the world. I shall always bo 
a good man for her sake — that ia, after I've got over theso 
confounded college scrapes. I hope when she is grown a 
little older that you will both fall in love with each other, 
and be married. That's a glorious idea, isn't it ? " 

" Too bright — too beautiful to last ! But," with sud- 
den earnestness, " I hope you'll remember that, Pai'ke, and 
that my consent ia already gained. The lady, I am afi-aid, 
will not look upon the matter with such fovorable eyes." 

" Any one that I love will have a claim upon her affec- 
tions, said the brother ; " my pretty, pretty Alice ! " 

"Sister's hearts t-ake stubborn fancies sometimes," re- 
sponded Alfred, and then he fell into a reverie. A sudden 
fire glowed in his black eyes, deep down, aa if he were forg- 
ing some future purpose in the furnace of thought. Parke 
subsided into a light slumber, leaving him free to work out 
his ideas; and he sat silently musing until the return of 
the ladies from church. 

And now, while he is Irat in thought, it will be a good 
lime for ns to inquire a little into his character and liistoiy. 

His parents died when he was about fourteen, leaving 
him a poor iuhcritince. From his father, who was a spec- 
ulator, and living magnificently died in poverty, he inherited 
a love of Inaury, a scheming, crafty mind, a hard heart, 
much physical courage, an empty purse, and beautiful, slen- 
der hands and feet, of which he wa^ secretly vnin. From 
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his nioth'ir lie mlicrited a pnrtinn fii ifv Uji';, wjutliern 
beaaty, of her iinpressable fancy, of her iiride, her indo- 
lence, and her love of loveliness as revealed in the human 
form, in works of art or scenes of nature. This latter pas- 
sion tinged his otherwise haid character with a glow of po- 
etry, and enabled him to show a fine eathnsiasiw on many 
occasions, which concealed the cold depths of his heart, as 
sunlight playing over the ocean conceals its darkness and 
chilliness. He was always older t]ian his years in cautious 
reserve and prudent calculations; and when at fifteen he 
found himself thrown upon his own resources, he came to a 
set determination that ho would not lahor for a livmg. His 
pride, indoleace, and love of splendor nil cried out against 
it. " Better not live at all than to drudge through life with 
the common herd," was his conclusion ; and tui-ning over 
in his mind all feasible projects for establishing himself as a 
drone in the bee-hive of society, his plans reverted to an old 
bachelor uncle, living in an eastern State, who was only as 
wealthy as he was penurious. 

" I always wondered what that old miser was hoarding 
up his money for, and now I know that it was for my par- 
ticular benefit," was his mental soliloquy. 

Having settled this matter to his own satisfaction, he 
left his bh'th-placo in a western city and managed to intro- 
duce himself to his uncle. He was looked upon with suspi- 
cious eyes by Mr. Benjamin Clyde, who regarded all his 
relations as vultures waiting to prey upon liis dead body. 
But tlie boy had a winninp; way with him, and as ho care- 
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fully concoaled liiiS espectations of aid, aiiil only asked bis 
advice as to what pursuit he could engage in to procure him 
an honest liTing, his uncle promised to make some efforts in 
his behalf. 

" The tiiith is, uncle," said Alfred, with a very grave 
face, " that it will he pretty hard for a boy of my ago, witli- 
out parents, friends or money, to work his way up to the 
station a Clyde should occupy. But I am going to do my 
best, Sii' ; and as I know you better capable of giving ad- 
vice than any one else, and as a child naturaii> fuels a yearn- 
ing aftei' some kind of kindred," with somet'un^ like a tear, 
" I have come to you, to ask for yoiu c un=el I've a 
pretty good pair of bands to work with, and I shall use 
them, Sir." 

" A little too delicate ! not quite the right color," said 
the old gentleman with a short glance at the white, taper 
fingers. 

" I can soon alter their color, uncle, if tJint's all." 

" Well, I have a friend, owner of a large store, wants an 
under clerk. Now you can get that situation, and if yon 
please your employers can work your way up, and probably 
Bomctima be a partner in the concern. If it suits you, I 
will SCO tlxat he accepts you." 

" You are very kind, and I shall alivays remember the 
interest yon have taken in your poor nephew. But I am 
ambitious — proud as the rest of the Olydes, Sir; and if 
you can propose anything at which I can support myself, 
and at iho same time ncquire an cdncntinn that would (it mo 
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for you)' profession, Sir, I should indeeil like it. I have a, 
bent, I believe, for the law, uncle, and perhaps might not 
heeome an unwortliy member of the bar which you have 
distinguished. It has proved a harvest, from ■which jou 
ha,ve reaped golden sheaves, too, has it not ? " 

In short, Eenjaniia Clyde was induced to consider his 
nephew in the light of a youth who was very anxious to do 
something for himself, with commendable ambition, energy, 
and pride. The spirit of family glory whicJi had nearly 
been smothered in bags of gold was aroused, and he resolved 
tliat so fine a young Clyde must have an education which 
woidd qualify him to do well for himseK in the world. Ho 
was secretly pleased, too, at the thought of his nephew 
stepping into his shoes when he should retire from practice, 
which he designed soon to do; and it may be that into bis 
desolate old heart there stole some warmth of affection for 
this orphaned relative. 

Alfred's first grand raanceuvre for himself was success- 
ful. In a few weeks he was in college, for which be was 
prepared before the death of bis parents. It is true that he 
was kept upon an extremely moderate allowance of pocket- 
money, much smaller than his love of display could be eon- 
tented with; bnt this only induced him to find out ways 
and means for increasing it. It was his purpose to be the 
envy and pride of his associates, to pass through school 
with tolerable credit, and then to settle down at his ease in 
bis uncle's office. As for studying severely or 1: 
profoundly versed in the law, he did not think of it. 
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hoped that, by the time he had trifled away a few years 
in pretended industry, the old gentleman noiild drop off, 
raid leave him in exulting possession of his oloae-hoardeJ 
wealth. 

In the meantime, being, like laimj city hoys, old in 
vice, and already an expert gamester, many of his foilow- 
students became his vietims in a smaJl way, and he kept his 
purae so well replenished as to keep up with the most ex- 
travagant. He had so much tact, and affected so much 
generosity, that hi? comrades thought hia success a matfer 
of indifforenco fo him. He passed for the heir to a krge 
I'stiite, beside being the protegi of an immBnaely wealthy 
old uncle ; so that whatever he clioae to do was winked at, 
and he was toadyedtoan nnlimited extent, which was just 
what moat pleaaed his selfish vanity. 

He had been in College but a short time when Parke 
Madison arrived. As the son of a late distinguished sena- 
tor, the descendant of an old ariatoei'atio family, and the 
Leir of wealth aad station, he more than rivaled the dark 
Cincinnatian in his claims to attention. By hia beaiity, 
gentleness, and goodness, he won universal love, and by his 
talents universal admiration. He waa tho pet uf the learned 
professors as well as of the students. Alfred was no lon- 
ger the linn of the academic groves. He submitted with 
eseellent grace, making advances towards the mirmest 
friendship with the stranger. They were classmates, and 
together they buffeted their way through the junior, senior, 
and sophiimote degri^e^ Parke returned Ciyle's fiiendO.jip 
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with ai-dent affection, about wliici tJiere was not a, shadow 
of falsehood. Honest and warm-hearted himself, ho thoaght 
the same of eyery one else. Alfred was so confidential 
with him as to reveal I* him that he was a poor boy, de- 
pendent upon the charity of a niggardly uncle for an edu- 
cation ; and often complained bitterly of his privations. 
He knew that in the frank soul of a noble fellow like young 
Madison, it would awaken sympathy, and strengthen the 
bonds of their attachment ; and he was often able to turn 
it to the best aoeount. If he wished to borrow a small 
amount, it was heartily given, without a thought of asking 
for it again. The sin and shame of this intimacy was, that 
Alfred, instead of protecting his younger companion from 
the temptations which suiTOunded him to secret dissipation, 
craftily led him on, and while he seemed to be keeping him 
from the hands of others, always Jet him fall into his own. 
He had great skill in concealing all infringements of college 
rules of his own or Parke's from the eyes and cars of the 
professors; laying his friend under tearful obligations to 
him for preserying his eharaeter, and keeping his occasional 
frolics from the knowledge of his mother. 

It was in the third year of their college life that Parke 
had permission from Mrs. Madison to bring his friend home 
with him. More skilled in reading the characters of others 
than her son, she was disappointed in the impression Alfred 
made upon her mind. She liked his manners, wit, and ap- 
parent modesty ; yet he did not gain her confidence. Some- 
thing in his eye betrayed guile, and the lines of his motith 
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told of craftiness. Thinking him a yoimg man of eseelient 
habila and character, she said nothing to Parke, but that 
she ivaa entirely pleased with him. 

"How is your headache, Parke ? " was liis sister's first 
question, as she came in with her mother from church. 

" Oh, its quite gone, I thank you. I have l^d the 
nicest sleep ; and now I'm ready for any quantity of Christ- 
mas pie, pudding, and fan. Ijook here, AUie, I've heen 
making Alf. a holiday present ; gaess what it was ? " 

" Oh, I cannot — you had better tel! me." 

" Its altogether the most precious thing that I possess." 

" Perhaps its your watch and chain ? " 

" No, indeed. I think enough of those ; but its worthy 
twenty watohes." 

Her brother regarded her puzzled faee with a very 
merry look. She turned from him to Alfred, and perhaps 
she read the secret in his eyes, for the colnr began to 
deepen in her cheeks. 

" You haven't given me away ?" she askod, gi-avely. 

"Yes, I .have. I have given my only sister to my 
adopted brother. Isn't that generous ? Ynu must remem- 
ber it when you get to be a young lady, Allie, and not 
smile with those bright eyes upon any one elae. Give him 
your hand in token of consent, and we'll consider the affiiir 
settled." 

Alice put her little hand into the white hand hold out 

" I shall not give my consent," she said, smiling seri- 



al GoOgIc 



bo THE SENATOn S SON. 

oualy; but I will promise to think about it. I huve no 
doubt I sball see some one I love better." 

" Nay, little Alice, you must not do that," said Alfred, 
kissing her fingers with a rospocttui, gallant an 

" But if I cannot help it ? ' sht askc 1 

" Then you will have broken my heut, fir fi im thh 
moment I stall have no lady 1 ve ave yju You have be 
come the star of my destiny— the 'hiight, pjrticulir star 
— the arbitress of my fate — tlie saiat of the shr ne it 
which I kneel. Your presem-e will he the E len hnd ti 
wards which I shall journey, — the lit,ht of youi eye , the 
beaeon-flre leading me on to hapj me'5'), — the sonn 1 of j f ur 
voice, the music for which I pine, — the hope of your love, 
the crowning glory of my esiatence . 

" ' Like St sliriQe 'tnid rocks forsaken 

Whence the oraole hatli fled, — 
Like a harp wliich none might waken 

But a mighty master dead, — 
Like a vase of perfume soattered. 

Such would my spirit be ; 
So mute, so void, so slmttered, 

Bereft of thee!'" 



" JBravo ! Alf., you are eloquent beyond your years," 
cried Parke, laughing at Ms friend's afiectod air of tragic 
sentiment. " You woo with the grace of an Apollo Instead 
of the becoming timidity of a sophomore." 

" It is well enough to practice a little even now," was 
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tic reply. " Despite my eloquence, you see that I am not 
very successfal, for the frigttened fairy has flown to the 
piano to take refuge from my pathetic invocatiou of Mrs. 
Heman's muse, deigning me only a saucy shake of her 
pretty head. Gome back, lady Alice, and play back- 
gammon with me, and by my faith, as a knight, I will no 
further declare my love for jou until I can kneel at your 
feet, and offer there, not golden spars, or glittering stars, 
but the pride of a college-youth — my diploma." 

Alice came shyly back at Lis bidding, and tlicy played 
a little while, until summoned to the sumptuous dinner 
which graced tie Christmas board. 

After dinner the young gentleman went down town, and 
stopping at a jeweler's, Alfred purchased a beautiful ring 
for his little betrotied, as he called her, Parke wished very 
much to buy sometiing elegant for his mother — 'but, alas I 
the very profuse supply which had been allowed him for the 
holidays was ai'cady gone, and ie iad not the wherewithal 
to get for her the smallest gift, He said nothing to Alfred, 
who was mAking a great display of his money. He was se- 
cretly a little displeased with his friend's manner, and still 
was angry with himself for his last night's folly. 

The ensuing week flew rapidly by, bringing New Year's 
the happiest holiday of all. The sleighing was stil! good, 
for a w n 1 an 1 IS w \ k waa al w th f, ty and 
me n nt M ny f tl p and uff ^ w made 
glal by th th ugUf 1 k ndn '^ f tie b n 1 nt — but 
oh h w f w ] d th th wi ht 1 1 ed 
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in the common rejoiuing, had the majority of the rich and 
happy taken not* of them. 

Alice had a children's party in the evening. BIrs. Mad- 
ison knew well how to make little people enjoy themselves; 
and Parke, who had laithfiilly avoided temptation, was the 
delight of the whole flock of young people. Alfi-ed, too, ex- 
erted himself to be agreeable. He with the piano, and 
Paike witji the flute, made good music for them to danee 
to ; and Alfred was quite successful in introducing amusing 
games. There were some at Uio party who were as old as 
the two boys, and a!l the way down to little Eose Parish, 
who was hut fonr, and danced like a sprite. Alice was as 
happy as she well could he; she took, an opportunity after 
supper to thank the boys for their important help in entei-- 
tMoing her company. Mrs. Bladison, with her sweet, grave 
face, and gentle maimer, waa constantly surrounded with 
groups of children ; and her little daughter was delighted to 
see the love and pleasure with which she was regarded. 

The brightest days must come to a close; and even this 
long evening had to do the same. The visitors were sent 
home weary, but still in high spirits. The young gentlemen 
went to bed with a sigh of regret that their holiday was over, 
and to-morrow they must hie back to their musty hooks. 

Early the nest morning they wei-e gone, leaving Alice 
crying heartily by the window, and kissing her hands to 
them as long as they could look back, as they trudged on 
foot down to the rail-road depot, while John followed on 
with theii' carpet-bags. 
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CHAPTJilll IT. 

A VERY young girl of csquisito beauty sat by an open 
wiudow, looking off upon a garden, blooming witlt roses and 
the thousand fragrant flowers that imclose in the month of 
June. Fifteen such glowing Junes might have passed over 
her bright brow. Her form was round and slender, with 
an ethorial grace in all its movements ; her classic head was 
Bct daintily upon her beautiful neck, giving a spirited, 
proud look to a countenance which was otherwise all sweet- 
ness. Her forehead was fair as an infant's, and her eyes — 
liquid, dark, beaming Iiaael eyes — were softened by rich, 
black lashes ; licr hair, in youthful fashion, swept hor crim- 
son cheeks and snowy shoulders in smooth and heavy carls, 
dark-brown, with a golden tinge. As she wove the rosea 
she had gathered in the skirt of her white dress into a 
wreath, and iasfened back the mushn drapery from the win- 
dow with it, she sang to herself in a low voice, whose 
lighted cadence was silvery sweet; while a smile, betokcn- 



,1 Google 



72 THE sENAToa'H sOJi. 

ing her pleasant thoughts, hovered around her roseate 
mouth. 

This lovely youag creature was the carefully-reared Al- 
ice Madison; she was sitjing in the sun-set room, idling 
away a summer hour, while her thoughts flew forwards a 
few weeks to the time when her darling brother would be at 
home to stay. 

It was but a month fintil he would graduate, and that 
doubtless with honor and applause. The old faroily ser- 
vants were already taJliing over the aifair and making prep- 
arations for his reception. Bridget had made some fruit- 
cake, good enough for a wedding she declared, and iced it 
with his name in the centre, to adorn the table when he 
should come. His room daily received some addition to its 
comforts, and John was paying particular attention to the 
horses, and persuading Mrs. Madison to have new cushions 
to the carriage. 

The young girl was thinking of all these things, and 
how delightful it would be to have him at home through the 
long evenings of the nest winter, and how good and how 
gifted, and how altogether incomparable her dear brother 
was— her singing ended in a smile, her smile in a reverie, 
out of which she came with a low murmur — 

"Dear — dear Parke!" 

And looking up she saw him standing before her. At 
first she did not stop to think why he should be homo so 
soon, but flinging down her roses to the floor, with a cry 
of joy, she sprang forward and elasjM^ his neck. 
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" Oh 1 Paris, how glad I am to see you ! what hrougtt 
yoi! back so soon ? " He pressed her a moment tightly to 
his heart, and then pimhing her away stood gloomily before 
her. She saw that he was pale and a^tated ; alarmed at 
she knew not what, she pulled him down beside her on the 
lounge and kissed hiiu many times. 

" I>o tell me what is the matter ?" she said. 

" Nothing, Alice, only I am es:pelled from school." 

She looked up in astonishment. 

" Why, Parke, what will mother say to that ? " 

"Oh, that's the worst of it," he cried; "I should not 
care for anything else, but it will grieve mother so," and 
bowing his face into her lap he sobbed like a child. 

" Well, dear, dear Parke, don't think of it, I know that 
you are not to blame — you cannot be — some one has been 
doing you a great injury." 

" Ifo one has injured me but myself. Its all my own 
folly, Allie, and I shall never, never get over it. I got 
drunic," he continued, bitterly raising up his flushed face, 
" and acted worse than a fool ! " 

"Why, Parke Madison !" 

" Yes, its the truth, and everybody will know it now, 
and I can never hold up my head again among respectable 
people. I don't know why I did it ; but the students, some 
of the wildest, werehaving a supper in the room of <me of 
them, and they got mc in and almost forced me to di-ink, 
and when I have once a taste of wine, I always make a fool 
of myself." 
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" But jOH have always Imuh ko wcll-behavedj and it was 
80 near commencement, I should have thought that your 
teachers would have pardoned you. Its a shame for them 
to have espelied jou ; and in a month jou would have made 
them jirowd of you." 

Ah, Allie, I cannot blame the professors. For — fur, 
the fact is, hiding his face in his hand, " this was the second 
time within a week, and I hehaved so outrageously. Yes, 
they did excuM me the first offence, hut my last was so con- 
spicuous. Oh, dear ! I wish I hated and abhorred wine in- 
stead of loving it. I win tell you what I know, Allie, and 
then perhaps you will pity me if you cannot forgive. My 
class were all jealous of me because I had surpassed them 
all, and they knew that I would have the prizes. Even 
Alf , who was second best, grew to be envious, and they 
laid a plot to get me drunk, and then to induce me to act 
disgracefully. I had not resolution enough to resist the 
first glass, and after that they did whatever they had a mind 
to with me. I shall never forgive them," he exclaimed, get- 
ting up and walking backwards and forwards across the floor. 
"I shall never forgive Alf. — he acted hke a coward." 

"It was cruel — wicked — shameful," cried the young 
girl, in an indignant tone, "and Alfred, too, I can hardly 
believe it of him — I should hate him for being such a 
traitor, if it was not wrong to hate anybody. Oh IParkc, if 
you had only remembered your mother's counsel, and read 
your bible, and prayed daily for strength, I do not believe 
you would have fallen." 
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" i have, Ailie, the most of the time," he repliisd earn- 
estly. " I do not know liow it is, but sometimes after tho 
most solemn icsohitions, and aaking God to give me grace 
to keep them, I liave been drawn away into temptation bo 
easily ; I believe I have no energy, no self-reliance, or inde- 
pendence. Even companions whom I despise have an in- 
fluence over me — I do that which I dislike, and then have 
only to be sorry and ashamed. If I conld always be in such 
society as your'sand mother's where is mother, AUie i" 

" She is lying down in her room. She is not as strong 
even as she used to be; and she cannot keep about this op- 
pressive weather without a long siesta. Poor mother ! how 
will she feel 1" 

" Don't say a word, or 1 shall go crazy, I do not see 
how I can ever meet her; I had a notioa to just go to Ni- 
agara Falls and throw myself over instead of coming home." 

" Now please do not talk in that manner," said Allie, 
affectionately linking her arm in his, and walking to and 
fro with him, " Go to your room and lie down and get 
rested — you look pale and tired, /will break the news 
to our mother, and secure her pardon befoie you sec hpr 
at all." 

" You are a good sister,'*he said, kissing her, and with 
something like a sigh of relief, he turned away and went up 
stairs. Alice called John and sent him to the depot for 
Parke's baggage. She blushed at his surprised inquiry of 
"why he was home ji^t at that time of all others, and if he 
was sick ? " 
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" Tliy students laid a plot to get hiui cxpollud," s!ie 
answeied, the tears starting to her eyes ; and not waiting to 
hear his ohsciTations she went to her mother's room think- 
ing how hard it would be to have everyhody hear of her 
hrothei-'s disgrace. 

Mrs. Madison waa awake, and got up when her daughter 

"You have come just in time to arrange my hair," 
she remarked. Now it was Allicc's especiul pleasure to dress 
her mother's soft hair, as yet but slightly streaked with 
grey, and she was partaoularly glad at that time to have 
something to do to conceal her face, while making her un- 
pleasant revelations. Disappointment and mortification 
were only passing emotions in the mind of the mother as 
she listened. She was conscious of the defects in her son's 
otherwise beautiful character, which made him peculiarly 
liable to temptation, and when she heai-d this sad story of 
his weakness and error, the memory of his father's faults 
and fate struck to lier heart with a sudden thrill of dread. 
A sense of danger overwhelmed her in an icy sea of terror. 

The young girl set her brother's case before her with an 
eloquence which would fain have exterminated all his fimlt. 
The mother was not disposed to be harsh; her judgment 
and inclination both said that the wiser way would not be 
to in'itate his already deeply-wounded sensibility, but to 
heal the wound with tenderness, and to restrain him from 
future error by tbe strong bands of an unfailing love. 

Wiping away a few tears, whe went up stairs and knocked 
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at his door. A choked voice bade her come in ; she onterod 
and foand Pai-ke sitting gloomily upon the side of the bed, 
his eyes cast down and his lip quivering. 

" I do not belieye you will ever punish yourself with 
your own folly again," she Biud, sitting beside him, after 
kissing him with all or more of her usual aifeclion. " But 
cheer up, dear boy, and do not look so completely heart- 
broken. Its a bad commencement in life, but you have 
plenty of time to Jive down a mistake like this, if you only 
do right hereafter." 

" Oh, mother, I ara so ashamed and miserable." 
"You ought to be a little ashamed," she said with a 

" If yoti would only scold me, mother, and treat me as 
I desen-e, I think I could bear it better, but you are so 
kind, and Allie, too ; I can't stand it ! " 

" A mother's iove will outlast more than one fault," was 
the gentle reply. Think no more about it now; nor evoi-, 
only when yoii are tempted to the samo again — then you 
may think of it as much as you like. By the time you 
have rested awhile, bathed and dressed, tea will be ready, 
we shall be gkd to have you with us to tea again." 

Pressing bis hand, she left him to himself — no vfii-y 
pleasant company in his present frame of mind. 

Bridget, when she hoard of her boy, as she called liiiii, 
being at home, and had inquired out the reason, was very 
angi'y for an hour or two. She had the good name of the 
family she served more at hoavt than any ofhci- thing ; ansl 
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to think that Parke, its pride and promise, should of all 
others briug this blot upou it, waa too much for her equa- 
nimity. She vented her ill-humor upon luckless John, the 
cook-atOYe, the coal, and a strawbeiTj girl ; and gave Alice, 
who happened into the kitchen, a fine scolding on her 
brother's account. 

Looking up from her ironing, and finding the young 
girl in tears, her anger suddenly subsided intn fi dismal fit 
of weeping, during which all her old affection for her darl- 
ing boy returned, a»d she concluded that she would treat 
him as well as if he had come home loaded with prizes. 

The cake bearing his name should grace the tea-table; 
and they should have strawberries and- cream if they tccre 
enormously dear. When t-ea was ready, and she made an 
errand into the room with an um of hot water, and beheld 
Parke leaning his elbow on the table with a \ery dejected 
look, quite unmindful of the luxuries of which he used to 
be so fond, eyeing with a melancholy look the cake which 
seemed to mock him with a name wliioh he had disgraced, 
her kind, old heart was overcome. She sat down the nm 
hastily, and, marching round to him, clasped him about the 
neck, and said, with a little tremble in her voice, that " she 
was mighty glad to see him, no matter what he was sent 
home about" — and hastened back to the kitchen with her 
apron to lier eyes. 

The mortification, excitement, and grief of the young 
student were too much for bis delicately organized frame. 
His sensitive .soul could not bear so fcvere a shock. He 
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fretted himself iuto a fevor, and for a few weeks was seri- 
ously ill. Alice was ennstantly with him, and no one 
seemed to retain even a memory of his fault. The moat 
censorious were disposed tu pardon & youthful excess for 
which BO much sorrow and eontrition were shown It got 
alwut, too, in what manner he had heen heguiled into it, 
and for what purjioce. His mother's friends and his own 
thronged the hall with inquiries, condolences, early fruit, 
and boquets. His good name was restored to its pristine 
hrightaess, and his apprehensions of having always to strug- 
gle against society's had opinion were done away with. As 
soon as he was well enough to go with them, Mrs. Madison 
and Alice went into the country to remain through the hot- 
test weather; and here he quite recovered his spirits, romp- 
ing with hia sister, wandering through cool, green woods 
with her, fishing, gathering wild-flowers, talking classic 
poGtrj- at the treei and rocks and streams 
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from this track upon whicE lie was riding with rail-road 
ease to fortnno, he bethought him of the plan he had al- 
ready studied for reaching tlie same point by another way. 
From his first acquaintance with joung Madison, he had 
resolved to majce him eervieeabie in case of necessity. Like 
many had men, he was jefdous of those purer than himself, 
and he had no scruples ahout dragging his friend down lo 
his own level. 

When Parke first enoouiitered him in the city, he de- 
clined any farther acquaintance with him, believing, what 
was really so, that he had joined with others in effecting his 
disgrace at college. Alfred soon made it appear that such 
a suspicion was doing wrong to his best friend, who had 
only joined with tho rest in order to have a chance to warn 
and protect him. Why he did not do it was' never made 
very plain; but he succeeded in restoring Parke's confi- 
dence, and they were better friends than ever. 

He was invited to the house a great deal by Parke, ami 
kindly received by the family, who accepted the son's es- 
cuses in his behalf. Despite of his pleasing address, Mrs. 
Madison was suspicious of his good qualities. When Pai'ke 
began to study less and to stay away from homo more and 
more, — to be out late evenings, and be unwilling to give nn 
account of how they were spent— to come down late to 
breakfost, with pale cheeks and heavy eyes — to ask iiis 
guardian frequently for money, — the old deadly fear re- 
turned to her heart. She warned him tenderly and often, 
and finally exerled all her iiuthnritj (is a pnrent to break up 
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tJie intimacy between the two young men ; but Piirke only 
became more infatuated, and resented his mother's interfer- 
ence in a manner very different from his usual affectionate 
and reverential hchaTior. 

Alfred knew that he was no longer a welcome guest; 
but he continued to come often and stay long. Mrs. Madi- 
son saw the reason. He was deeply enamored of her lovely 
daUj^hter He would sit silent a whole evening to have her 
smg, leanmg against the piano and gazing down into her 
face Her singing was lite the Lady Goraldino's ; 

"Oh, io see or dear Imr singing! scarce 1 liiiow which is 
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The young girl was unsnspicions of any other than a 
brotherly attachment, aad that hy degrees grew unwelcome 
to lier, as slie attributed her brother'? present mode of 



,1 Google 



&2 Tin: ;>F,NATOIl K ivO_\. 

living more or less to hia jnfluonce. She did not dream of 
half, and could hardly have realized it had it teen told to 
her, hut she suspected enough to make her feol some bitter- 
ness towards him. 

" "Where is the ring you was to wear untjl I received my 
diploma?" he inquired oue day, taking her fair hand in 

" I took it off wten Parke c;imi! home from college," 
she replied. 

" But why have you not restored it to its former envia- 
ble place ? Is the giver pnt away with the ring into yoiir 
casket of cast-off valuables, never to be restored to his old 
station in your regards ?" 

" I fear that he is not worthy of restoration ! " she said, 
with s, melancholy smile ; and looking a little alarmed the 
nest moment at her own frankness. 

"You must not think so — you shall not!" he ez- 
clwmed, with a lowering of his dark eye. " I cannot hear 
it from you ! " 

He pressed her hand so hard that she shrank with the 

" I hope that I shall have no reason," she said gravely. 

These winter evenings to which Alice had looked forward 
with so i^uch delight became the darkest houre of her hith- 
erto happy Efe. They were long, long hours, spent many 
of them iu watching and weeping. Her mother, whose 
health daily declined, was unable to remain up after nine or 
ten o'clock, but nothing could induce the devoted sister to 
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retire to rest until Parke came in, Often the alabaster clock 
on the library mantle would ring out twelve — one — two ; 
while she sat by the smouldering grafo with a pale face, try- 
ing to interest herself in a book, nervously listening to every 
sjuud lu the nejiij sileut street. 

Shi, alwaj? went out into the hall when he came in. 
Sometimes he wjuld brush rudely by her, with an angry ex- 
cKmaticn at her iillinesa in sitting up — sometimes he 
woul 1 k ^1 her hastily looking guilty and unhappy — and 
sometimes she could persuade him to come into the library 
and sit down a little while, when she told him that he was 
breaking his mother's heart, and her own too, and ruining 
himself. He would confess with hot and bitter tears that 
he was doing wrong — that he was very unhappy — and 
that wine was the instigator of all his evil conduct. He 
would promise amendment, and for a few days would be 
the beloved, adored Parke of other days. Alice would go 
singing about the house with a step light as a fairy; and 
Ihe youthful bloom upon her checks which belonged there. 
The promise would be forgotten, tie watching renewed, the 
Bad feces come back again. Even the servants had not the 
independent, contented look they used to wear when all was 
well with the family. Bridget petted and fretted about her 
mistress' sorrowful, fading countenance. John drove his car- 
riage down the avenue with a shade less dashing air than 
the one which used to become him so well. Pete, the cna- 
ning-looking little negro waiter, who dusted the parlors, laid 
the plates, and attended the bell, was the only personage 
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who seemed to preserve indifferenee to sniTOunding perplex- 
ities. His eyes were as bright, and his smile as slj aa 
ever ; with good reason, for he never troubled himself about 
the door after eigtt o'clock of the evening; his young mis- 
tress attended f<i that; and the young master threw him 
more dimes than nsual, probably out of gratitude to the 
little imp fur always grinning at him with imperturbable 
good nature, whether he was in a state to deserve it or not. 
Mr. Crawford, Parke's guardian, oame often to see Mrs. 
Madieon, and consult what was best to be done with the 
young gentleman ; telling her that he spent enough money 
to support five people in hia station, and that he never lilted 
it when his guardian refused to let him have such extrava- 
gant allowances; that his studying law was a mere pre- 
tence, for he made no regular appUcation to the books ; and 
that he was known to associate with some of the most reck- 
less young men of the metropolis. The agony of the moth- 
er's heart was partly betrayed by her slow step and fading 
form; but who can measure the depth of a mother's love, 
or the anguish of her feat-, when she sees a child like Parke 
breaking from the tears, the prayers, the ties of home, to 
madly follow his leaders to ruin, to death, and to the judg- 
ment. The seoret misery corroding the peace of linndreds 
of thousands of families, brought by one husband, father, 
brother, or son who has gone astray, may speak to its vic- 
tims of the despair which crowns with a ghastly dealh''*- 
bead the cup of glowing wine ; but who else can think of it 
as it is, nr hate it with deserved hatred ? 
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In the spnn^ follow ng her own jilj,neat as wpII is 
the advice of Mr Crawford Mrs Madison rented her bea 
tiful city residtn e and removed ent r ly t the far n where 
they had spent -x j.nrt un of th hit umni r 

It was a lovely spit r moved far eno j^h t o N w 
York to be out f the hear ng of its w t her ea The h e 
was large and old fa>l i nel w th ne ^-re t p lor b1 a 
nice room for a 1 brary op nmg off f t TI o cha 1 i 
were airy and pleasant — each n ember f the ta n ly 1 la 
TOom for him and her elf the u other had in apartment 
opposit* the pirlor whose beauty f s t at on moie th n 
compensated for the 1 as of the sunset room A i azza run 
round three sides of the mi n bu Id n^ wl o^ colu nns were 
profusely drape 1 with mult flora n 1 hon y auel le 

Alice's slen ng room looked ft i tJ e r 1 irl the 
clover field, the gr at barn nto i lo ly gr e ot n jle 
Mrs, Madison's over a w dc expanse of beaut f 1 mead 
ow-land, girdled w th a s Iver stream and crowned bj d a 
tant hills; close unler tie w ndow waa a slop ng green 
sward, shadowe 1 ho e an 1 th c bj elm nd maple t ees 
breaking her view of tl e scenery nto p ctu e p.e j atch s 
liosc-bushes gr w by the cas meat an 1 tl ere waa a httle 
bed of eamatioi « tn 1 g !!> flow rs n Icr t 

The family who m na^ed the f m Lad remove! nto a 
smaller house wh ch had been reja ed tor tbem -o tl t 
Mrs. Madison ke|tho se 1 1 -self anl retanel 1 er Id 
Eervants. The p an tl e 1 tu the bo k tl e tur ( re 
and the whole household were there. 
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For the firat few weeks Parke was auUea and restless. 
He wandered about like some one tormented witi thirst, and 
seeking the means to quench it. The quiet, the beauty of 
the place soon wrought a change in him. His character as- 
similated itself to the nature of things about him. The ex- 
pansion of the green leaves, the budding of the flowers, the 
springing of the wheat, the swelling of the brook, became 
objects of interest to him ; his mind and body grew healthy. 
He regarded his last winter's life as a fever, hateful to think 
about. Those things which had so attracted him, now ap- 
peared disgusting — his former pleasures degrading, his as- 
sociates vile. By degrees all wish to return to the city left 

Everything here was new. There were a thousand 
things to learn and to do, Alice bloomed more beautiful 
than ever. The early rosea could not eompare with her 
delicate grace. She had never been so happy before ; the 
weight which had depressed her spirits for so many months 
was removed, and the rebounds left her on the summit of 
happiness. 

Parke was once more the handsome, gay, hopeful, affec- 
tionate brother. The great old mansion was a perfect play- 
hovae for them; from the cellar to the gawet all was envi- 
ous and delightful. The stone dairy-house built over the 
brook, the old log-house at the foot of the garden, built by 
the first aettlers, and now gone into romantic decay, with a 
huge apple-tree growing in at the open window, and heaps of 
last year's nuts in the rickety loft — the grape-vine swing 
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in the woods: — and the little quiet place in the stream 
where the fishes most did congregate — all these received 
their frequent visits. KothJBg was so sweet as the fra- 
grance of apple-hioasoms when the night-breeze wafted them 
into the windows, while Alice made the old mansion ring 
with the melody of her voice, in concert with the piano. 
But when the roses came, Aey were the sweetest ; and when 
haying-fcirec came, there was nothing, positively nothing, so 
refreshing aa the fragrance of the new-mown hay, nor so de- 
lightful aa tossing it about and following the loaded wagons 
to the barns. 

Parke was very efficient aid in titee of hurry, and Alice 
learned all the mysteries of butter-making from the fanner's 
wife. Old Bi'indle sometimes came home, to the great as- 
tonishment of that good woman, with her head, neek, and 
horns strangely bedecked with wi'eaths of leaves and flowers 
which Alice had coaxed her into standing quiet to be 
adorned with. The lambs when they could be caught were 
similarly decked, and even the fat, nice, little pigs did not 
always escape some marks of her favor. Parke learned her 
to ride on horseback. He had been taught in a riding- 
school, but she took her first lessons from Mm. 

That was a happy summer. It had one shadow, how- 
ever, in the ill-health of Mrs. Madison. Not even the 
country air could restore her to her old animation; and as 
the hot days of August came on, she drooped more and 
more. She was confined a great deal to her room and her 
sofa. The family physician came fref[uent!y from the city 
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to see her. He seemed to tliink tev present abode as fa- 
vorable to her health as any eould be ; and she was glad to 
hear it, for the children were doing so well, and she hersalf 
felt such quiet and peace, that slic dreaded the thought of 

Of visitors from town they had a great many during the 
hot weather, whom they duly feasted with countiy luxuries, 
and gave a glimpse of country pleasures. 

After haying and harvesting came the fruit-season. 
Thi" WIS andtcd a gloiious poition of the year Eien Mis 
Madiion ralhod a little throngh StptcmKr and Octiber 
How beautiful were the golden autumn diji, the piirple 
voUeya, the misty hills, the fragrant ^ir, the gorgeowa ma 
pie glove How delightful to w^ncler with rustling feet 
through the Tiood, gathering up the iwioushued leavei, 
listening for the diopping nuta ind f lucking the plentiful 
wild grapci 

Parke Madison tliDught thit 1 1 < d J npVLi d ) in th r 
Binful deed a" )ong ai hi, Yn e I 

The Indian-summer came and went like a dream of Par- 
adise. Then tho young people had an opportunity of test- 
ing the pleasures of a winter in tho country. The tongue 
of the babbling trook was frozen into stillness; the trees 
once beautiful with waving foliage were standing bare and 
dreaiy, or spai'kling with a thousand rainbow pendants of 
ine, or muffled in heavy habiliments of snow. The distant 
hills stood grand and stately, like white-headed old men. 
The fields, beautifully clothed in snowy garments, were 
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lying at i-est after their summer labor, gathering strength 
for another season of toil. The dairy-house seemed to have 
grown short and hulky, with its heaTy cap hanging over 
its hro^ra. The portico, sometimes, after a litttle thaw 
would he hung about with glittering fringes, and the grace- 
ful sterna of the multi-flora would flash and gleam like 
sprays of diamonds, while its red berries made a liandtiome 
contrast. 

Within-doora there was comfort and plenty. The cellar 
was full of fine apples and the garret was stored with nuia 
As often as once a fortnight Mr. Crawford sent out new 
hooks, and they had a paper almiMt every day in the week 
But some of the apartments, which were so spacious and 
airy in warm weather, could not be made comfortable now ; 
the great parlor was abandoned, and the little library be- 
came the favorite room. Here reading, music, and games 
of chess, knitting, painting ia water-colors, and letter- 
writing, went smoothly on. Here was stationed Mrs. Madi- 
son's favorite sofa and hire thp tea was made every even- 
ing. Here Parke began to be ambitious to become a sculp- 
tor, littering the hearth every dny with chips until he had 
carved a strange looking head out of a bit of wood, which, 
he flattered Alice, was meant for a copy of her own. 

Sometime in January, Mrs. Madison took a severe cold, 
which confined her to her bed for a long time, and left her 
with an alarming cough. The rest of the winter her health 
was miserable. She grew more and more feeble, lying all 
day upon her lounge, and being almost carried to her bed 
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at night. Alice slept with her, to be near her in case of iv 
sudden iBOrease of her Dlneaa, which sometimes occurred. 
Parke was devoted to her comfort. He read to her by the 
hour, in his rich, mellow voice; he carried her in his arma 
when she was well enough to go out in the sleigh for a short 
ride ; he hung around her constantly, on the watch for some 
opportuni(\ of -ler^ing her In his deep and solicitous Ilii 
deraess m ght he traced the workings of remorse He 
knew that the many hours of anxiety and angnioh he hi \ 
caused hei were partly the reasons of her present sufferings 
tnd he strode tt atone by fiultless eon luct n 1 fll 1 att"! 
tjons fir the pi't 

Never hal an mvahl tw ch lli n who wei ii r ift 
tionate nurse* In < not and I ipj y occupations the n i tcr 
wort, away the cheerful ipints ^f the young people f heckLd 
onl> b\ an occasional fear f tl en mothu a being taken 
away from them The metiers own pie=entiments were 
more constant and poweifiil She kn w that she ne^cr 
should be well again She looked death in the fice eieij 
lay i,alml\ smilingly Only whpn ^hi. thought of h i 
boy onlv nhen she th ugbt of Piike' — with his gene 
realty impressibihh w ut of purpose 1 ^e i ^ \et\ — 
who hil been so nearly swept iwny m the vortex of v ce 
md who could never play a moment up n its alluimir &h rfs 
without danger of losmg bis foothold and being drawn into 
the dizay current, — t/ien, in what an agony of prayer she 
laid her feara before her Maker, and implored of Him to ha 
tlie Parent and tlie Savior of ber child. Alice she was con- 
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tent to leave with her own holy and religious heart, her 
sweet temper, her gay disposition, and her habits of prayer j 
satisfied that the dear and heautiM child had tie promise 
of happiness in her ^ts of wealth, loveliness, grace, and 
falont, well guarded by the goldea breast-plate of her piety. 
Still it was with yearning eyes that she followed the move- 
ments of that slender figure and gazed upon that hloouiing, 
child-like face. It is hard for a mother to leave her chil- 
dren, even when her destination is to the unspeakable 
beauty of the promised-land. 

Ever since she was a young ^rl Mrs. Madison had been 
a disciple of Jesus Christ. In the palmiest days of her 
brilliant career, when flattered, courted, and boundlessly 
beloved, — the accomplished daughter of a superior family 
— the admirable wife of a distinguislied man, — she had 
never been bewildered into forgetfulness of her professions 
of an humble faith. Would there were more professed 
followers of the ' meet and lowly Jesus,' who ' went about 
doing good,' to imitate the example of this lovely woman, 
who was as familiar with the homes of the destitute and 
the ery of orphans as with the glow of her own comfortable 
hearth and the singing of her own fair children. Her faith 
was serene, her hope cheerful, and her charity boundless. 
She always gave more than manj' who think that they have 
done theii' whole duty. To the golden droppings from her 
purse was added tho sweet smile, the ready tear, the words 
of encouragement, consolation, or merited reproof. Now 
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thit lie h d ot kness w 1 d h uvily upon lier, aha 
h 1 a u etui nd le ut f 1 1 te to look back upon, and a 
gl r lut e to Ijok f w rl to All her old sweetness 
1 ngere 1 ab 1 1 er dy ng away I ke the sun at the close of 
a b ht d y n a halo of r d n H gre. t t tl ly 
h pp ness w s n ! te ag t th Im t raph n ! dy of 
Alices singing; it reminded h ftl gllul pof 
heaven ; but Hometimea it mov d th p n f h m Ih- 
er'a heart, until she felt that sh Idh dlyp tf ni ny- 
thing so dear. A few concealed tears, a silent prayer, or a 
holy and comforting psalm, would restore her mind to its 
usual serenity. 

With the soft winds and flitting showers of April came 
the conseioasneas to the souls of tho brother and sister that 
they were to lose their mother. Wasted and helpless she 
lay upon her couch, which she could leave only for the dark 
and narrow home. A few brief days and she would be no 
more. So placidly she spoke of it, as if she were going on 
a delightful journey, that in her presence they coold hardly 
realize tho great sorrow that was coming upon them. Ea- 
gerly they watched for every smile, growing now so rare and 
radiant, and so soon to beam on them no more. Day and 
night they lingered by her side, holding the thin, white 
liands, the pressure of whose slender fingers thrilled thorn 
with strange emotions of grief and love. 

There was a house-full of friends and relatives attending 
upon the last days of the beloved invalid, but the children 
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would yield their places to none. If they yielded to her 
solicitations and sought rest from watching, they only wept 
until they were back to her presence. 

One day, early in May, she lay more at ease than usual. 
The window of the room was open, and the faint fragrance 
of the first lilacs was wafted around the hed. Her attend- 
ants thought that she slept ; hut while they gazed, a change 
came over her face that ail recognized as the sign of the 
presence of the destroyer. Alice was afi-aid that she would 
neyer speak again, and leaning pale and hreathless against 
her aunt, she looked iipon the dying countenance; her 
brother huried his face in the hed. Presently the eyes un- 
closed, bright and largo; they wandered around until they 
rested upon the head bowed down upon the counterpane. 

*' Parke," she said, in a clear whisper. 

" Dear mother," and all in a tremble, he bent to hear 
her last words. 

" Promise me that you will never again touch the wine- 
cup. It brings only sorrow and remorse," 

" I promise — willingly. I never meant to any more, 
and with G-od's help I will keep this promise." 

" Bring me that promise unbroken to heaven, Parke. 
Now, oh. Heavenly Father, I do die content, and blessing 
Thee." She fised her eyes with a soft expression upon tho 
western sky which seemed opening its golden gates to let 
her waiting spirit through. AH sobs were hushed to silence, 
while the friends gazed in reverential love upon the saintly 
beauty of her face. 
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" Alice," she said again, apeaiing aloud, " you have 
been a good child — you will come to me I kuow — and 
Parke — love one another — he faithful — remember your 

Creator in the days ," here the voice died away, the 

unearthly radiance faded out of her countcBanee, and as the 
sun sjnk ouddenly below the horizon, she sighed and fell 
asleep m Jesus. 

Theie wis a gi'eat buret of lanicntalion from tho group 
gathei t.d around — the two oldest servants wept and groaned 
— Alice threw herself upon the bed, shivering like a leaf 
chilled by a winter wind. 

" Come, Alice, this is too much for you, — come out into 
the open air with me," said Pai'ke, mastering himself, and 
speaking in a changed, husky voice. 

He put Lis arm aionnd her waist and led her out to a 
gras'-y knoU under the favorite elm free, and there, when 
they sat down together alone, all composure forsook both. 
Clasped in each others inns they gave uncontrolled ezpri^- 
6ion to their scirow It wis long after dark before they re- 
tured to the house. 

" Oh ! Parke," said Alice, as they went slowly back, 
" we are all that is left to each other now." 

" Let us remember our mother's dying injunction to be 
faithful — let us indeed love one another," replied the 
brother, speaking in an earnest and agitated tone. 

"We wiU — we will," was the sobbing reply, as Alice 
carried her brother's hand to her trembling lips. 

Mrs. ^ladison whs buried beside her husband in a beau- 
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tiful spot in Greenwood Cemetery. Countless friends fol- 
lowed the corpse of the honored and idolized woman to its 
resting-place. If conipassion and sympathy could have alle- 
viated the grief of the orphans they would have mourned no 
more As they stood beside the griye, clj'spmg eath othei 
thie struggling f r f.(iength to go away, le'ivmg then 
mothei behind foicier man^ teiis wiie diopped for tliem 
Theie was mourning, tin, m many i knelj Iweilmg ind 
lowly h>me when the ieineml:ran:,e f the kindness it the 
dead Imgeied, ind griteful heirfi, thinking of then own 
little cues clothtd and nursed by the good departed, now 
prayed for the bi other ajid sister who wcte loft ilone 

Theie weie many families of lektnea anl fiiends who 
would have wt loomed Alice Madimn to their midst as a 
chein-hed membei , not only tirhei gcntlenei'', iccomphsh 
ments, and beaut>, but a little too, perhaps, beeaime a 
youthful heiress has seldom any lack ni attention But to 
Ml and Mi'i Ciawford, nho bad been the best beloved 
tiienls of their iather and mother, both Paike and Abte 
decided to go. Having no childi'en of their own, and hav- 
ing always envied Mrs. Madison her beautiful pair, they 
were received at once into the hearts of this lady and gen- 
tleman. Their weary spirits were soothed, and their deso- 
late hearts comforted. A thousand acts of almost motherly 
kindness from Mrs. Crawford at last began to pierce the 
veil of grief in which the young girl had wrapped herself. 
The hopeless melancholy of her lovely face gave place to a 
less dejected look — she began to cat more tlian a bird or a 
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Idttcn — and the roses resumed their seat upon licr ciiecks, 
though paler roses than those of old. 

" If you would only lei me love you more — if you 
would only accept my love," the lady would say, laying her 
hand upon Alice's di-ooping head, and looking yearningly 
into her sweet face. 

Mrs. Crawford was a pretty little woman, still youthful- 
looking, with large, blue eyes, a delicate, transparent com- 
plexion, and a charming smile. Alice's heart would melt 
with gratitude at the touch of her light hand upon her head, 
as she would tearfully reply to those fond looks which 
seemed to beseech a, daughter's lore. 

" I do let you love me — I am thankful foi cvcr^ hit of 
affection which you give mo, I am so grateful fir it — si 
glad of it — and you aro so dear to me — deaiei than any 
one else in the world but Parke — hut yout -speaking so 
softly makes me cry, heeauae it is so like my own mothti 
Oh ! Mrs. Crawford, how can I live without my mother ! " 

The lady would take the fair head upon her hosom, and 
(iheer away the flowing tears, while all the time her own 
heart, yearning for a mother's hliss and blessing, would be 
secretly jealous of that touching fidelity to a parent's 
memory. 

" You ehaJl have two mothers, darling," she would say, 
" one in heaven looking down upon you with the power of 
an angel to protect and guard — and an humble earthly 
mother who will never tire of taking care of you here." 

Piirke used a man's expedient for driving away grief. 
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He became very much immersed in study and business. 
He made fine proficiency in the law, aad did a good many 
little afiairs of the office for his guardian. He copied and 
transacted commissions of trust which it might he conveni- 
ent for Mr. Crawford to transfer to him. His evenings he 
invariably spent with Alice. The older people said and felt 
that their house had never seemed so home-like as since 
these young folks had come to gild its gloomy comers with 
the sunshine of beautj ind youth Mr Ciawftrd w^b ner 
voua, not natmilly the most iheerful of men, anl some 
times trifles would discnncert the harmony of hii feehugs 
Alice's eye wis 10 quick, her foot so fleet, her hand si 
i-eady, and her voice so soft, that she pleased him m'>re than 
any one he had ever had about him. She must read to him, 
wng to him, wait upon his morning meal, and attend upon 
his evening easy-chair and slippers. 

Parke must play chess with him, and let him heat about 
three timra out of four; so that with the acquisition of two 
Buch excellent children, his happiness was greatly increased, 
and his nerves kept comparatively comfortable. 
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CHAPTER V. 

" Parke Madison has been plajiug saint siuce he got 
that weed on hia hat. Deuce take him ! he used to he one 
of us, and we can't afford to spare him." 

'■'His acquaintance would be worth cultivating if he 
were not so uncomfortably good all at once. I wish I stood 
in his shoes. I tell jou what it is Hal , to be coming into 
Buch a propertj as he is in leas than three months, to be the 
adopted son of that rich old lord of a lawyer^ to have the 
entree of the moat unexceptionable circles, the most distant 
stars of the aristocracy, and to own such a glorious sister, 
is too much for ono man, if he is pretty bright and good- 
looking. It makes me envious to think of it, while here T 
am hanging on tti the narrow skirt of an old aunt that may 
hve a thousand years to distress me with playing the dutiful. 
If there's anything I hate its hypoCTisy, — I'd rather be 
known for what I am, a lover of good-living, and a patron 
of Fleming's, thao the discreet darling of a maiden-aunt. 
As for Madison, I mesn to bring him down." 



,1 Google 



" Foot ! let the fellow alone. I am glad he is doing 
better. There is nothing to prevent his being au honor to 
the town ; aud if he has a mind to he, I have no ohjectjons. 
It would be a pity — it would seriously — to see him throw 
himself away on a few years of dissipation. He's made of 
fine atufi', I can assure yoUj and will not stand much wear 
and tear." 

'■' Those are fine seutJments for you, Hcury Jenkins ; 
but you must remember that our pockets are not aa well 
lined as his, while our ambition is as great. He has more 
than he wants, and he might as well pay for our suppers, 
our horses, and our debts of honor as anybody else." 

" That's a very sage remark of yours, my friend, but I 
guess you'll have to ^ve young Madison up. I have heard 
that he promised his mother upon her death-bed to never 
taste of wine again, aud you know a fellow that will not 
drink, is too cool-headed to be victimized." 

" I'll lay you a wager of anything you please, that I 
will got liim drunk within one week, despite of his promise." 

" Pshaw ! impossible ! I'll stake my black horse, Otello, 
against that diamond on your little finger, that yon do no 
such thing." 

" Done. The living are more powerful than the dead, 
my dear boy, and you may prepare your mind to part from 
your favorite steed : 

" ' For he'll never bear hia maakr more 

Tbrough the bright tanka of Broadwaj.' " 
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Tbe speakers were two young men, occupying a private 
room at Fleming's. A tottle of wine, anotter of brandy, a 
bowl of sugar, some ieed water, a brilliant lamp, and a pack 
of cards occupied the table at which they sat. This table 
was drawn up to the coal-stove, whose ruddy glare threw a 
warm lustre over the handsomely-framed pictures, the eoatly 
curtains, and rich carpet which decorated the apartment. 
The polished boots of Henry Jenkins rested tieir elegant 
Boles against the top of the stove ; hia stylish imperial, care- 
fully ai'ranged black hair, haudsome but dissipated counte- 
nance, and bold, dark eyes, glimmered mistily through the 
blue clouds, floating in aii'y undulations around his head, 
and emanating, like the smoke from the crater of Vesuvius, 
from tbe comers of his mouth, where glowed a fairy spark, 
that was undoubtedly the nearly-consumed end of a fragrant 
cigar. Below this misty personifieatjon of a volcano, his 
shirt-bosom gleamed like a snowy plain. It was fi'inged 
with dainty ruffles of cambric ; and sparkling in its centre, 
as a fountain might sparkle in the midst of a plain, was a 
diamond pin of great brilliancy. 

A well-shaped hand, unsoiled by contact with things 
more useful and laborious than white-kid gloves, supple rat- 
tans, and dealing the cards, reposed gracefully in hia bosom, 
and ita mate was employed alternately in removing the 
mysterious flre from his lips, and in raising to the same 
place a glass of brandy-and-water. His companion, sitting 
opposite, leaned his elbows upon the table, and dipped 
Jumps of sugar in brandy, displayed while nibbling at them 
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a very fine set of teeth ; but tis features were not otherwise 
prepossessing IIh hair and whiskcis could not be cnoied 
into the elegint ^Ikiness ot hi** fuend'sj his checks and 
no'ie hid a certain „low that does not mditate eirly niing 
and mummg dir, but evening staying up and night air — 
which Hpeals more of the freshness cf mint than of roses 
A weak loolc m I113 hght-grey ejes, which giey was origi- 
nally designed for blui,, but had faded out, mdieited thit 
the jeweled eye gliss which hung at his watch chain might 
be de'iigaed tor use as well as ornament His dress was 
unesceplioniblo, and his winner might be agieeable when 
guarded in the wciety of hdiei, but heie it wis leekl^sa 
and almost vulgar 

" That nn^ wis given me by my iffecfion ite Aunt, on 
my last birth-day," he said, with a light laugh, " and she 
would bo very inquisitive if she missed it from my finger; 
but I am willing to run the risks. I never met a. young 
gentleman yet who could not call himsolf of age who could 
not be eoased or fooled into a peep at the mysteries of 
Fleming's." 

" But this one has cut his eye-teeth. He has been be- 
hind the scenes with the best of us, — the worst, I mean," 
— with a mocking smile; "so you'd better resign your 
Aunt's diamonds and let the baby alone." 

With an csprossiou of infinite contempt upon his face, 
that 'one of us* could have been so weak as to have re- 
formed, Harry Jenkins finished his cigar, buttoned up his 
coat, rang the bell for the waiter, and, after paying for their 
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eveuing's amusemeBt, took hia oompanioii's arm and sallied 
out in aearoh of their hotel, four hours after their intended 
victim was safely asleep under his guardiaa's roof. 

A few evenings after this, as Parke was walking briskly 
home, with a new book in his hand, which he designed 
reading with Alice, one of his castoff acquaintance, to 
whom he had hai-dly spoken since his return to tho city, six 
months before, camo up and put his arm in his. 

" How do you do, Madison ? " he said, familiarly. 

" How do you do, St. Ormond ? " was the cold response. 

" Will you please to walk up hei-e a moment ? " con- 
tinued the other, as they came opposite the rooms of the 
speaker; "I have something that I wish your judgment 
upon very mui,-h." 

" I am in haste to-night ; will it not do in the morning 
when 1 am going to the ofGc-e'"' replied Parke, hesitating; 
for he dreaiied to even set foot in any of his old haunts. 

" It is doubtful about my being out of bed at so unsea- 
sonable an hour," said St. Ormond, laughing; " I wish to 
show you a statue of Hi^be, which has just arrived from 
Italy, to-day, by my especial order. They say it shows best 
by lamp-light." 

Sculpture we know was one of Parke's passions, and he 
turned eagerly, and followed his companion up a flight of 
stairs, where a door from the lauding led them into two 
large and handsome rooms. Young Madison drew back 
whoa he saw half-a-dozen or more of his old associates 
lounging about the apartments. Tie would fairly have ran 
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away had he not felt too dignified ; and a glimpse of the 
beautiful work of art which stood unveiled just within the 
folding-doors, glowing with life-like loveliness in the blaze 
of light arranged to fall over it, arrested him. 

Every gentleman came forward and greeted him with 
marked earnestness and cordiality, expressing in looks or 
words their regret for his recent affliction, and making no 
boisterous display of tbeir pleasure at seeing him among 
them. Thankful for their respectful sympathy, he went 
forward with a more comfortable feeling to admire the 
scidptured Hebe. 

"Well, whit do you think of itf" asked the owner, 
when the young amateur had stooi sever 1 momenta wholly 
lost in delight an 1 a In rat on 

" Exiiuisjte wonderf 1 1 repl ed he n pleas d ton s, 
gazing upon the lo ely uplifted head ■» th ts backward- 
streaming curl ta g Ian 1 and ts fac of sm ! Dg beauty ; 
upon the matchlc 3 ^ a e of t) e beaded Inee and f ot the 
lielieato roundne i of the irms tJ e pe fe t symmetry of 
the hands bear ng the c p and pon the youthf 1 bu jancj 
of her kneeling p st o 

" How naturally the dripery f 11a to her el g nt 1 ml n, 
as if it were the pi able s Ik n fabric t If n. t ad of un- 
yielding marble ho cont n ed after a long oontemplat on. 

" And how h^h ly the finger f tl e left 1 and 1 e pon 
the cup, as if all th d fv of bear ng t dev 1 od upon the 
right," said St b ond Harry th nks the fore arm a 
shortened a little too much, and the upper-lip ditto. As for 
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me, I tbink the mouth is lovely aa a dream, and the exqui- 
site upper lip is half the charm; but Jenkins is always 
critical. If I could find a pair of lipa like these, belonging 
to a living, breathing woman, I awear I would kiss them if 
they beautified the face of a nun !" 

Parke was just about to say that the mouth was pre- 
cisely like bis sister Alice's, but the latter part of tlie re- 
mark checked him, and he was glad that he had not 
breathed her name in that place. 

" I see no fault in the work now," he said, as he turned to 
go, " but I am probably blinded by profound admiration ; I 
congratulate you, St. Orraond, upon possessing such a gem." 

"It is a costly gem, I assure you. It was rather es- 
fra¥flgant in me to order it, but I have a pa.ssion for such 
things. What! you are not going ? " 

" Yes, I must go. I thank yon for this peep at your 
glorious Hebe, and will come again with your permission to 
look at her." 

" We are going to ha-ve a bit of supper by-and-by, Mad- 
ison, and I shall take it as a positiye affront if you leave 
us, for this is my birth-night, and my friends ought to take 
pleasure in celebrating it, 

" I have a suffioiont excuse for not joining any such 
party as this," said Parke, moving to the door, " If I do 
not visit any one, you cannot take it aa a particular slight, 
and will pardou me." St. Ormond closed the door and 
turned the key aa he said with a moat fascinating and over- 
power! ng manner — 
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" We do all respect your gi'ief for your great loss. But 
we hold that it is neither wise nor right for you to retire 
any longer from all suitahle society of jour age, and mope 
away your brightest years in the dust of a law-ofBce. No 
one should desire that you should waste your health nor 
deny yourself reasonable enjoyment. Youth was made for 
happiness. Come, Parke, my dear fellow, he contented to 
remain. It is only a quiet supper; and we are going to 
hreat up early. If you consent to stay with ns a little 
while, just long enough to eat an English oyster, or a prai- 
rie chicken, we will pledge ourselves to he perfectly deco- 
rous while you remain." 

Parke looked around. The fire of youth glowed warmly 
in his heart, and emotions long slumbering in quiet thrilled 
his frame. The youthful Hebe holding out the winoK^up 
with that impassioned smile, as if she were a living, bloom- 
ing woman, the fragrance of some cosily flowers upon 
the mantel, the bewitching odor of some purposely-spilled 
wiue, the glow of lamps, the sound uf enchanting muaie 
played softly in an adjoining room, the sight of cordial 
faces, were all overcoming the placid purpose of his mind in 
a sense of pleasure. 

" If I should stay, I would not touch wine, aud would 
only remain a half-houi at the table," he said to himselt 
He looked at his watch It wis nine o'clxk, and Alice 
had been waiting for him an hour At that moment, fold- 
ing doors opened into a third apartment, from vhence pro- 
ceeded the invisihio mu=i, A Inble, bountifully d c iiitpd 
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with living flowera, and flooded with light, upon wbich a 
faultless supper was deEcately displayed, oceupiec! thia room. 

" You see ttat I sup three hours earlier than I useJ to. 
Ynu can be at home, if you wish, by ten o'clock " 

Up between the gor^e us apartment, with its music, 
lanp"! and flowers ita pleasurable atmosphere and impure 
lices arose tn the spiritual sight of Parke, a room flooded 
with iimset ndiiuoe sweetened with the faint bi-eath of 
lilac's, and hia mother tranced in her dying visiuaa. 

" I thank you, but I cannot stay. Good evening, gen- 
tlemen." He turned to open the door. It was fastened, 
and the guests all came towards him in a body; laughing, 
and laying hold of him, they would have carried him into 
the supper-room. 

"Gentlemen !" he said, shaking them off, and standing 
erect with flashing eyes. " Thia is unpardonable rudeness. 
If any one lays a finger upon me, it will be at his peril. St. 
Ormond, unlock that door I" 

His first anger and icy, untouchable look, caused his 
detainer to open the door and forbear farther effort. 

Following Parke outside, he begged pardon for the 
thoughtlessness of his guests, saying that they desired him 
to remain so much that they had forgotten his claims to 
their consideration. 

" Come to-morrow at twelve and visit with Hebe as 
long as you like," were hia parting words, and Parke, some- 
what abating his resentment, wended his way home. 

*' Tou have !ost your bet," cried the delighted set as 
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soon aa tteir host re-appeared. Henry JenkiDs wears the 

" Be quiot, m J friends, if you please, and come to supper. 
It will be cold, I am thinking, before we set down lo it ; 
and, as it is ratier early for onr fashionable appetites, there 
will be two drawbacks to its perfection." 

" The man who cannot find an appetite for one of St. 
Ormond's suppers, even at nine o'clock, ia to be pitied," 
said one; and all gathered around the board enjoyed the 
discomfited looks of their host. 

"Gentlemen!" he said, after he had himself carved a 
rare bird, which the waiters set before him, and gave a bit 
of it to all who desired, " there remain two days jet before 
this bet is decided. I do not doubt but that I Aall ride 
Henry's princely Otello yet. You have ail of you an invi- 
tation to be my guests to-morrow night ; at what hour, and 
in what rooms, I will let you know in the morning." 

This speech, made with recovered composure and seem- 
ing coafidenee, was received with great applause. No one 
seemed to think that there was anything more important at 
stake than a fine horse and a diamond ring. The promise 
given to a dying mother, the ruin of a noble soul, and the 
unhappiness of a iamily of friends, were not token at all into 
account. Some of the guests glaneed OTor the eostly esot- 
ics, the marble Hebe, the rare wine, and the celebrated mu- 
sicians, and wondered what greater temptations money could 
purchase. The pleasure nf anticipation added a new charm 
to the present hour. 
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In the meantime Parke hurried home aa if the tempter 
still pursued him. It was not until he was fairly in the 
presence of Alice that he felt safe. The beaming smile with 
which she met him, the soft pressare of her arms about his 
neck, and her lips npon his cheek, were never more wel- 
come. And when he sat down beside her upon the sofa, 
and she nestled her head in his bosom and looked up into 
his face with a happier smile than she had worn since their 
mother's death, his breast swelled with thanks to God for 
saving him ftom imminent peril, and he secretly renewed 
his TOW, as he held his fair sister closely in his arms. 

" What if I had been tempted to remain — then tempted 
to drink — and returned to her with the fumes of wine upon 
my Eps ?" he asked himself, with a shudder. " Would she 
not have paled and shrunk away from me? — would she 
not have reproached and despised me, and tortured me with 
the memory of my pledge ? instead of clinging to me with 
such love, such confidence, such innocent sweetness." 

It was too late to cut the pages of the new book. The 
rest of the family had retired, and after on hour of happy 
conyersation, the young Madiaons followed the eiample, 
leaving their volume for the next evening's entertainment. 

But when the evening came, Parke bethought him of its 
being the night of the weekly lectures upon law, the science 
of government, and such other subjects, which lie lately at- 
tended. So Alice was fain to content herself with her mu- 
sic, and a new number of the Mirror, as they were resolved 
to enjoy the reading of the book together. 
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It was ten o'clock wlien the lecture closed, and Parke 
was walking briskly home through the sleet and raia of a 
dreary Novemher mgkt, jiRtunng to himself tke fine warmth, 
of the gratB in the bitk parlor, with Alice waiting for Mm 
alone before the fire, perhaps ensconced in Mr. Crawford's 
great chair, or perhaps leaning pensively with her forehead 
against the mantel, as sho sometimes did. He had reached 
the square in which the house was situated. It was so 
quiet and aristocratic a part of fho city that the police were 
not very watchful; and as he turned the corner he heard a 
slight scream, and beheld, by the dim light of the street- 
lamp, a female struggling in the arms of a man. 

"Scoundrel!" shontod the young man, with a power- 
ful blow in the. face of the villain. Anger Lad given him 
.strength, and the reeling man, thinking such an opponent 
not to be despised, took to his heels, leaving the object of 
his pursuit fainting in the arms of her protector. Parke 
feeling her slender figure sinking heavily upon his arm, bore 
her closer to the light, and lifted the wet hood from her 
face. It was a youthful face and beautiful, though now the 
eyes were closed in terror. 

" For heaven's sake, child, where do you belong ? " said 
the young man ; " and why are you out unprotected this 
dreary night ?" " Oh, Sir," she sobbed, unclosing her large 
dark eyes, " if yon will only take me home ; my mother is 
very sick — I was afraid she would die, and wont out for 
the doctor and got lost; oh. Sir, please to take me homo ' " 
10 
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" Pooi- youug creature!" said Parlte, "whore is your 
home — where shall I take jou ki ? " 

She named a number in a miserable street of the sub- 
urbs. It was some distance, but the young man would 
have walked miles in a colder storm than that, rather than 
leave the shivering, frightened girl to find her way alone. 

" I can take you there," he said, supporting her upon 
his arm, and walking as fast as she seemed able to go. 

" How Alice would pity her!" ho thought, as he felt 
her clinging tightly to his arm. She spoke only once as 
they hurried along the pavement, and tlien she uttered, 
sadly — "Alas! my mother!" 

They came to the No., and he was about to leave her at 
the foot of the wretched-looking stairs, when she asked him 
in a soft voice if he would not go up with her and see her 
parent ? " She may be dead," she cried wildly, and fled up 
the narrow way. 

He f 11 we 1 1 u t a fi ctlj and tl ey ente d a IcvD 
lat I ok ng ha uler th o ^h wl ch they p s e 1 nto an 
nnor roo Pa ko tood amazed n 1 bew 11 d when he 
found 1 m elt n la ge ap rtm nt n wl 1 the defe ta of 
age were so con e le 1 1 y tumit e tl at t looke 1 q t c m 
fortable an! lurounlel by a party of gentlem n n teal 
f n the pre o of j overty ind s ckness 

Gen 1 men sa 1 h s cnndu t I 1 e br ght 

u a gie t nl I tt nf, the d on h he 1 p 

He was greeted with shouts of merriment. 
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"Well done, Mr. Wadiuon!" cried St. Ormond, "to 
decline our company so stoutly last night, as if it would 
liavra your youthful innocence. And now you stumble 
upon us in fJiat s^iciety. Well, we forgive you the past ; 
you are as welcome as unexpected." 

Blushing with shame and confusion, he would again 
have made good his retreat; but the door was barricaded 
by the laughing group, and ho could not now fall b^k upon 
his dignity, appearances being so much against him. 

" I beg of you to hear me," he cried earnestly. 

" Oh, yes, it must be an excellent story," interrupted 
another ; " we are all anxious to hear it. But first take a 
comfortable seat, and tcU the tale at your ease." 

They seized him by the arms and sat him down in a 
chair. 

" Take a sip of something to give spirit to your narra- 
tive," said St. Ormond, approaching him with a glass of 
wine on a server. The laughter and jeera of the company 
maddened the sensitive young man into forgetfulness of 
everything but his present situation. Humiliated, angry, 
thrown entirely off his guard, he thought of nothing but 
of being equal with them. 

" I am neither a fool or a coward I " he said, seizing the 
glass and tossing it off with an air of affected carelessness. 

Yet the moment he had drank it, he felt that he was 
both, and worse — oh, a thousand times worse ! 

" What have I done 7 " he cried inwardly, with agony. 

" Thst will make a man of you, T am sure," said Harry 
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Jenkins, tauntingly. "N w let u lia\p th<- afrre tut, 
history of your adventure'' ind hjw j i Jipjf-iied mto 
this out-of-tlie-way spot.' 

Tho wine, wliioh was minj,leil with a g odly portion of 
brandy, flew to Parke's already excited brain Ho j,a\e 
them a grotesque account of his re'scue of the young gul 
drinliing, while ho talked all the hqujr that wis oflerci 
liim; and ridiculing his onn tender heirtednes'i in (Duimg 
np to see her sick mother St Oiinond soon hiJ the pica 
sore of seeing him. drunk a? he well c ull he anJ tf bemg 
congratulated aa the owner of the splenclid Otcll 

"It Las cost me fi\e times as mu^'li as the Iior p is 
worth," he said to himselt But I can imke it p^y ^^1' 
with that simpleton in my powei , an 1 he glanced cool'y 
towards the unfortunate tictim of their heartless wa^er 

He would hardly ha^e th ught the iclaf cf tie thm^ 
amongst his own set, noi the future "p i!s out rf Parhe 
Madison'3 fortune, would jtay if he hid thought of the ac 
count set down against him in the Bjok of the ju^t Judge 
of the Universe, which mu&t « metime be accurately cttled 
But he did not think of that or if he did he dismissed the 
unpleasant reflection, as he said m high good humor — 

"Good friends and fellows' ycu will n w I me the 
honor to sup with me at Fleming, i Jlr Hadison I dare 
say you have no objections to accompanying ni All w me 
to offer you an arm — I see that your nerves axe agitated by 
the undue trial to which they were subjected a short time 
ago ; you do not wMlk with tlio boldness bepoining a man 



,1 Google 



THE SENATOR S SON, 



113 



who has knocked down another and rescicl a po r cli Id 
from heing carried off." 

The whole company fastened on then cloaks inl male 
their way to Fleming's with just little enough n i^e to es- 
cape from the embarrassment of bem^ locke 1 up f r the 
night. Here Parke, lost to all sense of propriety caro i ed 
aa long and as high as the wildcat of hi gay as'sociafei 
Hia 'promise to pay when he "hould become of age tj 
the amount of three hundred dollars was m the han Is of 
Harry Jenkins when he left, and five hundred with St 
Ormond. 

One of the company, wh m hquor dil not aiFect m so 
woful a manner, eacorted h m to th d or of Mr Criwf r! a 
residence, and there bade him go d n ght tl f> i^h it wis 
nearly morning. 

AUce, who had waitei thr ugh the 1 ng in I dreary 
hours, a cold weight of dread s nl ig heav ci cvciy m m at 
upon her heart, sprang to the door, as she heard him endea- 
voring to open it. Letting him in, she clasped his hand 
and led him to the light. 

" I was afraid you had been murdered," she murmured, 
looking up into his face. 

The next moment she sprang from him as if she had 
been stung by an adder. 

" Parke Madison 1 you are drwiik 1" she said in a stem 
voice, while her face grew aa pale aa aahea. 

" Oh no, my dear, you are mistaken," he said, smiling 
upon her with r,n air of good nature. "T know most 
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people ■would tiink so, but ymi ought to know me better," 
he continued, with drunken gravity, 

" You have broken your promise to our mother— you 
have degraded yourself — have sinned beyond repentance — 
ore lost !" she cried, walking hastily to and fro, wringing 
her hands. "Ohj my brother, do you know what you have 

She paused before him, with the tears streaming down 
her white face — her hands were involuEtarily lifted as if 
deprecating the divine anger which might visit so dark a 
perjury. 

"I — I suppose I've been taking supper at Fleming's, 
from my feelings," was the stammering reply to her solemn 
inquiry. "What are you crying about, AUie? I've — 
I've not been drinking, though you may have some reason 
to suppose so. Cheer up, sis, and if you hear anything 
about the affair at Fleming's, you need not believe it." 

She sank down in a chair in a stupor of indignation and 
gi'ief, which settled down into despair, 

" Oh, Parke ! Parke !" she cried in a low voice, " my 
happiness is gone forever. You Iiave made me indeed 
miserable. " 

He took up a small lamp and ascended the Lall-atairs. 

" Do not make any more noise tlian you can avoid — 
walk lightly," pleaded his sister coming after, for she did 
not know but that this night's ruinous work might be kept 
from their kind protectors. 

She followed him to the door of his room and then !in?- 
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tened to her own. She lay down upon her bed with a far 
bitterer sorrow than had shaken her the night of her moth- 
er's death. That was chastened, holy, and in a measura 
hopeful — this was brmiing, sudden, and dark, mingled 
with shame, fear, and anguish. The brief remainder of the 
night passed sleeplessly away. She arose at se¥en to break- 
fast with Mr. Crawford, as was her eiistom, the rest of the 
iamilj not breakfasting until nine, during the cold weather. 
He noticed her pale cheeks and spiritless espression-— said 
he guessed she got up too early to make his coffee, and she 
must not do it if she didn't like — kissed her as he went 
out — and then she laid down on the hbrary sofa, waiting 
for and dreading, yhe hardly dared to think of what. 

The two hours passed by, and neither Mrs, Crawford or 
Parke came down to breakfast. The former was quite in- 
disposed and had taken her coffee in her room. Alice went 
in to see her a moment, and then stole to her brother's door. 
She did not hear him dressing, and so opened it and en- 
tered. He was not there. Stricken by guilt and remorse 
he had ii'*en an houi before, and crept out into the open air, 
where he might endear jr to fly from tlie faces of friends 
and the reproiches of his own con'^cienco The first breath 
of pure, moinmg breezes dispelled the illusions of the past 
evening, he felt that he hid been duped by a silly artifice, 
and then betrayed b> hi*! own pasiions He daied not go 
to the ofliee, and, disgusted with himself and the world, ha 
called at a saloon and took i glass of wrae to binish his hor- 
rible feelings. Was a man in his situation cdpuble of sielf- 
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control ? had he the full use of his own judgment ? and would 
it have been arbitrary to have refused him what he called 
for? Or was the piece of silver which he laid upon the ta- 
hle a fair equivalent for this new sorrow in Lis sister's heart, 
and this new link in the chain that was forging to drag him 
down ? 

The air of his room was foul with the fiimRa of his fe- 
verish hi-eath and the odor of cigar-smoke which filled his 
clothes. 

Alice opened a window, lest the servant coming to regii- 
late the apartment should suspect more than was pleasant. 
His bible, which she had ^ven him when he first went away 
to college, lay upon his dressing-table; and the slippers 
which their mother had embroidered the last winter of her 
life, set by the bed-side. She sat down and leaned her ioxe- 
head upon the treasured book. Thoughts of his old errors, 
and the old unhappiness — days of sorrow and doubt gone 
by — came over her ; the times when she used to watch and 
weep, and her mother to go about with a smileless face : 
then of the bright year rolling bj in a golden round of 
hopes and pleasures, and ended by that heavy mourning for 
one that went with it to rettum no more with other years ; 
then of this worat grief of any. 

" If he has broken from the vow that he made a dying 
mother, and in so short a time, there is nothing that can 
restrain him now. My love will come to nought; it will 
be powerless. Why should I love him ? he is not worthy 
any longer even of my forgivone,?s," ,^he mused bitterly. 
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But tie stern resolution was followed swiitJj by a 
memory — 

"Parke — Alice — love one another — be faithful." 

" Oh, tnj mother, I too promised, and I will fulfil. I 
will never forsake him for any degradation or crime that he 
may be guilty of. I will cling to him through all — forgive 
him — love him, and fulfil to the utmost the love and duty 
of a sister." 

She fell upon hur Lnees and piayed to Christ to mter- 
cede for her erring brottei, and for 6fiength to endure the 
day of ti'ial. It was long before a gleam of conaohtion en- 
tered her soul, but when the aiose from hei prayer, patience 
and love sat upon her sweet features She sat as long as 
she oould with Mrs Crawford, and when her ansiety grew 
too strong to lie resisted, she went down and stood looking 
out the front parlor wmdows at the paiseisbj, untd her 
guardian came into dinner 

He inquired foi Paike, sijing, tLit he hid not been m 
the ofB,ce during the morning She tiied tu leply tlieer- 
fully that he went out quite carlj, and she did not know 
where he was, unleig he had ridden out to the faim 

So he hadj and he came back at dusk, tired and 
gloomy. The associations of the place hid mnie thin bil- 
aneed the effects of the hard iidmg 

The ladies were sitting by the centre-table, knitting 
while they waited for tea. 

" You have not been a very dutiful boy, to-day," re- 
marked Mrs. Crawford, pleasantly, as lie drew his chair up 
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to the fire. " Here I have been kept in my chamber until 
about an hour ago, and you never came to inquire after ray 
health, or to wish me better." 

" I have been away all day la the fiirm," ho replied, 
glancing swiftly towards Alice, and back to the fire agaia. 

" Good evening, Parke," said she in a gentle voice. 

Ho looked up and met the sad but affectionate gaze of 
her dear eyes, and his own fell moodily to the floor. She 
drew her chair beside of his, and laid her hand upon his 
shoulder. Once the look and the touch would have melted 
away tbo barriers of pride, and ho would have wept his con- 
trition upon her bosom. But he had grown into a man 
now, and the impressibility of his nature was hardening into 
leas yielding stuff. lu his present irritated humor he felt 
her affection as the most humiliating reproach. He saw 
that she had guarded his secret from the family, and the 
very gratitude which he was obliged to yield was more now 
than he wanted to give. He was more discontented than 
ever, because he could be discontented with no one but him- 
self. He gazed gloomily into the fire while Alice gazed 
tenderly into his face. She knew that it was tho sullenncss 
of remorse which lowered upon the fine brow and drooped in 
the dark fringes of tho&e usually sunny eyes. She longed 
to lighten his burden of guilt, and to make him feel the 
greatness of her affection. Tho little hand pressed harder 
upon his shouldrr, constraming him to look again into these 
pure and pitying eyes 

Jlr, Crawford came in, shivering with the cold nf the 
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fli-at snow-storm. He cast a keen glance at his ward as he 
saw him sitting moodily in the corner j but hearing that he 
had been at the farm, he, as well as his wife, concluded that 
old recollections had something to do with hia taciturnity. 

Tea was served; and after that Alice beckoned her 
brother to a seat beside her, and the new book was produced. 

" I have kept it unopened to share with you," she said, 
as she severed tho first few pages with her silver paper- 

The work was one of absorbing interest, but tliej did 
not get along veiy well. Each was heedless of when the 
other turoed a leaf, and both felt it a great relief when the 
elder couple left them to themselves. 

The book fell from Parke's hand as they went out, and 
he sat gazing fisedly upon the carpet \lice tisBed him 

" Can you caress me, then, Alice? be cued tumingto 
wards her ; " me, a peijured wretch ' ' 

"You are my brother still — and e\er Tidl be — was 
the grave reply, m the tears at last overflowtd her eyei 
" Oh, Parke, I know there must have been great temptation 
Tell me of something that will take away from the sinful 
ness of your act — not that I cannot and hive not for 
given you — but that I may think of jcu with some c naj 
lation." 

He received her hand and grasped it tightlj m bis own, 
as he went on to tell of the plot that had been laid for him, 
and how, carried away by sudden excitement, he had weakly 
and miserably fell a rictim to it. 
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" Oh, my poor brother 1 their crime ia greater than 
yours! but if you had only resisted — if you had burst from 
them in scorn as you should have done ! Yet do not be 
utterly discouraged. God will forgive even this, and be 
asts only repentance. Let us put our trust in him." 

"But I have lost all trust in myself," groaned tlio 
young man. " My self-rcspoct, my coufideuce is gone !" 

"Oh, no ! oh, no I there ia time and chance to redeem 
yourself. Your truest friends, save me, iaow nothing of 
this, why should they over ? God and your mother wait 
only your asking to forgive. Let us pray for it now, and 
then you can renew your promise." 

"I dare not renew it, I have no more trust in myself. 
But pray for me, my sister ; never neglect to do that ; how- 
ever low I may fall beneath your Jove." 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Parke was banished from Mr. Crawford's house. 

For several weeks after his first excess, he had, hy hia 
eister'a aid, concealed his conduct from tie family ; although 
he had at three different times heen out the most of the 
night. In that time he had lost two thousand doJlars at 
the gaming-table. When his guardian discoyered these 
facts, his indignation was overwhelming. Strict in the per- 
formance of his own duty, he was the sternest judge of tte 
faults of others. Of that calm, strong, unsusceptible tem- 
perament which is but Httle exposed to temptation, he could 
tolerate in others of more yielding minds no dereliction from 
the right. Had Parke been his own eon he would have 
turn dhm twthtlll gt H i lit 

inex blf yy f,m tf bllbt — but 
that prso d ted Pkhdb by htn 
moth duT ddly yd mttvit nd 

good th t A 1 Id p h w q lly s- 

11 
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astonishing and awful — and that, with the first si 
flowers withering over her grave, io the very days of monm- 
lug, that he should bo Jaitliless to tlie assurances required by 
that :^jing mother, was to him a proof of the utter deprav- 
ity of human nature \. f u^oa so lost to all remains of 
goodness should not be illowed to ipjro ch the family cii 
cle gathered around inj health and ^sith the tul! weight ot 
his anger he ciushed tke jtung tarn in the pie'^ence nt hia 
sister and Mrs Cnwforl Hi norla fell scirchmg up n 
the bare soul of poor Parke, and the gl<inces of hn ejes 
seemed to wound lite blades of steel Pale and quntring 
the brother eattt a look uprn his 'ii ter who tood weeping 
in the room, and strode without i word into the hill 
Heedless of hi.r guiriian s repio f =he folkwed him 
kying her hand upon h 'i aim ]ii^t w ht pal the ou i 
door, 

" Parke!' she ail in a tiflel v i i, f r m^ t-ake 
for heaven's sake 1 nothing i h E mcml t,i th it J diii 
the same as evir 

He wrung bur h nd and daitel away She returned t 
the parlor. Her heirt was buisting to plead hei brothei » 
ease ; but Mr friwford was tramping tl rough tin, i mh 
with a tread as if his heel wis ground down e'tuy time int j 
tbe brain of a wild yung mm, aul hiH wife alth ugh shi. 
took the weepmg girl to hei bosom did not dare to let hei 
open her lips m rem nstnnco 

Several dd^s went slowlj bv Wi j n 1 in 1 nt 
sorrow; for a= hei gu'ir Inn ^■i\ u ij-i" 1 id il i|. le 
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could not approach him upon the subject which lay nearest 
her ttouglite. Redoubled kindness was shown to her, but 
she could hardly receive it when the part that should have 
been another'a was refused him. Her nsnally husy fingera 
laid idly ia her kp, the piano was closed, and she sat hour 
after hour at the window, her sad eyes following the people 
who passed by, in the hope of obtaining a glimpse of the 
banished one. But he never walked on that street. Pride 
Kad reaeufment both kept him from the most distant ad- 
iinces, even to an interview with his sister. 

One aflernoon there was a ring at the door-bell. Every 
>me that it rang of late, Alice's heart had given a great 
lound at the thought that perkaps it was Parke who had 
eturned, and several times she Lad opened the door herself. 
Ihe hastened to do so now; and was greeted by Alfred 
Jlyde. He gave her a note from her brother; and she in- 
dted him in. 

" There may be aa answer expected," he replied, and 
iccepted her invitation. 

She jnti-oduced him to Mrs. Crawford, aud withdrew to 
I distant part of the room to read her letter. Her hands 
were all in a tremble as she broke the seal. As she read 
the hastily-penned page, the tears gathered on her eye- 
Jashes and rolled down her cheeks. She was unconscious 
of the earnest glances fixed from time to time upon her face 
by the old acquaintance who sat conversing cosily with the 
elder lady. The note ran thus ; — 

'' My guardian did not know what he was about when 
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he sent me away, Alice, It may be that I would hare 
been ruined anyhow, but now I certainly shall. Why 
should I be good, when I am thrust out as fit only to asso- 
eiato with the worst ? — denied even a word of encoumgc- 
inent from you. The moment it became known that I was 
discarded by my gnardian, the whole pack of my former 
companions wore iift«r me like cats after a mouse. They 
know that I am ricli, and that in a week or two I will bo of 
age, and they do not want any better fellow than Parko 
Madison to pay for their champagne, or for a partner in a 
little game, I am such a confounded fool as to gratify them 
at my own espense. I have taken rooms at — — _ Hotel, 
and if I am frowned upon by nice people like Mr. Crawford, 
I am flattered and praised by a very dashing set of fellows, 
I assure you, who can overlook a small indiscretion, drink 
my wine, pocket my money, and eat my suppers with aa 
good a grace as if I were better than the Bishop. Do you 
wonder that I seek to consol myself for the loss of my good 
name? A young man who has been publicly disgraced, 
and the door shut upon him by his hest friends, must needs 
go where the door stands wide open, and a hundred smiling 
lips are calling upon him to enter and make himself at 
home. So I have been drunk three days out of the eight 
since I left you — I have lost another thousand at billiards, 
and paid for two champagne suppers.'* 

" Alice ! Alice ! can you forgive me this reckless talk ? 
Yet it is all too true. When I make a giant-effort to over- 
come all, and make a belter man of myself, despite of dis- 
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couragement and bad reputation, the solitude to which I 
flee for strength is peopled with such fi'ightful shapes of 
douht, remorse, shame, and eelf-diatrust, that I rush back to 
temptation to get away from them. If I did not love wine 
— if one taste of it did not awake such a fatal thirst, I 
might save myself from these lesser evils. But with this 
innate passion, what am I to do ? There is no safeguard, for 
I have already destroyed the most powerful ; and I am, in 
despair. Oh, my sister, I am ready to cry out as my 
mother once did — ' would that every drop of alcohol in oil 
its Protean shapes was banished from the land.' My noble 
father fell its victim — I shall be a still more hopeless one. 
Fatal inheritance ! my father has bequeathed me his incli- 
nation for the bowl, and I am coming into full possession 
of the dvcad bequest. You see I am trying to work my 
way into your compassion, by laying a part of my faults 
upon the shoulders of others. You, too, may have cast mo 
off by this time. If not, send me some little word by Al- 
fred. Do not he suspicious of him; he is sorry for me, 
and trying to serve me. Teil me where I can see you, 
and talk with you a little while, Parke." 

Alice took a small sheet of paper from between the 
leaves of a book, and wrote with her pencil — 

"DeAeest Pailke; — You must not, and shall not, 
stay any longer where you now are. I shall talk with Mr. 
Crawford to-night, and if he sends you permission to come 
home to-morrow, you must come — because I ask it of you. 
If he will not consent, or if you will not accopt, then I sball 

n* 
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have to follow you to your rooms, for I am determined that 
I will not give you up. Of course you will not compel me to 
leave a safe home to track your wandering steps ; so only re- 
turn with good resolutions, and we wOl all be happy again." 

Folding it and giving it to Mr. Clyde, she bethought 
■herself of how her absorbing care for her brother had caused 
her to neglect to pay him the attention he was entitled to, 
and which she felt more disposed to give since she read 
what Parke said of him. 

Alfred was now three-and-twenty, and appeared two 
years older. He was elaborately dressed in the height of 
the fashion, and still not showily ; a rich diamond stud, glow- 
ing in the centre of the dainty frill of his shirt-bosotn, was 
the only article of jewelry he wore. He had lost a little of 
his former reserve, and talked agreeably, though something 
m the deep glance of his eye, and the low fullness of his 
tones, seemed always hiding itself from the observer. 

He informed Alice that his uncle, MJr. Benjamin Clyde, 
was dead ; that he had forgiven him the little quarrel that 
had parted them the year before, and had died, regarding 
him as a son. Of course his listener understood that he 
was heir to the large fortune which the old gentleman had 
accwmnlated. His splendid dress and haughty bearing were 
becoming to him ; and Alice would have felt a friendly joy 
that he was at last in circumstances io do justice to his 
tastes, had not the old suspicion of his sincerity returned to 
her with every sentence which he uttered. 

The very pure and good seem often to be possessed of a 
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sympathy which repels them from falsehood, however spe- 
ciously disguised. And the more she looked at that dark 
face, with its restless lip and cautious, searching eyes, the 
more distrustful she felt towards it. 

He remained an hour, and went away with an invitation 
froni Mrs. Crawford to vipit them again. She had heard so 
much of him from her young friends that she knew his sta- 
tion and claims to their acquaintance; and as she admired 
him very mnch, she at once eoncluded that it would be 
pleasant to have him for a visitor through the winter even- 
ings. Sho was snre that society would enliven her sweet 
child's drooping spirits. Pretty little Mrs. Crawford ! she 
had scarcely a fault ; hut she had one ! She aspired to be a 
match-maker. Having had no children to occupy her leis- 
ure, she had taken great notice of the young people belong- 
ing to other folks. As many as half-a-dozen excellent 
riages she was suro had been brought about through hei 
important management. Though Alice was but just s 
teen, and so child-like, and so saint-like in her innocent 
ways and looks, that she should have been regarded only as 
a white rose-bud growing upon consecrated ground, too holy 
and too fragile to be gathered and worn ; yet her new 
mother, looking smilingly at her, as she sat pensively by 
the table, had already arranged, how charming it would he 
to fasten the bridal veil upon that beautiful head. 

She had not failed to observe the earnest looks which 
Alfred could not refrain from fixing upon the young girl 
jiftfr au absence of more than a year. That a young gen- 
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tleman bo ricli, elegant, refined, and of good family, should 
at once fall in love with her pretty Alice, was deJigttful. 
Her mind ran gaily on to the future, and she cast gkncas 
up and down her parlors to imagine how they would appear, 
illwniaated for a wedding-party. Yea ! they should stand 
there, just between those two large windows, to be married I 
and there should be no lack of camelias for adornment ! 
anl t m j^ht be that Mr. Crawford could be coased into the 
p uch-ise of new curtaina ! All this while the unconscious 
p to ner f the chief part in this drama of the future sat 
V th h head upon her hands, thinking of how ahe ahould 
11 ct au-ccessfully approach her guardian on the sore aubject 
of recalling Parke. She replied at random to her compan- 
jon'a praises of their visitor, and waa oblivious to all the 
Httle wiles that were used to discover the state of her feel- 
ings towards him. 

" I think Mr. Clyde was a little agitated when he first 
came in. What expressive eyes he has ! at least, when he 
is looking at my little daughter ! " 

Alice bhsbed; but it waa with emotion at hearing Mr. 
Crawford in the hal!. Her heart first gave a bound, and 
then sank down — down! for his sternness waa terrible to 
her, who had been reared in an atmosphere of gentleness ; 
and if he should utterly refuse to listen to her plea I Then 

ah! she was resolved what ahe would do then; and 

her cheeks became so crimson at the thought, that her 
guardian, entering, patted them cheerfully, and said that he 
was rejoiced to see her looking so much better. 
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Tea was over. Mr Ciawforl wai c^iibli&h d tor the 
eveuiDg in the cushions of hia huge chair Alice had ar 
ranged the lamp, brought him his slippers, paper, and 
spectacles, and hefore he mide use of the two latter, she 
Lad perched upon his knee She bid hci little white h n Is 
Kpon his shoulders. He IwteJ fondly it her, thinking this 
joung thing, with her shining ciuls and fiiirj form, the 
fairest child he had ever seen , but when the dew began to 
gather on her eye-Iida, ^nd her lips to tremble wjth what 
she wanted to say, he pushed hei farlher back upon hia 
knee, and his countenance settled down into unpromising 
severity. 

Alice was frightened, but love made her bold. 

" Father !" (it was not hard for her to call Mr. Craw- 
ford fatlier, as she had but slight remembrance of her own) 
"Ihave had a letter from Parte to-day, and I want you to 
read it." 

She held it out, but he would not take it. 

" Does not Miss Madison remember that I have for- 
bidden any intercession for that person ? " 

Miss Sladison ! when had he ever called her by so dig- 
nified a title before ? But she could bear his cold tones as 
well as her poor brother; and if other people were to be 
harsh and unrelenting, why should she not take part against 
them? She felt some of the real old family blood, which 
she inherited from her mother's father, thriUing her breast. 
A firmness of will which distinguished them, and which it 
would have been well for Parko to possess, she now felt for 
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the first time springing into energy, called to life by the 
dreadful aasiety she felt for one dearer to her than her own 
life. 

" You liad better read tho letter," she said, getting off 
of the extreme edge of hia lap to which he had pushed her, 
and standing before hira. 

"Why so?" he inquired a little OTirioTislj ; for, despite 
of hia gravity, he could scarcely forbefu a surprised smile at 
her commanding attitude and the firm tones of her voice. 

" Because you ought to read it, father. Certainly it can 
do you no harm to read it ; and, if you refuse, you may 
sometime regret it. ' Blessed are the merciful, for they 
shall obtain mercy.' " 

" And you think I may sometime need it — is that it ? " 
he asked, smiling at what might seem like disrespect from, 

" I don't think anything about it ! I only wish to know 
whether jow will read this yourself; for if you will not, 
then I shall read it to you." 

He looked a little angry at this, and made no reply, ex- 
cept to call her a " sauoy little girl," 

So after waiting a moment she began. It would have 
been weak for him to have got up and ran out of the room, 
and as she read in a clear, distinct voice, he was obliged to 
hear every word. His brow darkened ominously at the be- 
ginning of the epistle; and where it came to the reckless 
confession of his new sina, he stamped his foot as if he 
would command silence. The young gir! continued to tho 



,1 Google 



THE SENATORS 



181 



cm!, wilh n slight fultcr towai-tis the last; then turning her 
brigiit, daj-k eyes upon her guardian, aiic seemed to be askiog 
him with that steady look, if it would not have been better 
to have shown nioro mercy. 

The look of a righteous judge had pven way upon his 
face to a more troubled expression, aa his eye fell before 
Lers, and he repeated to him&elf her silent question. It had 
never occiu'red to him before that Lis casting his ward hack 
upon his own inclinatinna waa mating him worse, for he 
had flafterotl himself that there was no worse to such con- 
duct. Now he did not like the responsibility of four days 
of intoxication, two suppers, and a, largo gambling debt, 
thrust thus unceremoniously upon him. 

" Are you going to send for my brother to come back 
home ? " asked Alice, watching the changes of his brow. 

Mr. Crawford waa nervous at the thought of his having 
been too hasty with the son of his dead friends; and when 
he was nervous he was always irritable. If he answered 
yes, after hearing the letter, it would be a ta<^it acknowl- 
edgment that he had done wrong ; so he threw himself upon 
his temper, and thundered — "No I" 

" Very well ! then," said Alice, folding up the letter, 
" I consider it my duty to go to him." 

Both her friends regarded her with amaEoment, as sho 
stood before them, her slight figure erect, her lips pressed 
together, her cheeks burning, and only the tears softening 
her eyes to show that she was their timid young ward. 

"Go to him!" cried her guardian, "where? — to 
lintel ? " 
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" Yes, Sir ! if you drive me to that. You may think 
it your duty to be very severe with poor Parke, — I know 
it is mine to be faithful to bim to the last ; ob, Sir," bere 
her voice trembled, "you beard my mother's last words, 
that we should 'love one another' — 'be faithful' — and 
now that be is left to the mercy of his own strong in- 
clinations, and beset by temptation on every side, is now 
the time for him to be without his friends — his sister! 
What would friends be worth if they desei-ted us in our 
fall ? Ob, my mother," she continued with upraised eyes, 
"you would not thus easily have cast off your isbild." 

The tears were now running down her checks, but she 
walked with a proud step towards the hall. 

" Mr, Crawford," she said, turning at the door,"can I 
have John to protect me through the street, or must I go 
alone F " 

" Are you going to-night, Alice," asked iSIra. Crawford, 
in terror. 

"Yes, madam I I mus;, — I must be where my poor 
brother is, to watch over him, and, if possible, save him. 
Who can toll what a night may bring forth of danger to 

" You will do no such wild, foolish thing," said her 
guardian, rising. " Have you fogotten, Alice, that I have 
the control of your actions?" 

" It is the last eommand of my mother which controls 
me now," she answered repsectfully. " It is stronger than 
the law — stronger than any love for you," and she passed 
out into the hall. 
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Mr. Crawford followed her. She was already tying on 
her hood, wheii he laid his hand on her arm. 

" You are a stuhborn girl, Alice ; hut if j'Ou will have it 
your own way, you must take tte eonsequeacca. Tal;e off 
that rigging and eome back to the fire." 

" You will send for Parke, then ? " slie asked eagerly. 

" Of course, if I must to keep you out of such mad 
miaohief." 

" But to-night f to-night ? shall John go right away." 
" As well now as any time," ho replied ; and she flew to 
write a note for the meesenger. 

In a moment it was ready, and John was dispatched. 

" Its a mighty hluatering night to he running about in, 
hut I would go to the bottom of the city to serve you, and to 
search out Mr. Parke," he said, aa he went out the door, 
huriied by Alice. This waa their own old houaehold ser- 
vant, and wlio had heen almost half as anxious as his young 
mistress since Parke was sent away. 

" Oh, Mr. Crawford, my father, you are so good— so 
good," said Alice, coming hack to her old place on his knee. 
" And now I know you will receive poor Parke kindly — 
ho will be so diatre^ed and ashamed — " 

" Deserves to be," was the gruff response. 

" I know it — he ought to be — oh dear, I don't know 
what punishment he doesn't deserve except to be turned 
away from koine — his only place of refuge, you see I — 
But atill, you will apeak to him — try to forgive htm, dear, 
dear fother." 

12 
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" Don'L tease me iiny more to-night, or I slial! be sorry 
I diUu't let you. go where you wanted to," he said; but it 
was with a siaile, and something like a sparkle of water in 
his eyes. 

So the young girl was content, ami hi>>sing him, she 
went to the window to listen. The roar of the storm with- 
out prevented her hearing much, hut afti-r three quarters 
of an hour passed in suspense, the stamping of feet was 
hoard in the hall. Alice glanced towai-ds her fiiends, and 
then flew out to see if any one had returned with John. 
There waa Parke taking off his cloak, and lingering as if 
loth to enter. 

The same instant she lay sohbiug in his arms. Hit 
tears fell hot and large upon her faeo, 

" I should nof have come had not i/ou written tlie note," 
he whispered. 

" Oh, hush, Parke, do not say anything of the kind. 
We will love you as well as you desei-ve." 

Eadiant with tears and smiles she led tho way in. Ilei' 
tact and her emotion eovered half the embarrassment of 
the meeting. If Parke and his guardian did not shake 
hands very cordially, she embraced both with such affection 
that they might have*mistaken her joy for each others. 
Mrs. Crawford kissed his cheek and appeared really glad ; 
and then when all set down, and an awkward silence threat- 
ened the group, Alice opened the piano and played such de- 
lightful melodies, and sung with such touching sweetness, 
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that all Iiparts were iiuited, at least in love and admiiatinn 
of tha anger. 

Wliea she came back, they failved aljout iho storm, won- 
dered if there were any vessels endungeiod along tlie coast, 
spoke of a new play wliicL tkey all wished to attend the 
next evening, and so gradually lecovered their ease of 

When the others had retired to their room, Alice rested 
her head upon her brother's bosom, and they sat silent for a 
long time; at length he spoke. 

" I did not think a short time ago that I should ever 
be as happy again as I am at this moment." 

" There is a life-time of such happiness for you, if you 
will only take it," she replied. " But there is no true enjoy- 
ment except in doing right, our mother always taught ns." 

'■' And I feel it as you cannot feel it, who know not (he 
misery of shame and remorse. Oh, Alice, when I wake in 
the morning, sick in body and soul, disgusted with the fe- 
verish excitement of the preceding night, — when memories 
of rude revels, wild intoxication, of gas-light glaring upon 
a chaos of wine and bi-oken goblets, cigar-smoke, and bill- 
iard-tables, of profane jests and reckless merriment, stand 
out deformed in the pure beams of the morning sun, — I 
loathe myself and wish I had never been bom. The thought 
of the hours we spent together at the farm steal upon mc like 
glimpses of a lost heaven. Alice, I wish I was like you. 
You are tflo good for earth. But you are exposed tti no 
temptation — allurements do not rise up before you every 
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Step tiiat you take out of doora, ITie salooa and the gam- 
ing-table do not expect you nor invite joo." 

" If they did it would cot lessen my abhorrence for 
tliem. The scriptures say, that we are tempted with no 
temptation greater than we are able ta bear." 

" They mj, too, what is truth of me ; I find there a law 
that when I would do good, eyil ia pi-esent witK me. For I 
delight in the law of God after the inward man. But I 
see another law iu my members warring against the law of 
my mind, and bringing me into captivity to the law of "iin 
which is in my members. ' 0, wretched man that I am 1 
who shall deliver me from the body of this death ?' " 

" Jesus Christ will bpcome your deliverer, even from 
such sti-iuts as these. Dear brother, tu-morrow, let 
us go to our mother's grave. It is long tince we have 
been there; and even the snow that now coiersitjs pre- 

" It Is not long since I was there," said Parke, in a sad 
Toice. "Last night, I lay upon that grave more than half 
the night, groaning in bittemeiis of spirit." 

" la it possible ? Why ! my poor, poor brother, turned 
from your home, did you take refuge in that solemn spot 
from your unhappincss." 

She shuddered and wept ; then both knelt and prayed. 
Their sleep that night was sweet ; and the nest day a kind 
of chastened happiness sat upon each face. The day was 
calm and bright, and they rode out in the carriage to the 
cemetery. In the evening Alfred Clyde called early, and 
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went witli tte rest of tte family to the theatre to see the 
" Lady of Lyons." 

At every impasaioned word from Claude Melnotte, Clyde 
would turn his dark eyes t« the faco of Alice. And when 
he described the palace-home, with its beautiful environs, 
to the delighted Pauline, Alfred turned and whispered in 
the ear of Alice — 

" Such a homo shall be yours if you will be true to the 
promise which the little girl made to the school-boy." 

The maiden shrank back, with a slight blush, saying 
gravely — " It was not I that promised, Mr. Clyde." 

The young man laughed, and affected to have spoken 
only for the purpose of reminding her of their old frolics. 

After this he became an almost daily visitor at the 
Crawfoids He wai quite devoted enough to Vliee to jua 
tify the littk lady of the hou&e m dreaming of i weldmg 
at sime futuie dij, but the hcrime hersclt picseived a 
most peiplexmg indifftrence, and seemed more annoyed 
than flattered by those distant illusions to the subitct which 
the mat«h maker ventured to indulge in The hou°e was 
dividel m its opinion? of \ltred Cljde Paihe sfiU chei- 
ished an enthusiastio fnendship fir him, inl Mis Ciaw 
fold admiied him moie thin any yung gentleman who 
cilled at the house Her hu^bind on the cnutraij, had 
tiken a deeded a\usion to him — not ior any reai-on thit 
he could make satisfactory to others — but the first evening 
which Alfred spent at the houie he had taken a dislike to 
something' hauchtv ml rLpelhng in his minnLT Hehal 
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ruDt him frcq-acctly in Parke's cnmpany in furmer yoais, 
but not to form any acquaintance with him. His preju- 
dices did not prerent him from treating their visitor with 
politeness, or lead to his objecting to Parke's intimacy with 
him. Alice, nlthoagh she said nothing about it, and alwaya 
received him with friendliness, stiU cherished a distrust of 
him. She never heard of anything against his character or 
habitfl; ho had the respect of a highly honorable circle, 
and was generally admired for the ease of hia addrea*, the 
tasteful splendor of his attire, and his good judgment upon 
men and things. But she could not feel attracted towards 
hJui by tlia.t powerful sympathjf that draws together kindred 
natures. It was in vain that she tried to conceal from her- 
self that he loved her. The hints of her adopted mother, 
the raillery of Parke, and the manner of Alfred, all made 
it impossible for her to shut her eyes upon the unwelcome 
fact. She appeared to do so, and always received any warm 
avowal from him as if it meant no more than the old play 
of brother and sister. She sang and played for him when 
he asked, was social and kind; but she oould take but little 
pleasure in his society, because she wished to give him no 
encouragement. 

" It is absurd for him to think of a child like me," she 
thought. " He will soon forget it when he meets ladies 
older and more beautiful, and who take more care to please 

He met such ladies every day, saving the beauty, for 
few could be more fair than Alice, although there was no 
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fltatclinesa or magnificence in her looks. Sliglit and ele- 
gant, pure and etheria!, graceful as a spirit of air, she 
aeeded to make no effort in order to please. Albert met 
iigreeable ladies; but his dreams were all of that jouthfui 
figure attired in sorrowful black — that sweet, bright smile, 
and those beaming hazeJ eyes, and the voice both sweet and 
low Ardently as he had loied her for jear"!, he dreimpJ 
not of the Tolcino of pas^on m hii bieast until he siw her 
the object of admiration to another 

St Ormond, the brilliant, extravagant, and lieartlei? 
nnn of pleasuie, who induced youn^ JilaHi jn it break his 
^ w mide to a lying mother, ind gloiied m the tuumph, 
(ill d one evening to see Parke, upon s mo affiir of little 
imp itince The object ot his vi it wai to get a glimpse 
it the beautiful sifter of wlnm he had heaid Piike had 
himself boasted of her ingehc qu lilies once over his wine, 
wlien the subject of beautj was intioJuted. &t. Oimond, 
for a man who lived as fast, preserved a very good appear- 
ance before the world, being obliged to use great caution to 
keep the good opinion of a maiden-aunt, from whom he ex- 
pected a fortune. 

Presnming that his tme character was not known in the 
family, he ventured to call on that evening f o tell the j oung 
gentleman something about a picture or an opera. Parke 
was anything but pleased to see him there, saying suave 
things to Mrs Crawfoid, and fixing burning glances upon 
his sister. Alfred was also present, and his rjmek jealousy 
detected the intense admiration which the young girl ex- 
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cited. When she looked wp witt ter innocent, bright 
BTaile, and appeared pleased and interested in something 
the stranger was saying ahout miiBic, he was ready to hite 
hia lip through with chagrin. St. Ormond, too, as Paike 
had previously done, romaiked the likeness of Alice's 
mouth to his Hehe's. He remembered vowing to kiss the 
first woman "ivhom he should meet with such a mouth ; but 
now ho felt the vanity and emptiness of the boastful as- 
fcertion. He could no more have approached that briglit 
young girl with such a thought; than as though the air that 
seemed to encircle her with a different atmosphere was 
alive with living lightnings. He soon arose to go, and bade 
her good evening with profound respect. His fellows would 
have had food for ridicule if they had guessed his thoughts 
for the rest of that night. Visions of becoming a reformed 
and useful member of society — of abandoning brandy, ci- 
gars, and billiards, for tea, books, and a game of chess at 
home — of a quiet and elegant home, with a wife— -a wife, 
lovely, youQg, purp as tho morning, flitted through his 
brain. For twenty-four hours he was thoroughly disgusted 
with his manner of living, and serious re.^olufions of be- 
coming a bettor man agitated his reflections, as he denied 
himself to callers, and sat musing in his arm-chdir, lust in 
his dreams and hia dressing-gown. 

For several days he went about with a dejected air. 
The sight of so much innocence and goodness had reminded 
him of the immense gulf lying between him and it. Con- 
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science was awake, wMch for ao long a period had lain dor- 
mant thi-ough the winter of guilt, and now stung the hosom 
where it lay. Gloats of old sins — a lung array of broksn 
hearts, broken oathsj hroken prnmises to pay, and broken 
goblets gathered around him and tormented him with their 
unwelcome company. 

Unable longer to resist the desire to gazo upon that 
spiritual face again, and see if the charmer who had con- 
jured up this burden of feeling could not rcui'ive the load, 
he made another caJl at Mr. Crawford's. But Pjrke, indig- 
nant at his former visit, and suspecting its object, had in- 
formed Alice that St. Ormond was the person who had 
taken so much trouble to get him intoxicated, the particu- 
lars of the bet having afterwards become known to him. 
If she could have cherished a sentiment of hate it would 
have been bestowed upon the cruel and heartless destroyer 
of their hippmesa P'jrkc was still occasionally diawa 
away into dissipatim, ind when she thought of this, and 
what imminent penl their safety was in, her heart strug- 
gled with bitter feelings It wis some small return for 
the anguTdi he had caused, when St. Ormond retired in 
haste and confusion from his second call. Alice had nut 
deijjUel him a wild or look — the ineffable scorn she felt 
for him curled hei lip ind flashed m her averted eye Mrs. 
Crawford had merely bowed, and Parke was the only one 
who had addressed him. He found it convenient to speed- 
ily withdraw; and as he went down the steps, with burning 



,1 Google 



142 THE se.\ator's so.v. 

cheeks and contracted brow, the late deeira for amcndmcDt 
was thrust from his breast. ?fo such vision of purify ever 
a^in returned. 

His fleeting passion, however, had alarmed Alfred Clyde 
with the fear that some more acceptahle devotion might be 
offered at the feet of Alice before he himself had besought 
her favor. He resolved to seek the first opportunity of de- 
claring his preference. He had but faint hopes of her re- 
turning his love — he tad never been given cause to think 
that she loved him. But he had not the slightest idea of 
living without her. He had settled it with himself that no 
other woman would ever be so pleasing to him as Alice 
Madison, and he was determined to win her. At present 
he thought only of persuasion and perseverance. He looked 
upon her as his future wife with as much complacency as 
though she had already promised him as much. 

One day they were out riding together. It was a clear, 
cold afternoon in January. The earth was covered with 
frozen snow, beat down into a smooth track along the road. 
The fences had a comfortable, muffled look, and the trees 
glittered with icy pendants. The air was still and keen — 
it was just such weather as Alice delighted in — she en- 
joyed her ride very much ; Alfred had not seen her in such 
good spirits since their acquaintance was renewed. 

As they sped rapidly along towards the city, he resolved 
to take advantage of her happy frame of mind to induce a 
favorable reception of what he wished to say. 

" The day is so beautiful — the earth lookn so fair, the 
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Tery sense of living is bo pleiieant, and you, deai* Alice, seem 
so glad and bright, that I am full of happiness, — so happy, 
that I can no longer repress the hopes that are rising in my 
heart. I wish to be always as happy as I am. now, and I 
shall be if you will only say tha,t you will always be mj com- 
panion. Dear Alice, promise it now ! think Low long a time 
I have waited for you — ever since you were a little girl." 
His tones were musical and tender; she cast a brief 
look into his face to read — it was involuntary — whether 
the usual conrealed something was there. It was glowing 
with feeling — the dark eyes were fised upon her with an 
intensity that made her tremble. 

She was embarrassed, of course, and her timid heart 
fluttered as if caught in silken meshes j but they were whirl- 
ing swiftly along, and she turned her attention to the flit- 
ti[ig trees and fences, while she replied — 

" I cannot promise you, Alfred. I am too young to 
make any such promises, and if I were not, I do not think 

— that I " 

" Could give yourself to mc F Do not say that, Alice, 
after I Lave parsed years in dreaming of our future — after 
all my Lopes and wishes Lave become uttohangeably fixed 
upon you. You know all about mc — my character, my tastes, 
and disposition. If these are not displeasing to you, why 
can you not say now whether you will be my wife or not f " 
" I can say now, I cannot be your wife, because I am 
sure that I do not love you. Besides, 1 do not think that 
I ' know all about you,' 1 have alivaj:; felt as if wc were 
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not perfectly acquainted — as if cacli had traits of charac- 
ter wticli the other did not understand — and with suuh 
feelings, we could not be yerj happy." 

" I think that I appreciate all the traits of your charac- 
tor. Your loveliness and goodness have made too deep an 
impression not to have been understood. That you can, 
if you will, love truly and well, I know by your temper- 
ament, and by your noble devotion to Parke. Only lovo 
me half as much as you do him, and for the present I will 
be content." 

"I shall never love you, I am certain," replied the 
young girl with a sigh, but still earnestly. 

She felt that she should not, and she did not wish to 
deceive him by kindness now at the espouse of future dis- 
appointment. 

" But I shall wish to have you for my friend and 
Parke's," she continued gently. 

" Friend ! you know that I canuot he anything so luke- 
warm — I must be more or less! oh, Alice, the sunshine 
has gone out of the sky, the fairness has fled from the 

They were now in the city and nearly home. After a 
pause he said again, in less disconsolate tones — 

" Do not think that I have given you up, Alice. I 
cannot relinqnish the hope of five years so easily. I shall 
wait and wait, and love and aapire, until you are married 
or dead, or gone to the Hebrides — or until you consent to 
be my wife." 
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ih T -re at tie do r IIo jr a 1 licr 1 ttl h nd 
tij,htij a toelfeili f om the cjr ge nl alien tn 
w udei n^ why lu wt n t mut 1 alway and th nk njj 
vhat a pfy ani orrow t was f r aff ct u to he un 
rej fel &f 11 she could ntsh Ihrhirttol e 
where t wis not n 1 ned Love has dr ms and Ic 1 of 
h s own wh h he w 11 jurf e n r turn as de to worsh p at 
other h ines though the ^jOds upon the iltars beck n w th 
mjdnr ng hin Is 

True to h s purpose iltred made bo d ffcren c n h 
h i t of seekan^ the c ety of Alice He eamK and w nt 
eve y day md t waa gen rally l"ehe el amonj, th ir ac 
q ntan e that wh n she la d as de h r mou n n^ th y 
voull be mamed Mrs Crawfoid finally sked b r al n t 
t and sa d he 1 oped t wis 60 Alice d the h ped not 
aud that t never would be hut k pt to hers If that she 
h 1 refuse 1 tl e y ng g ntleman P rke knew t how 
ev r f Alfied told 1 m i I he was v rj m h gr eved 
an 1 mpr ae 1 a 1 ^ euf r d to rcmonstrat a 1 ttlc w th his 
t«r Tl c itrOB^ uftuenee wh eh the subtler m nd ot 
Clyle firat ga cd over h mpin n en el to nc eas 
instead of decl ne 

Pirke thoight that to h ve Al ee mwred to Alfrel 
and keep ng h se ani 1 e 1 v ng w th th m man o 
] net k nd of a w y wm a eoaaummat on moat devoatly 
to be wished." And ■wh^ she waa not willing to make the 
rest happy in so easy a way, was what he could not under- 
stand ! 

13 
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CHAPTER VII, 

The suniliine of a spring morning gilded tlie little [>ar- 
lor of Jlrs. Van Dujn. The light curiaias were drawa 
back, letting in a full sweep of fragrance ttrough tlie win- 
dows, where the May roses were peeping em-iously in. Tlie 
sunsliine and fragrance seemed to hover most around tho 
form of a fail' girl who was giving a child of twelve a 
leaaon in German. A guitar in the corner was almost the 
only article of luxury in the room. A neat chintz-covered 
lounge, a little sewing-chair; a round tahle, on which was 
a boquet of flowers, a few books, a beautiful porcelain 
basket, and a piece of muslin embroidery which was in 
progress; an ottoman or two, likewise covered with chintz, 
constituted the principle furniture. On the mantel were 
some old-fashioned and expensive ornaments, which seemed 
to have been brought from the Father-land; and a painting 
in oil, of a lovely German scene, hung upon tiie wall. 

Mrs. Van Duyn was a widow of middle age, and had 
three or four children. Her father bad come to America 
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wbcn she was a baby. He lial been a man of mcilth and 
education among the middle clawies of b-c mai \ ud nlien 
be settled neai' New York he bil a cnmpeti.nci. But lit 
biid, too, a large family. The boj^ weie sent to Bcbool <tud 
received thorough educations the ^rlg were aLo well in 
sdnieted and aoeompliBhed in Liubrtiderj wnging mu ic 
French, and German. This dauf^httr mained a f lO^feiouH 
young emigrant from bcr own countrj ind retened Jb a 
mari'iage portion only the pictures ind oiniments mentiined 
above, and a tolerable set-out of (.IithLi and fumituie Sin 
was a happy, blooming, intelligent womm klj like and 
accomplished ; and besides bem^ i f a j w f '■he w B tlit, 
beloved mother of several chillren — ;Uien 1 cr I ppinee^ 
was suddciiiy cut short by tht, di,ath of her hu=baud One 
of the children, a aweet little girl, died s)on aftei and foi 
a long time the widow strove with a grtat eonow But the 
voices of her little flock called her back to do her duty to 
them. With noble resignation she put aiide the outwwd 
eipre^iona of mowning, an 1 turned tu the task of bunging 
up a family of children alone anl in comjaratue pDicrtj 
For the strong hand that hil biought plenty and comfcit 
was mouldering in dust; and alth ugh there was their 
pretty eottage-home and little lot of ^i unl % few miles 
from the city, and money in the bank vet the income fiom 
all was insufficient. The cotti,^ made a chaiming home, 
the brothers one or two of them lamc forward with cheer 
fully-offered ^sistance; so that poveiij never did really 
pae? Mrs. Van Duyn'p Ihi-c&hoH It htd tool theie ome 
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hard winters and peeped in, but some kind relative would 
step up and drive it away. The eldest of licr children was 
a girl, Lucj, the one now grown into a maiden of eighteen, 
who sat hy the window giving a lesson to her youEger sister. 
She was a lo^elj and epmted looking girl Her fjte would 
not haie been so chormmg, but for its espiea^ion of intel- 
lect and rclinenient &he had the brown c'^c peculiar to a 
di'f'! of Ijtermins — large, soft, and espres&ivej a noble 
fort-htid, 1 pre fusion of dark hair, neatly ii-nngtd, and a 
mouth that would have been t jo large foi Icautj, were it 
not so peifoetlv lovable, fiank and &weet, anl adorned with 
such an enviable ^ict ot teeth The imJothGeiman accents 
fell from her lips with delicious richness, and the sympa- 
thizing smile with which she encouraged her scholar to at- 
tempt them was doubtless a greater aid than some teachers 
may imagine. 

Katy, tie youngest, was peeping in to see if sister Lucy 
could not come and do up her sun-bonnet f h w nt d 
to run down to the meadow below the gard n and loit at 
the tiny fishes in the water, and mother w ul J n t 1 f 1 
go out in the sun without her bonnet. It nay b th t th 
whole family were a little too careful of the f mj 1 s n 
■ of little Katy, so becoming to her blue eyes and golden hair. 
Lucy promised to attend to the matter within five minutes; 
and was proceeding witli her lesson, wlien the quick clatter 
of hoofs down the road caused her to look out the rose- 
laden window. She had only time to note a fiery steed and 
a youthful rider looking bravely in the spring sunshine ; 
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when the spirited animal, frighfenod at the sudden appa- 
rition of little Willj Van Duyn swinging on the gate, with 
a flaming soidier-cap on his head, and a piece of Katj's rod 
dress for a banner, sprang with a bound so anespected, that 
the caveleas rider, wondering who waa concealed by the rose- 
curtains of that pretty cottage, came with terrible force to 
the ground. The horse gaUoped madly away; and little 
Willy, throwing down his mischievous fiag, rushed into the 

" Tlie man is tilled, I'm certain, sister Lucy, for he lies 

She had raised from her chair with a cry when she saw 
him fall ; now trembling with alarm, she called her motlier, 
and they ran out to see what was to be done. Surely, the 
unfortunate rider did appear to be killed. His head had 
struck a large stone by the side of the road, and he lay 
dead or insensible were he fell. 

Lucy hui-st into tears, not liuowing what else to do. 
Her mother, more composed, but pale, tried to decide upon 
sometiing that might avail him. 

" He may bo only senseless," she said ; " but he will 
die, lying there. You and I can never get him into the 
house in the world; and there is'nt a man, that I know of, 
within a mile. WiUy ! Willy ! run to the nearest house 
and ask them to come ; or if you meet any one on the way, 
send them." 

Willy ran off, and the mother continued — 

" It is dreadful to see his head lying there bleeding in 
13* 
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tlie dust. Sit down upon the atone, Lucy, and lift it upon 
your lap, wtile I get a bandage a^d the camphor." Lucy 
sat down with a alight ahudder, and raised the poor head 
feuderly. The palo and youthful features were stained with 
hiood, and the rich masses of light-brown hair were clogged 
with the same. 

" So young — so gay — so unprepared I Oh, I wonder 
who he is, and where his friends are. I wonder if there 
will never be any help — he ■will die." 

Little help there was for some time, except that Mrs. 
Van Duyn bathed his face with camphor and washed the 
blood from his wouuds. After a while, two geutlemen carae 
along in a buggy, and stopping, can'ied him in and laid him 
upon the bed in a little room off the parlor. They were 
going on into the city, and after doing what they eould, 
promised to send a physician immediately. As they were 
strangers, the lady gave them the name of an eminent Doc- 
tor, and they drove rapidly away. In about an hour, dur- 
ing which tJme the young man had uttered two or three 
feeble moans, the physician arrived. 

"Is it possible I" he muttered; "why this is young 
Madison I I know him well — distinguished family — a 
little wild, but very superior young person, very — pity if 
he should die — break his sister's heart — do'nt think he 
will though, No — no," as he proceeded with hisesamina- 
nation — "no danger of that — a fracture, hut slight — • 
slight." 

Here the young gentleman began to recov 
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ness of his calamity, and to groau so as to drive the color 
from Lucy's face. But ate was obliged to assist the Doc- 
tor, and did it so firmly and well tliat he praised her for- 
titude. 

" Young lady of some nerve — good— most ladies have 
tflo many nerves but no control. How's this? arm broken 
— upon my word — hvmeitu — that's wliat he's groaning 
ibout. We must attend to this, Madam, really." 

It was a happy thing for Parke JMadison, since he fell 
from his horse, that it should he before the door of Mrs. 
Vau Duyu's cottage; that is, unless he could have been 
thrown especially before hia own door. Ji.". Van Duyu 
was the best of nurses, and so convinced the physician of 
her skill, that he was content to leave his patient w'th her, 
while he rode back to the city to attend to otlier engage- 
ments. 

" Be delirious — liavo fever for two or three days — bo 
kept quiet — be here some time, I'm afraid, but fine fellow, 
and will know how to repay kindness. Upon my word ! 
couldn't have dropped into a better bed ! " 

He glanced admiringly around the neat apartment — at 
the refined-looking widow and her young daughter — and 
oat into the little parlor at the Father-Land painting. 

" Shall bring Miss Madison with me this afternoon. 
She won't be kept from herhrotiier, I know — lovely girl!" 

Taking his hat and gold-headed eane. Doctor D 

returned to his carriage. In the meantime Parke's horse had 
galloped on until tired, and thpn drew up before a gate sey- 
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era! miles diafant, to whicli he was tied by the proprietor of 
the grounds until somethiBg should be heard from tis owner. 

About four o'clock in the afternoon Doctor D 

returucd, and with him came Alice. The first she had 
heard of the accident was from him. He was Mr. Craw- 
ford's femily-physician, and know the young lady well. He 
told her that he should not permit the rest of Patke'a 
friends to see bira at present, but she might go along with 
him, if she would be a good girl, and not make any confu- 
sion. Assuring the ansious Mrs. Crawford that there was 
no danger of anything but a run of fever, and that her boy 
was in the best of hands, he took Alice into his carriage, 
and they soon arrived at the cottage. Despite of his assur- 
ances, she bad her secret fears, and her strength so com- 
pletely left her, that he was obliged to carry Iter into the 
house like a baby. 

" This little girl is not as brave as you. Miss Van 
Duyn," said the good doctor, as he sat his burden down on 
the lounge. 

" No wonder you are alarmed," said Lucy, gently unty- 
ing the stranger's bonnet. " But there is nothing to fear 
^- 1 am sure we may all have confidence in the assertion of 

Doctor D ." Here, having removed the bonnet, 

and seeing a beautiful, pale face, with a pair of trembling 
lips and beseeching eyes, with the impulse of her affection- 
ate nature she kissed the agitated girl and said more kind 
words. 

" Where is lie ? " was Alice's first inquiry. 
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" He is in this room. My mother is with Lim, and tie 
doctor says we must be quiet, I am sure you will he still- 
neas itself 1 Come, let me help you." 

She passed her arm arouad Alice's waist and they went 
softly in. The latter could hardly repress a cry when she 
saw her brother bo dreadfully white, his head bandaged up, 
and his arm splintered, lying with closed eyes upon the bed, 
seemingly nearly unconscious, except an occasioaal moan. 
Mrs. Van Duyn sat by the bed-side. Faint and trembling, 
Alice clung to hev companion. 

" My poor brother ! " she whispered. 

Lucy Jed her out to the diniug-room, made her drink a 
glass of water and compose herself; then she gave her the 
particulars of the accident in the gentlest manner. 

Parke was delirious for =evenl days and his ftver ran 
high. Alice reraamel with him constantly — the mly 
Bleep she took was upon the ehintz sifa in the "idjoin ng 
parlor Blrs. Vin Dujn nursed htm as carefully as if he 
had not been a stranger, cast by dcoident upon her kindness 

At last he was =lowly recovering Never ha 1 an in\a 
lid so delightful a convalescence Lucy and Alice hid 
formed a friendship which was both natural and pleasing 
between two girls so nearly of an age, and of such excellent 
minds and accomplishments. Each considered the acquaint- 
ance of the other a new store-house of delight, and they re- 
gretted that the time must arrive for one to return to her 
own home, much as they rejoiced at the well-doin^ of then 
charge. When I'arke got so Ihnt lie could ha innved to the 
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sofa, and lie there nearly ali day, listening la the ei 
tion of the j jung girh, and plucking June roses to jieces 
with his atttnuated ftngtrs, scattering the hloomj showers 
over the carpet for Lucy to brush up, one niicht h\\e 
thought thit with in er-j Laniago and a few pillow) he 
could get back to t nn But niither he noi his sister had 
any inolination Tbej were enjoying thcinsehes very 
much; ind as Mrs Vtn Duyn had gi\en them a reicl\ j.ei 
misaon ti stiy is long as thcj liked, they were m no haste 
to depart. 

Lucy touched the guitar with melodious fingers; and 
sang almost aa sweetly as Alice. Her voice was of a differ- 
ent quality, and she could accompany her friend's singing 
with a deep, sweet alto. These two harmonious voices 
mingled with the tinkling of the guitar, and, heard in the 
long Juoe twilight, seemed to Parke, whose senses were re- 
fined by sickness, a music more of heaven or of dreams than 
of earth. 

He did not wish to get any hotter than ho was — at 
least for two or three years. It was so pleasant to lie ivith 
his head in Alice's lap, her loving fingers thriddiug his 
curls, while Lucy sat near them busy with her embroidery, 
or flattered his poor appetite with strawbemes, gathered by 
her own hands fresh from the garden, with real cream to 
make them more delicious. It may be that he sometimes 
fretted because it could not occur that Lucy should hold his 
head, while Alice gathered the berries ; hut was this so, he 
kept it to himself. There was such nobility in the oxpios- 
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sion of Miss Van Duj-n, such dignity and geace in her ges- 
tnres, that Parke reverenced while he admired. He won- 
dered how such a regal flower could blossom in this eott^ge- 
homc. Bnt the child had only the same nobility as her 
mother, except that it now appeared in more youthful guise ; 
perchance, too, the trials of the parent had strengthened and 
developed the attributes of her own and daughter's mind. 

There was no longer any excuse for lingering in the 
country ; and Mrs. Crawford was so impatient to get her 
children hack again, that they were obliged to go. 

The price paid for their board had made the stay of the 
brother and sister a pecuniary gain to the widow, and after 
the first discomfort of the illness was over, she had enjoyed 
their society very much. The young couple loTcd her for 
her motherly kindness as well as for her good sense and ac- 
complishments. The children were desperately attached to 
Alice, and cried heartily when she went away. And Willy, 
whose red banner had caused such a serious accident, did 
not know who would any longer carve him ships to sail in 
the rain-barrel, or whistles to pierce the surrounding air, or 
puzzle-boses which all his ingenuity could not open, but that 
when they did get open were sure to hold five-cent pieces. 
Thinking of these things, as he saw Parke helped info the 
carriage, he, too, was disconsolate, and lifted up his voice 
and wept. 

Howevir, these partings were not without hope. It was 
not a week before the Madisona were haek to spend the day. 
That was a great day in the cottage history. All the chil- 
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dren had presents, and were given a holiday from their les- 
sons. Alice brought Mrs. Van Duyn a hnndsomo hlack- 
silk dress pattern to persuade her to let Lucy go back with 
tlieiu and spend a week in the city. 

Such a dinner the towna folks declared they never got 
at home ! Coffee was made, because it was such a luxury 
with pure cream The strawberries hid vinished hut there 
was h ney tempt ng to look ip n aa tl e rj tal swectn a 
di ppel ti m tiie lei ate cells The tender greea peii tl o 
Kwcet-co-n anl the i.h ckens smothered n c ein were th 
letter fo le ng the earl e^it Alter d nn r tiey passel the 
aft noon ut n the n ead w nder the shadow f i h ge 
oai in J ly the horde of the e e L n w dvnlkd t 
b ok that \\ Uy coul I leap aeroa Here I rke c nt 1 
to make Katy fall into the water, and she had to be sent to 
the house for a dry frock. He atoned for the misfortane by 
completing her toilet whea she returned with a string of 
corals, which he fastened about her pretty neck by their 
golden clasp. The long, bright boure rolled by; they 
stayed to tea; and a moonlight ride home, accompanied by 
Lucy, crowned the enjoyment of the day. 

Lucy Van Duyn'a week in the city was a happy one. 
It was not the season for gayety, but there wore plenty of 
things to be seen and enjoyed. There was good music in 
the evening, and picture-galleries, and worJis of art for the 
day. She had seen and heard a great deal before ; but in 
the enthusiastic company of her young companions, all was 
doubly (ippveciated. 
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Alfred ClyJe took Alice into his own care, so tLat Parke 
could give Lis undiTided n n h gu 

Lucy, ivho hud heeom. q ed w h h 
house, where he viaitet h n h n p 

with the rest of the wo d h h wa, n g ^ 
between liim and her f nd H m nn w d y 

that of an accepted lo and Al n n w 

garded as only timid. Lywdh n wn 

she returned home, had n h h n h m 

joy to get her back, am hmhw ndli fl 

tionately. 

That she did have many lonely howra through the rest 
of the summer was true; for in a few weeks, the Crawforda 
went to Saratoga, then in the heighth of its glory, and took 
with them the Madisons and Mr. Clyde. The eii-elo of her 
associates sprang back to its oid dimensions, and thongli her 
own dear family were all there, how small it seemed, and 
how much brightness it had lost. She had a letter every 
week from Alice, with messages from the rest, and these 
were a great happiness. 

Alfred Clyde would not have thought it consistent to 
permit Alice Madison to enter the splendid crowds at Sara- 
toga, to be admired and coveted, unless he were present like 
her shadow, intimating to all others that his right to her 
favor waa exclusive. She was too artless to think anything 
about this, and as she had rather have his attentions than 
those of strangers, she permitted him to linger by her side, 
without much care for the opinions of the throna, witli 
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whom she mingled but little, and that with no attempt 
at display. She atill wore mourning for her ever-remem- 
bered mother, and would not and could not be made a 
belle of. 

Parke, on tJie contraiy, was a distinguished beaux ; and 
Alfred would have been, if his devotion to one person would 
have permitted it. The young ladies were divided in their 
admiration of the pair of friends. Parke was the hand- 
somest, and interesting from being something of an invalid ; 
while Alfred had a Spanish look that was adorable. 

One appeared consumptive, and the other had such eyes 
as ought to belong to a Spanish-bandit of the mountains 
who turns out to be a lord in disguise ; so that both were 
perfectly fascinating. Their fortunes being nearly the same, 
there was still a balance of favor on account of the distin- 
guished name of Madison which was set off by a report of 
the romantic southern origin of Clyde. Both dashed into 
the highest of the high-life of the Springs ; kept their spay 
of mettlesome horses each ; and took the ladies to ride in 
their own elegant barouches. Both paid for exquisite sere- 
nades, and were lavish of fresh boquets. And when it be- 
came suspected how much they both expended for cham- 
pagne, Mr. Crawford became uneasy about going home, and 
Alice was feverish to depart. Mrs. Crawford was ready to 
acquiesce in the wishes of the rest : the young gentlemen 
would not remain without them, and all suddenly vanished 
from Saratoga, leaving a dreary blank in their brilliant 
place. 
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One day in tlie ktter p^irt of August, Lucy Van Duyn 
aat in tte old seat by the front window. The fosea were all 
gone now, but the green leaTea still made a grateful curtain, 
wooing CYery passing breath of air. Her hands were folded 
idly in her lap — her eyes looked dreamily out upon the 
dusty road — her whole attitude expressed utter uncon- 
Boiousaess to surrounding objecta. She had been sketching, 
and her drawing-materials lay upon the round-table. The 
sultriness of the weatlier justified any amount of indolence 
even in the industrious Lucy, but it did not account for the 
shade of melancholy upon that usually serene brow. Per- 
hap3 it was the shadow of the vines, leaves trailing to and 
fro across her face as if in love with its fairness, which gave 
it so pensive an expression. So wholly was she absorbed in 
reverie that she did not see the carriage which crossed di- 
rectly her angle of vision until it drew up at the little gate. 
Pit-a-pat ! went her heart against her white boddiee, and a 
glow rick with emotion shot into her clear cheeks. Gay 
laughter out of door and light feet running up the walk so 
confused her that she could only rise to her feet aad stand 
waiting the expected entrance. 

" Dear Lucy ! we are all home again, and the first thing 
Parke and I have done, is to come and see you ' " 

Alice Madison stood in the room lonkmg tnght and 
beautiful despite of six mdei of suffocating dust B(,h!nd 
her came her brothei , but is Lucy had first tn give the 
sister h'^lf a-dosen kisses, and bo claspcl a full mmute in 
her armt, '■Ik hid time lo tcul tbi fwiish htiit down to 



,1 Google 



ita proper place, before she telii out her liaacl to ftira. It 
was a brilliant face, though, that she turned to hftn; brill- 
iant, oven with the eyes hidden beneath their long fringes ; 
and when the nest moment, she lifted them, their soft fire 
kindled a great glow in the bosom of the young man. 

" We left Saratoga two weeks before we expected, and 
as I had no time to write you about it, we thought we 
would surprise you by a visit, before you should hear of our 
return," said Alice, taking off her hat and gloves. 

" A delightful surprise 1" replied Lucy, carrying away 
the mantilla and bonnet to the bed-room, where her visitors 
followed to brush oif a portion of the dust accumulated 
upon (hem. 

" Dear mother," cried Lucy, as Mrs. Van Duyn came 
in from the arbor, where she had been sitting with her sow- 
ing; "we have some guests — can you guess?" She had 
hardly time to eserciae her skill in guessing, and not being 
a Yankee, eseept by adoption, she might not have made out 
very well ; but a pair of arms about her neck, and a sweet 
kiss, answered for her. She returned Alice's embrace with 
the most affectionate earnestness. 

" I think your sojourn at the springs has done you good 
— you look well for such warm weather — better than when 
you went away," she remarked with a motherly look at the 
young girl. 

" It must be because I am so happy to get home, then; 
I assure you it is a tiresome place at Saratoga, I would 
not go again, if I wished to escape with life. T wns 
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drowned — I was suffocated — I was starved — I was per- 
Becut«d by day and night; no rest, no peace. Melted by 
day and kept awake all night by serenades. It was amus- 
ing ihoiigh to see the people ! Oh, Lucy, if jou could only 
go to Saratoga, and feast your eyea upon its fantastic mul- 
titude ! " 

" It has not d ne you any harm t „o there I 1 r ow 
replied Lucy, gazing admiringly up n her fi end D s 
pite of your persecutions >ou hwe est ped wifl ■; e 1 
pounds more of 'very roiy flesh and a hftlc ga n cf i iits 
too." 

Here Parke entertd from the bedio m anl wis wcl 
eomed by Mrs. \ aa Dijn Hs giititule for her ewe 
during his illne s and his le, peot i r her fine qua! tie= 
amounted to a goodly degree ot \S ction while ■ihe really 
loved him. Of course h s heilth ha 1 to be discu'*sed is it 
was still delicate wl en he w nt way and now did not ip- 
pear much improved Thi, w dow had ■lOme eusp cion of 
the cause of his transparent complexion, inl the ft^eiiflh 
brightness of his dirL blue eye Kumors of dis&ipiled 
habits had reached her and she now looko 1 from his daz 
zlingly handsome oimtenan e t the fice of her n n 1 il 1 
with anxiety. What she read in both caused a feeling of 



"You are an artist are you?" said Alice, in pleased 
surprise, taking up a sketch from the table; for she had 
not been aeqnainted with her friend's talents in that way. 

"Oh! I had forgotten!" cried Lucy, blushing with 
14* 
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more tliau tlie vividness of an artist's modesty, and spring- 
ing for her drawings. They were already in the hands of 
Miss Madison. 

" Looit, Parke! here is a hkeness of yon — and per- 

" I do not think it as good as this one of you !■" said 
Lucy, presenting the one she spoke of. 

But all present declared the representation of the bro- 
ther to he the best — although both were admirable. 

" You must give me this sketch of my brother; it is so 
very natural ; and with his ' happiest espression ' too. That 
earnest soul looking out of an eye that smiles with its own 
beauty — that saucy curl floating over upon the temple — and 
that ha]f-gay, half-proud curve of the lip, are all Parke's." 

" You flatter me, Allie," laughed he. 

" Since I can make another easily, you may have that," 
said the artist. "But what do you think of this ? " 

She took out of a little box upon the table a miniature, 
exquisitely painted upon ivory, of a female face. 

" Uid you really do it?" cried Alice; "why, you 
witch ! to never tell me you could do such delightful 

" Whose likeness is it?" asked Parke. 

" I do not know the lady, except as a sitter, I some- 
times paint these miniatures for the pecuniary reward they 
bring, as well as the pleasure of doing them, " Else," and 
she colored and smiled, " how should I have fit dresses in 
which to risit my city acquaintance?" 
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" This will be a fine escuse for me to stay a n-cek aDtl 
get my picture done for a locket," said Parke. 

" And for me to stny three, and get mire," added 

" I am sure we can make a satisfactory arrangement" 
wag tho smiling reply. Here the children trooped in to be 
welcomed and caressed, and the drawings were put away. 

Lucy could have shown Pai'ke another likeness of him- 
self, already finiahod on ivory; but as it was something she 
kept for her own especial delight, she said nofhiug about 
it now. 

When the viaitors aro'ie to depirt, they pereciTcd that i 
thunler •^howerwas coining rapidly up So the hor'-es were 
drncn down the kna under slultei, and Mn Yin Duin 
li id the pleasure of setting her tea t«ble for guests The 
sfoi-m was a real August storm, brief and wild The wind 
tore the clinging vines from the window, and laid the tall 
com in the garden ill aslint Darkness swept fiiwird on 
rushing wings, which seemed to pause just overhead, its 
garments were torn every moment by lightning, ind its 
Wings wounded by flaming swoidi Every time the light- 
ning amote, its voice was heard , first in fai and solemn 
reverberations, then sharp and staiilmg in the surrounding 
iir As long as Mrs Yan Duyn would permit them, the 
gills stiod, their arms encircling eich other, upon the little 
portico off the dininj roim, watching with half ttarful de 
iij^ht the magnificence of the we-tern sky But when the 
storm t mil immcdnteh ovtihe d mil r_'e dr ps it i un 
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and hail dashed across the porch, she made thorn come in 
and close the door. 

" Thej who put their trust in the Lord, need have no 
fear," she said. "Still it is not well to mock at danger." 

So the girla went in and sat down near the centre of the 
room, with their pretty feet drawn up to the rungs of their 
chairs, looking upon each other gravely through the gloom, 
and listening with awe and pleasure to the close and deep 
rolling thunder. 

" I can never think of anything but the words of the 
grand old Prophets during a storm liko this," said Alice, in 
one of the pauses. " Their voices alone equal in suhlimily 
the voice of Nature as she speaks through her thunders." 

"Byron's famous description of a storm amid the Alps, 
always recurs to me," answered Lucy. "Its majestic lines 
seam to roll and reverberate with the very music he heard 
amid the mountaJM; and they shine in grandly with the 
roar of the elements. But above all, and in all, seems the 
provailiug Spirit of God." 

" What do you think of, Parke ? you love a scene liko 
this, do you not?" asked Alice of her brother, who had 
retreated long ago to (he lounge, and laid with his face 
buried ia the pillows. 

A sharper flash, a louder peal, a fresh sweep of winds, 
and a wilder rattle of hail, deafened all eai^, and prevented 
the necessity of reply. Ah ! Parke little cared to reply to 
that question ! For guilt is always cowardly; and nevoi', 
since lie broke the vow he vowed to a dying nioth<;r, coii!d 
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the young man tiku pledsure m a thundei atorm The 
hglitnm^ to him seemed a ■iwoid of vengeince, and the 
thunder a viite calling upon him m tLiextening accpnti for 
atjnement He wjuld fain havi fl wn from both, hut oa 
that WIS impossible, he could onlj he pale ind tiemblm^;, 
thinking of his mother s grave, of an tffen led fiod and of 
J idgment Had he convineed him«eit of the sincerity of 
hi? ref entinte by the innocence ol his life now ho mighft 
hiTB heiid tone') oi hoje and mercy as wlII as rtproioh. 
But he was gnng faifher ind farther e^ery day frjin good, 
nd constjence in auth momenti a'l'ierted hei mute power. 
The storm bwipt in tcwiris the east, jnd igam the doora 
w le thrown 'len, anl the little pwty gatheied on the por- 
tico 'W hat a deliiioH? cltange its brief visit had wrought I 
The air was cool and fragiant — the unheilthy heit wis 
^nne — the hells sjarklcd with rain, and there wis no fexr 
of being smothered m dust during the ride homo. But the 
west ! the west ! what a gorgeous sky was there ! swim- 
ming and melting in a sea of aaure, crimson and gold, the 
light clouds floated, like white swans in a silver sea, or birds 
of Paradise in Eden's amber air. 

Parke could look now with composure ; but his feittures 
still wore the marks of his secret struggle. 

Tea waa eaten with an appetite. When the carriage 
came round to the door, the sun was just sitting amid pur- 
ple clouds, and a young moon lifted her silver brow timidly 
from the orient. With a promise to return soon and talk 
over the matter of the pictures, the Madisona drove away. 
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As the horses sped lightly along through tliB clear tivilight, 
overcome hy the heautj uf the hour and the ferror of his 
late emotioas, Parke dropped his head upon his sister's 
shoulder, while tie tears ran swiftly down his cheeks. It 
was the first time in moiitlis that he had wept, though the 
tears used to gather on his eye-lids easily as on a girl's 
Weakness was that F yea the weakness of a heart not hard- 
ened — a heart full of sympathy, laughing with the gay, 
weeping with moumersj as hearts wei-e made to do. Since 
LahilB of dissipation had come upon him, and lie had grown 
familiar with the words of contempt and ridicule hurled at 
goodness Ijy reckless youth, tears had heen less frequent vis- 
itors. Perhaps the vision of that nohle and pure girl who 
stood at the gate with the sunset radiance illuminating her 
brown eyes and tinging her roseate cheeks — whose soft 
good-hye stiil lingered in his ear — had a good deal to do 
with this melting down of his heart. 

Alice did not ohserve that he was weeping, but the 
touch of his head upon her shoulder called up the olden 
times when there was nothing but innocent, unquestioning 
pleasure in the bosoms of each, when Jn each other's society. 
Her love for him was still unchanged. Every wound he 
inflicted bj his misconduct seemed to incite deeper love, as 
it awoke pity and forgiveness. The evening breezes blew 
the curls from his temples against her face — one of his 
hands she held in her's — her eyes were fixed upon Hespe- 
rus, who, large and bright, shone in the still faintly-glowing 
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" Parke ' that star is so serene, su brilliant, so gentle, 
I cau liken it to notbiug but our mother's spirit. I can 
imagine that she is standing there in the sky, smiling upon 
us, holding one silver-wliite band upward, and with the 
other beckoning to ns." 

" Smiling upon you Allie ; hat not upon mc ! 1 dure 
not raise jny eyes to it," he replied, his glance following the 
wheel-marks along the road, instead of Alice's look. She 
heard him weeping, and hardly dared to comfort him ; for 
his promises were so often made and so often broken, that 
she almost dreaded to hear him renew them. She kissed 
his band and his forehead, and he felt her tears falling 
wimn among his curls, but she said nothing. 

Many and many times were scenes like these enacted ; 
when it seemed as if a " broken and contrite spirit" was 
about to offer acceptable sacrifices upon the altar. 

But darker clouds ever swept on over the glimpses of 
sunshine, nnldl it seemed as if there never again would be a 
day of brightness and beauty. 

The miniatures upon ivory were began and completed ; 
but a shadow rested on the brows of the painter and her 
sitters — it hovered around the easel and flitted over the 
pallet — it was not always there, but often — none spoke 
of it, but all felt its weight. It aifected the pictures too. 
Do all she conld to give it the beaming smile of Alice, the 
artist eonld not do away with the melancholy in the eyes 
and at the corners of the mouth in her picture. As for 
Parke, TiUcy gave \ip (rying to satisfy herself with his 
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present espressions either of excessive gajetj or spiritless 
fatigue, and painted from ter old sketoli of him, taken when 
his physical powers, weakened by illness, were held in 
bonds hy the soul. 

There was a musical and golden vein of poetry flowing 
through Parke's nature, that leaped into light in his very 
darkest hours, and would show itself in an hundred spai'k- 
ling shapes in as many moments. So that whca dull after 
an excess, or just warmed enough with wine to be eloquent, 
or when in the full tide of a riot, he presen'ed always sumo 
glimpse of his original character. 

In his palmy days, those days when the family dwelt 
upon the farm, and those passed during convalescence in the 
society of the Van Duyn's, he could make himself indescrib- 
ably ioteresting in conversation, and agreeable as an associ- 
ate. His father had been distinguished for wit; and the 
son transcended him ; to wit he added sensibility, humor, 
and pathos, in a high degree. 

His memory waa stored with graceful anecdotes and 
bright anatchra of poetry — with stray bits of sentiment and 
little tragedies in one act — with fanciful facts and happy 
illastrations — all of which came from his lips with a wiiming 
and genial grace. Now the spell came over him but seldom. 
His dark-blue eye, instead of being fixed upon your face witt 
that clear and sparkling glance, had a downcast and uneasy 
expression, and the laugh, once so thrilling with its conta- 
gious niu'th, was short and mocking. No wonder that the 
two girls lost some of their happiness in his society. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

"Good-bye, dear mother; I shall come home every 
week, if I can. Good-bye, Katy, darlJEg. Good-bye, Wil- 
lie," cried Lucy Van Dujn, with a Jtiss for them all, as 
muffled in hood and cloak she came forth from the cottage. 

A trunk was already in the alcigh ; John, the driver, 
and a goodly pile of lined buiffaJo-robes, took up nearly all the 
rest of the room ; bo that there was just a place left for the 
bundle of wrappings, with Lucy inside, which was lastly 
added to its contents. Ugh ! how cold it was ! too cold for 
Alice to venture out, who was not very well ; so she had sent 
John with the pleasant commission to bring back Miss Van 
Duyn, who was to stay with her at least two months. This 
had long been arranged between them, provided Lucy could 
make up her mind to leave her mother so lonely; and as 
Alice had promised that she might spend a day at home 
every week, this was concluded very satisfactorily. 

The cold made the spirited horses doubly fleet, and a 
15 
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very short time after the good-byes were spoken, the bundle 
of wrappings and the trunk were set down in the hall of 
Mr. Crawford's mansion. Alice appeared from tho parlor, 
looking very glad, and helped briog down the pyramid of 
tloaks until her entombed friead was brought to Tiew, smil- 
ing and serene, not the least bit bitten by the frost — nut 
even her pretty nose. She then led her in to Mrs. Craw- 
ford, who welcomed her warmly, and who nas leilU \crj 
glad that her daughter was going to have a comp mion wli j 
might do something towards calling bick the roses to hii 
faee and the laughter to hei hps Fjr Alice was j^Kimi^ 
sad — not the sacred sadness whii,]i mourned onci' f i a 
newly-lost mother — but a lestlesR, pining melmcluli that 
seemed fretting into hci health It did not di'jtuib hei 
temper, except to make her moie patient and less gay ; 
over that, which was too gentle to need much governing, she 
Bfjll had sweet control. 

The young ladies had plenty with which to busy them- 
selves. It was near the holidays ; and Mrs. Crawford was 
bent upon giving a party on New Year's Eve. They inter- 
ested themselves in her arrangements — there were some 
new drosses to be made — and Lucy painted Mr. and Mrs. 
Crawford's miniatures, by means of tho hbcral reward for 
which she was enabled to purehase a suitable evening toilet. 

Besides all of this, Alice was composing some music, 
for which she had always shown genius, and was capable 
of doing more than passably well. They were not iutor- 
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rupwd much, evenings, for Alfred Clyde did not visit them 
B& often aa formerly, and Parke seldom came in uutil after 
they had retired. Once or twice during the week he might 
remain at home with them ; but his eye waa heavy, hia 
manner constrained. 

Despite of all this business, they could not "drive dull 
care away." If Alice wore a dejected look, Lucy's was as 
spiritless ; it was as often the latter whose heavy sigh Si-at 
startled an unconscious response. Yet there was no confi- 
dence between the two on the subject of their grief, cscept 
the mute sympathy of looks. 

New Year's Eve came, finding Mrs. Ci-awford's rooms 
a-blaae with light, and wearing a festive air in honor of ex- 
pected guests. The girls were in theii' chambers, taking a 
last peep into the mirror before going down. Mre. Craw- 
ford, who had finished dressing, was giving them that care- 
ful survey behttm^ her impoitant reaf onsibihty m bunging 
out two such beautiful jouug ladi s bhe mi^ht well bok 
satiefied and h ippj , there was but one fiiilt to be found 
with her youthtul fnenJs and thit wi' thit both wore a 
grave and anxioSs espiesoion httk btfittmg the gijety of 
the occasion. She begged of them to look a little more an- 
imated; and to please her they ti'ied hard, hut down would 
drop the corners of the mouth the next moment, and the 
delicate brows would settle into gravity. Both wore ele- 
gant dresses of white. Lucy's sleeves were looped and fast- 
ened with two old-fashioned jewels which were heir-looms 
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in her family ; ter ha'a was braided in a rioli coifiiire bj 
Mrs. Crawford's dressing-maid, and ita dart beauty set oft 
by one or two white flowers. 

The back of Alice's hair was prettily knotted, and the 
rest fell in lovely curls down either cheek. As her friend, 
being taller and more queenly in her look, wore the eamo- 
has, she contented herself with a few roso-buJs from a rare 
tree which blossomed in the conservatory. 

The fans and delicate handkerchiefs were ready to be 
taken up, when there came a light knock at the door. Alice 
hastened to open it, and there stood Parke, looking more 
like himself than she had seen him for weeks, and in fine 
spirits. He brought two costly bowjuets, which he handed 
to his sister, designating which one he bad caused to be 
made up for Lucy. It was wonderful to see how both the 
ladies brightened up ; the ansious expression fled, and they 
went down to the parlors as happy as they wi-re fair, A 
dread lest Pai'ke should appear in a condition to disgrace 
himself and others bad been the secret of their sadness; 
and now to see him so well and bright was tbo removing of 
a weight which allowed their spirits to rebound with more 
than their usuaJ buoyancy. 

The evening was pleasant to all; to most of the guests 
delightful. Little Mrs. Crawford, as we have said before, 
had no children to occupy her mind, and as it was naturally 
inclined to such matters, she excelled the most of her five 
hundred friends in the arrangementa of all kinds of parties 
fi-om a ball to a pic-nic. 
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Alice was always urged for music — not that she had to 
be urged — hut people were never satisfied when she had 
given them as much as she thought she had a right to. 
After singing several times, she declined to sing again ; hut 
she played an acc«mpaniment while Lucy, who onlj had a 
knowledge of the guitar, sang these words : 

Retura! return! a voice ia calling, 

I Leal' it down tho stormy sky, 
Distant and sweet the (oiiea are falling 

Iiilie silvBT (lew distilled on higli. 
It is an angel-niotlier crjing 

Unto a lost and wandering cliild ^ 
" From heaven — from me, why art tlion fljing ! 

Dash down — dash down the wine-oup wild 1 " 

Betnm I return I I hear her ■pmymg, 

A sister on her bended knee. 
■' Where are thy poor feet darklj alrajing ? — 

Return to happiness, and me." 
Her tears and smiles so sweetly teaming 

Call thee from the allui'ing way ; 
False ia the light before thee gleaming — 

Dash down ! dash down the wine-cnp gay ! 

lUtum ! return I tiey ffunt and falter. 
Those accents with snch sorrow breathe ; 

Dash down the wine on pleasure's altar, 
Tear from thy brow the glowing wreath ! 

It is a maiden palo who calls thee — 

" Come back, to love, to hope, to light ! " 



,1 Google 



174 TOE SENATORS SON, 

Break from the ehining uliiuii tliiif thralls thee — 
Cash down I dash down the wine-cup bright ! 

ReturnI retnml it is the pleading 

Of JeauB with a wandering lamli. 
How darost thou etjll strny on, unheeding 

That Toioe rehuking, hoavenlj-oolm t 
Ah I soon will cease the loving warning — 

The s(unt«il mother lose her child ! 
And thon. bo left to angel's scorning — 

Dash down ! daah down the -nine-cup wild ! 

Her voice quivered a little through the first vei-se, hut 
after that she sang with thrilling sweetness and power. She 
dared to let her ejea rest on nothing hut the sheet of music 
before her, bat she seemed to he pleading with some one 
present; with such impassioned pathos did she sing. The 
words and music were both new ; and while the listeners were 
expressing their pleasure and asking some questions about 
the song, Parke, who had leaned by the piano when it was 
commenced, quitted the apartment. The first words had 
fixed his eyes upon the singer j he had grown pale as she 
proceeded, hut he listened till the last, quiver died away, 
and then went out, and appeared no more during the stay 
of the guests. 

If others had not noticed his emotion, it was because all 
were in a measure spell-bound by the earnestness of her 
manner. There were others besides Parke who might have 
felt the appeal — who did feel it for a moment, and then 
forgot it as they had done other appeals. 



,1 Google 



THE StLNATOIi'S BON. ITo 

After tlie company had left, as tlie young girls stood by 
ths library table, pulling the flowers from their hair, draw- 
ing off their gloves, and talking over the events of the even- 
ing, Parke oame in, walking up to Miss Van Duyn, lie 
seized her hands in so tight a grasp that she nearly cried 

" Lucy, how dared you sing that song this evening ? 
Did you do it only to mortify me ? Every one must have 
known at whom it was sung with such effect; I shall never 
forgive you — never ! " 

And flinging away her hands, he went out again, leav- 
ing the offender in tears. 

A fortnight from then, Mr. Crawfoi'd again banished 
Parke from his house, and with no hope of restoration to 
his favor. Of age, and at liberty to pursue his inclinations, 
the young man would have long ago left the home of his 
former guardian, whose strictness of principle was a contin- 
ual reproach to him, had he not been restrained from love 
tct his sister. She was still the star whose changeless ray 
beamed brightly over his fortunes , the farther he fell from 
self-r^pect the more deeply he reverenced and ad red her 
She seemed to him a creature without fault yet who, jmi 1 
all her own perfectionn, could lovi. and chensh him Ho 
was unhappy if denied her w)cioty, and he was unhapp\ 
when in it, as ht felt the gentle "idness of her m\nnucr 
the severest rebuke to his wild behavior He mockingly 
thanked Mr. Criwford for di^miaimg him , an I taking 
rooms in a g-^ part rf the town he fuinihhed them with 
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great splendor anl ftt up tiio stall hment of a ricli and 
recklesh yo ng baolielor 

Alice dd not this time pr pn e to f>llow him. Slie 
gave herself up for a while to di miy and despair; then 
Btrugglin^ with her cares she ph leavnred to throw them off 
and be f r L Shi, neyei fi led in 1 ye u r in making every 
effort which Becmed worth the trial, to save her brother. 

Lucy was called home by the illness of little Katy, so 
that the poor child had no real friend and comforter. Mrs. 
Crawford worshiped her, and could not hear to see her in 
any trouble; but she waa not a woman capable of giving 
soand advice, or of bearing up a sinking spirit. 

The most terrible hours of life are those passed alone in 
struggles with one's self. Whether it be a struggle for the 
mastery over temptation, over an evil fortune, over fate, 
over affliction, over remorse, we shudder at ourselves and 
the power of our own passions, Parke Madison was hold- 
ing such a war with himself. Midnight had long rolled by, 
and the lamps in his chamber were burning dim. He did 
not think of sleep. 

" Ruin 1 ruin!" he muttered, flinging himself into a 
chair, and the neit moment starting up again. " It is all 
over with me now. My fortune is gone — my health, my 
good name — Alice's heart is broken, the family honor for- 
ever sullied — and I am a wretch, fated to pass the hours 
of a cursed life within the walls of a prison. Yes, a prison ! 
Alice, can you bear that?"asking the question, with bitter 
emphajiis, as if his sister stood before him, " But I will 



,1 Google 



die and rot in tlie doikest cell before he shall have the re- 
ward wlijch would purchase hia ailenco, AJfred Clyde, you 
are a traitor — oh, you. are a traitor, or you would not force 
upon me this bitter choice " 

It had chanced to Parke, that hi\iDj,' surrendorcl li'- 
judgment, piudtnce, and reaaon, fir i j,las^ of intoxicating 
hever-jge, while in that helpless situation where he had 
phiLed himself, he had commiftel a ciime His supjers, 
hon.es, caids bilhards, ani bets fji the list eighteen 
moEtlis, had amounted to nearly the whtle of his one# fin 
fortune 

Added to the lavish espenditure upr n his new rooms, he 
had of late been very unfortunate at the gaming tible, so 
that he fjnnd himself burlonei with a 'I'ebt of honor' 
which he c uld command no means to pay He d ired nit 
asL Ahce for the amount out of her foitune, fjr he kufw 
that she could not frocuie it without the knowledge f Mi 
Ciawford He applitd to his fuend Alfied, but he de 
ciJedly refu&el to loan him anything foi such a purpoat 
Mittihed and angry at this rtfu&al fi m a fnenl, he ^sent 
home and drank several glasses of bran ]y and water, and 
while in the exeited mood induced hy these, Alfred came in. 

" I have been remembering our college-days," said he, 
" when I was indebted to you for aiding me out of many a 
tight place ; and have repented, almost, my refusal ; though 
I blame your folly, and tell you truly that you will be a 
beggar before the end of a year." 

' Tf I could only free myself from fliis affair, r,nd win 
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my money back again, I would be willing to forswear play," 
replied Parke. 

" Well," said Alfred, Mtting down at a table and writ- 
ing, " I am going to write an order on my banker for five 
thousand dollars, and leave it heie, but I shall give it no 
signature, so that it will be a mere pices of paper. Biing 
it to me one week from now, with the assertion that yon 
have not been a dmulcen man for that length of time, and 
I will put my name to it, and you may take your time 
about returning it." 

" That's a little more lite it, Alf , my boy ! but why 
not sign it now ? That debt wns to be paid to-morrow, and 
I'd rather have three thousand then, than the whoEe of it 
ia seven days." 

" You can put them off a week easily. I've a fancy to 
see if fivo thousand dollars will tempt you to keep sober a 
week. I do it for Alice's sake, my friend — you know that 
yon are killing her. So be a good child for once," he added, 
laughing as he went out, " and don't be tempted to fill out 
that little piece of paper with my name until I see fit to do 
it myself." 

" Alf. always concludes to be generous, whatever ugly 
freiJts he may take," mused the young man when left atone. 
" Why in the mischief, though, does he want to keep me 
waiting? St. Ormond will suspect I am pretty hard np, 
and cut my acquaintance. Veiy well ! I hate him anyhow ; 
but he's such a sneering way with him, that I'd rather fail 
to meet any other debt than tliat. By the way, that was a 
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timely hint of Alf.'a. If my hana ttos only steady enough, 
I might just i^ well add the signature to this nnd get the 
money for to-morrow. Of coarse I can keep my senses a 
week if I have a mind to try, and it will make no difference 
with him when the time is up." 

A thousand times he had imitated Clyde's signature 
when they were at school together; he now sat down, and 
with a few flourishes of hia pen, the paper was ready for 
use. The mouse had nibhled at the brut so temptiagly laid, 
the trap was sprung and fastened upon its helpless victim. 

Alfred Clyde hardly dared hope so easily to get poor, 
foolish Parke into his power. At the end of a week he 
called upon him. 

" So you have been a little iip in the clouds once or 
twice lately, despite of a weight of five thousand dollars to 
attaeh yon to earth?" he asked, carelessly. "You can give 
me hack that draft, Parke, for I am a man of my word." 

" Pooh, A!f., I've been trudging along as soberly as any 
man — only two bottles of genuine old Madeira, 'Sheffield' 
on the was, that some nnknown friend sent me. Too late 
for yon to repent now, at all events. Your order was pre- 
sented sis days ago, money received, and, what's better, 
spent." 

" The deuce it was ! without any signature ? " 

" I could always write more like you than you could 
yourself," said Parke, laughing; "and as it was inconve- 
nient for me to await your further action, I tried my skill 
on jouv hanker." 
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" Ah-li ! are you aware that was forgery 1 " 

" Wty I suppose it would have been to liave used nny 
body else's name in that manner," was the eaay reply; for 
if he had served Alice so, he would as soon have looked for 
its being taken up. 

" And it is to have used mine," said Alfred, with ioy 
coolness. " You shall learn, Mr. Madison, that I am not 
t« he ti'ifled with." 

Parke looked up in aatoni.shment. There was no ap- 
pearance of affectation in the dark eye bent threateningly 
upon him. 

" You promised to lend me the amount, Alfred. "What 
difference can it possibly make with you? you are not in 
earnest ? " 

" Am I not ? Well, perhaps I had better relinquish all 
claims to anything of my own, since a man, who is half the 
time less responsible than a fool, can at any moment help 
himself to a few thousands, without as mueh as saying ' by 
youi' leave.' No, Sir! You have done a pretty deed, and 
Tiot with impunity." 

" As you please," replied Parke, offended j,t such lan- 
guage. " I am very sorry that I ventured to ' trifle ' with 
a brother. But since I have been guilty nf such indiscre- 
tion, he shall be satisfied. By the sale of my black ponies, 
disposing of these rooms, and a few other sacrifices, I can 
have the money returned to yoa In a very few days." 

" But that will not satisfy me. You have committed a 
forgery, and you are in my power." 
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"What would you have me do?" asked Piu-ke, iudig- 
iiantly, the fire flashing from his ejes as he turned abruptly 
and faced his companion, whose countenance wore a look of 
unpleasant triumph. 

" Nothing ¥ery difScult for you, hut of vnst importance 
to me. Tou can keep your ponies and your establishment. 
All I ask of you is to try and interest Alice in my favor. 
Parke!" continued he, with sudden earnestness, that was 
almost sadness, " I have loved her for years. Tou know 
it. So well, that I have never, like all other young men, 
had any passing fancy, any fleeting passion, that was not 
true to her. I have been a faithful and humble worshiper 
of her maiden beauty ; and in return I have received noth- 
ing hut the calmest friendship. I cannot live so any lon- 
ger, and since yo« have such influence with your sister, I 
wish you to use it. It is not that I wish you harm — ■ it is 
only that I cannot live without Alice." 

"I have not the control of my sister's affections; if I 
had, they would have been yours long ago ; you know that, 
Alfred. It seems to me that your course of proceeding is 
more worthy of her dislike than her love. This is more 
the act of a traitor than an honest man and a friend." 

" Oh, it is a forger who talks about honesty. The devil 
in the pope's robes ! I have wooed Alice long and modestly, 
and she would not he won. Now she shall taie her choice 
between a brother disgraced and in prison, or a husband 
whose fault is that he has loved her so well as to stoop to 
falsehood towards a friend, rather than give her up." 
16 
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" I would beai- the sOTerest pcBiilty atticlied to my orrcr 
— under the circumstances I will cot jaJlit ci'ime — before 
I would even make known to her yoiu d'lgraoeful proposi- 
tion," cried Parke, waving Lis hand towards the door. 

" Oh, undoubtedly I the snn of the late Hon. Everard 
I, convicted of forgery, sentenced to ten years in the 
itiary — heautifullj arrayed in striped drawers — 
hair cropped — nobly employed in pegging shoes under the 
eye of an overseer ! " 

"With this f-sicinating picture held up before the eyes of 
the dismayed young gcudeman, he made a mocking bow, 
turned on his heel and departed; leaving his whilom friend 
to ponder upon his frightful dilemma. 

It was the master-hand of art which painted his parting 
words. Had he referred to a lonely cell, where no ray of 
light was permitted to enter, whore years must be worn 
away in solitary confinement, and untold pangs of anguish 
endured in silence, Parke would have brought romance, 
proud endurance, sublime fortitude to his aid, and taken a 
gloomy comfort in looking upon himself as the victim to a 
friend's perfidy, and of unparalleled devotion to a sister. 
Now he saw himself the beau, par-excellence, of Broad- 
way, the elegant, the accomplished Parke lladison, whose 
horses were the finrat, whose wines the oldest, whose dress 
the most fastidiously graceful of all the admired ariatoerats 
of New York — he saw himself in a convict's dress! — he 
turned to a mirror and ran his long, fair fingers through his 
luxuriant locks, and shuddered. It was more than hu- 
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man nature could endure! There was no digaitj — no 
gloomy grandeur in such a sacrifice. Would " The Pris- 
oner of Cliillott" ,be an object of noblo ajmyathj if pre- 
sented to view in striped drawers, head shaved, sitting on a 
bencli, beating a lap stone? Parko was beautiful, was 
yontliful, was fond of pleasure, was dainty in all his tastes. 
His fortitude gave way — -he aaul; into an arm-chair with a 
groan of agony. 

He had fretted the night away in contending with the 
passions of fear, soirow, remorse, anger. The first gleam 
of morning found him exhausted, but with his mind still 
undecided. He threw himself upon his bed and slept heav- 
ily for throe or four hours. When he awoke it was with 
that weight upon the breast which reminds us of the an- 
guish under which we have sank to slumber. Ha rang for 
his servant, and dispatched a brief note to Alice, begging 
her to come to him at once and without any other person's 
knowledge. Before he had finished dressing she was await- 
ing him in the adjoining rooms. She acarceiy noticed the 
air of voluptuous luxury which pervaded these bachelor's 
apartmenta. Sinking into an arm-chair, with her feet ner- 
vously patting the carpet, and her eyes fixed upon his bed- 
room door, she passed the five minutes of delay, impatient 
to learn what new calamity this wilful brother had brought 
upon himself. She could hardly repress a cry when he 
came into the apartment. Late nights, lata mornings, 
brandy and cigars, the excitements of gambling and bet- 
ting, with the anguish of the last sleepless hours, had nearly 
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erased God's inscriptions from that once eloquently espres- 
Bive eountciiance, 

" Is this my brother ? " 

No wonder she asked the question in a tone of touching 
reproach; for the eye sunken and dim with lowering lid, 
the haggard brow, and colorless cheek, were these the ones 
her mother kissed and praised? the ones she regarded with 
a pride than w^s only Imb than the fondness which softened 
it ? And the trembling of his hands ! A fear deadly and 
dark rushed over her soul, staggering it beneath a weight 
of horror, so that she conid not rise from her seat to wel- 
come him, nor could her tongue frame a syllable in response 
to his agitated " Good morning, Alice." To see a young 
man of twenty-two so wrecked by excess, that he should 
come from his morning toilet, trembling as with the infirm- 
ities of four score years, what a frightful spectre of ap- 
proaching insanity did it conjure up ! 

" Do not look at me so, Alice !" implored Parke in a 
fiiint voice, and, as if unable longer to stand, he sank into a 

" Parke Madison," saiil she at last, " I tell you truly," 
and she lifted up her right hand, "you are upon the very 
verge of a horrible madness and death ! you totter upon the 
brink of delirium-tremena ! be warned ! be warned ! " 

" It is not the only brink upon which I stand," he re- 
plied, summoning up the last remiuns of his sinking cour- 
age, but fchivering from head to foot; "I stand upon the 
preLipice of disgrace, and when I fall it will lie Into a prison. 
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There ia a chance of safety, but I wilJ not avail myself of 
it. You can be ray aavior, Alice, but you shall not be." 

" How ? go on witli your story, ar 1" 

"Alicel for Heaven's sake be more pitying! — you 
have no conception of what I suffer. It is mental agony, 
not physical weakDOSs, that shaies me so." 

" It is both," she said, leaning forward in her chair as if 
desirous to hear quickly what he might have to say. 

Ho began in a faltering voice and explained the peril of 
his present situation. He made no vaan attempt to extenu- 
ate the extravagance and excess which had led him into 
difficulty, but the manner of the forgery, and the advantage 
which was taken of it, he spoke of, aa one speaks who feels 
himself wronged by a friend. 

" I always knew .that Alfred Clyde was rotten at heart," 
said Alice ; " but what are those conditions to which you re- 
fer which shall ensure your safety ? " 

" You know he has always wished you to' become his 
wife ; — but I do not ask it," he added, aa he saw her grow 

She arose and walked several times across the floor. 

" Why do you not fly ? " she asked. 

" An outcast from society, disowning my own name, 
penniless, what would I become F Better submit to a 
prison, where, at least, I cannot yield to my besetting sin ! 
No, I will not fly and leave disgrace behind only to rush 
into a fresh ruin ; but you, dear Alice, have sufiered enough 
for me, and shall suffer no more. No more ! alas, what but 
16* 
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Buffenug is tliora for you in a brotlier's ignomiDy, in being 
pointed at as a forger's sister? Oil I my fatier — my 
mother — I kave dislionored your names upon tlie tomb- 
stone ! " 

Alice still contmuecl lier walk up and down tlie puite of 
rooms. Evei' as sbe reached either extremity, she was con- 
fronted by her own image in the tall mirror — a pale, 
troubled face shadowed by the bonnet which she had not 
taien off, hands clasped tightly together, eyes which seemed 
to ask their perplexed reflection for the solution of a prob- 
lem the answer to which must still be — "sorrow" — re- 
solve it as they might. 

It was at least an hour before the eyes gave her the re- 
quired answer; then she stood before her brother, who had 
followed her light form with on eager, inquiring gaze. 

" It is not to save our father's name from infamy, nor 
yon from being an outcast ; it is not that I fear that portion 
of the disgrace which will fall upon me; it is not even to 
save your young years from being wasted in a prison work- 
shop, that I teli you that I am resolved to marry Alfred. 
AU these things have their influence, of course, but I have 
already suifered so much on your account that I do not 
think they would have much power, but /cannot forget the 
last words of my mother. Ever since I have been walking 
here I have hoard that dying voiee — so precious, so be- 
loved, saying, " Be faithful — love one another." I wiU be 
faithful, even to this extremity. I will do the utmost that 
can be expected from a sister; and if, through the gi'ace of 
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Ood, my love be rewarded, by your final reform, I shall lie 
abuadantly repaid for every sacrifice." 

" It shall be — it shall be, Alice. Heax me swear that 
henceforth " 

" Parke, you have made too many promises. I will 
not hear one; I do not require any; I leave the matter 
with your conscience, I am going home now; you may see 
Alfred and 1«11 him that I wish him to call at our house 
this evening." 

"After all, it is Alfred's great love for you which has 
caused him to treat me so illy," said Parke, whose fanlt it 
was to be too generous and forgiving. 

She made no reply except the tears that dropped upon 
her cheeks. It seemed to her— she knew, that her brother 
could have no conception of the trial she was enduring for 
his sake. He went down stairs with her, and accompanied 
her pai-t of the way to Mr. Crawford's. Here they parted on 
the street, she simply remarking that she wi bed him now 
to pursue such a course is his julgment nnd c nscience 
should approve. 

She spent the rest of that dismal Mireh diy in ^ vi n 
attempt to become Kconoiled to her destiny Mii Craw 
ford was going out for the evening to visit with a small 
circle of friends ; and an hour after tea Alice was left ilone 
to receive the expected call bhe stood up ts she hearl 
Mr, Clyde come in, receiving him in the centre of the room. 
He held out his hand, and she placed her's, which was icy 
eold, in his elasp. He pressed it passionately, as if he 
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would in ttat tender action espress the feelings which had 
prompted his conduct, and at the same time maka hia excuse. 

" Dear Miss Madison," he said, leading her to the sofa, 
and sitting by her side; " the depth, the truth of mj love 
for you, is my only apology ! — do I need a better ? " 

" If yon truly loved me, Mr, Clyde, you would Diost de- 
sire that which would make me the happiest. Love is not 
selfish." 

Ho almost smiled at those beautiful rebuking eyes. 

"Human love is selfish," he replied; "I know not 
about divine. Show mo the man upon earth who doted on 
a beautiful price of perfection like this, and yet would re- 
sign it, when, hy any means not criminal, he could make it 
his own, and you will show me a triumph of self-denial 
which I have not yet witnessed. This peerless hand! to 
claim it as my wife's — the thought is enough to drive all 
other considerations away ! But how am I selfish ? what 
great sacrifice do I require of Pai-ke, or yon ? If I thought 
it was a sacrifice I would not require it ; but this fright will 
perhaps recall him from otherwise certain ruin ; and as for 
you — why, Alice, what more of devotion can you ask ? If 
it is love that makes a woman happy, then yon will be the 
happiest of women, for you will be beloved beyond all oth- 
ers of your sex. If I did not think that I could maie you 
contented — that after you are my wife you will learn to 
regard me with tenderness, I would say no more. But to 
give you up — impossible ! That would be requiring of me 
a thousand times more than you are willing to do for a 
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brother. Give you up, Alice, after you laave ouoe naid that 
you would marry mc ? " 

His eyes rested upon that bowed face as if it would he 
aa impossihility mdeed to resign that fair and tremhling 
young creature. 

" Is there no other way, then, of obtaining your mercy ? 
Will not the whole of my fortune buy of you the few days' 
use of that miserable five thousand dollars ? " 

" Ihere is none," be answered with a darkening brow. 
" Alice, yon are to be my wife, and it will be better for 
both of us — for yonr happiness as well as mine, that you 
betray no more coldness or reluctance. Come," be added 
in a softer voice, " lot us talk about Paike, and what we 
can do for him, to protect him from his own foUies." 

He proceeded to give such excellent advice, and to dis- 
play sueb good judgment and apparent kindness, that Alice 
felt almost grateful. She wondered why a man of such 
reason and discretion had not exercised a more powerful in- 
fluence for the right over her brother's easily governed 
mind. Clyde knew very well that hitherto bis efforts had 
seci'etly been the other way; hut now, made generous by 
the certainty of hia own success, he was willing to undo the 
past and mako, if possible, some amends for it. 

When he arose to go, he again took the young girl's hand. 

" Alice, will you not give me a kiss in token that I have 
now some small poilion of your good will ? You will soon 
be my wife ; but even now I would think moro of a smilo 
than a kiss." 
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She held up hci face witi what the endeaicied (o hive 
a cheerful expression, but she succeedtii only in ■meiiing a 
resigned one; ind the moment he hid Itft the apartment, 
ste brushed her theek with an in\ulnntaty mofun, as if 
she would have brushed awaj the unwelcome kiaa 

"It will ne^er do to indulge bunh feeling, ' 'he miir- 
mured, Korrj at heraelf,"if I am to be his wift, I must 
aehool my thoughts as well as my a tiona " 

So pure was hci mind, so humble her religion, that from 
the moment she was pledged to Alfred Clyde, she endeav- 
ored to exercise as firm a control oyer her very dreams as 
over her outward behavior. If he was to be hei huitand, 
she most not even think any iU of bim Ala" poor ohild ! 
what a hopeless task was that, when the moie mtimdely 
they were assooiatedj the more did hir tiue s^ iit hiink 
from the hardness and selfishness f f his 

In a few days, Parke Madison had disposed of his bach 
elor's hall and its extravagant furniture, his horses, car- 
riages, jewelry; dismissed his groom and vaiet de ckawibre, 
and with only the faithful John and his library of books re- 
served from his dashing establishment, he retired to the 
farm. This farm belonged to Alice, but she sold it to him 
for the sum of five dollars, that when she was married he 
might still have something from which to secure a living, 
bis own fortune being almost dissipated. This Alfred pro- 
posed himself; and it was through his energy and good 
management that the sales were effected, the removal made, 
and Parke once more somewhat removed from temptation. 
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It was not an idle life ttat Paiie now proposed to spend. 
Hia health was very much impaired, but what strength lie 
had left, he wished to expend in personal oversight of his 
large and highlj-cultivatBd farm. 

He hoarded in the family of the man who worked it on 
shares, and who permitted him the control of a portion of 
it. Here he occupied the room which used to be hia moth- 
er's, and in which she died. After a day of activity he 
would return to thia hallowed apartment, and with books, 
music, writing letters, and rude attempts at sculptury, while 
away the now brief evenings. 

Alice's engagement was to be short. Alfred desired an 
early day to be appointed for their mai'riage, urging the 
length of time for which he had been a suitor, as one reason 
why his wishes should be consideied In the latter pwt of 
May they were to bo wedded Eaily m Apiil, Lucy tame 
to stay with her friead until after the ceremony She was 
suiprised when Alice told her of the engagement, fjr she 
had long come to the conclusion that if hir fiiend di! nit 
dislike Mr. Clyde, she did not at least love him; but as no 
confidence was given her any further, she was not so indel- 
icate as to hint her suspicions or to force her way to the 
truth. Besides she knew of no compulsion, and could frame 
no device why that good and beautiful girl should cast her- 
self away upon one who did not have her affection. 

Mra. Crawford was in her element during the times of 
preparation. She occasionally rallied her adopted daugh- 
ter's pale chocks into blushes, but she had not discernment 
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to discoYer any sadness deeper tbau a bride's pensiveness 
beneatli tbat quiet, gentle manner. Even Lucy waa Eot 
eertjiin that the sadness was other than that subdued rc- 
seiTe into wlich a young maiden i-etires who is so soon to 
change her position ia life. There is something then with 
which a young girl yeils her hopes and feai-s whioli is sacred 
from the acquaintances of friendship. The sadness at part- 
ing with home and freedom, the doubt when thinking of 
the increased care and importanee of the new life, the hope 
of untried happiness, keep her thoughts in the sanctuaiy of 
her heart, from the otservation of others. Alice wonld 
sometimes look up from the pretty stitching she was domg 
and find her companion's eyes fised upon hei face with a 
graye and dissatisfied look, when she would amilc and shake 
her head as if denying the mute question. 

" It is a Tcry serious matter, this getting married," she 
would say, as if in apology for her own abstracted demeanor. 

Lucy had changed not less thaa Alice, who saw more 
plainly into the reason of h&r melancholy smile and droop- 
ing eye-lashes. 

" How much misery one victim of intemperanee can 
bring upon the hearts of others," was her thought. " Had 
Paike not ' tarried long at the wine ' I should not have been 
this unhappy creature that I am, nor poor Lucy bo pining 
her life away in a vain endeavor to stifle an unwise passion, 
and conceal a wild regret." 

It was not long until the twenty-third of May. Mrs. 
Crawford bad wished for the show and splendor of an eyen- 
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ing wedding. Tiie fasMon, the season of the year, and the 
wishes of the parties irere against her, and twelve o'clock 
of the morning was tlie hour appointed. The day was as 
fresh and fair and beautiful as the bride herself — more 
freah, for ita roses were of the brightest, and the bride's 
cheeks were pile. 

Quite a party of friends, among them Mrs. Van Duyn, 
were assembled in the parlors, where, as Mrs. Crawford had 
so long ago determined, there was no laek of camelias. 
Lucy and Parke were the attendants. Finding that Parke 
had once more abandoned his reckless habits, and had been 
living industriously in the country for some time, Mr. Craw- 
ford had invited him to be pi-esent at his wster's wedding. 

Colder and colder grew the heart of Alice in Tier bosom 
as the hour di'ew nigh that was to unite her with one whom 
she did not and could not love. Her foifitude would have 
given entirely away had she not been encouraged by the 
improved appearance of her brother. As it was, although 
she exercised the greatest vi^knce over herself, she knew 
that Alfred was displeased and dissatisfied. It was true 
that he need not then have compelled the mai'riage ; but 
since he did compel it, she must try to please him, let 
his injustice be great as it would. She was dressed, even to 
the typical vail; the bridal party stood in the room at 
the head of the stairs ready to descend ; when in arranging 
some trifling part that was to be performed, she fretted the 
already moody temper of Alfred, and he spake to her sharp 
and f[uick. The tji'ant was already beginning to manifest 
17 
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Limaelf. A thouglit of tbe life to be led with one who 
could, apeak in that tone m the yerj tour of theii- union, 
rolled over her soul like a cold and drenching wave. Bnt 
she smiled when she saw that the attendants look sni-priscd, 
as if her smile was to escuse iiis hastiness, and taking 
Lucj's arm she said something about having forgotten to 
wear her pearl bracelet, and drew her into the adjoining 
apartment. Here the mastery of her emotious gave way ; 
the teaj-s rashed forth in a sudden toiTeut; leaning against 
the wall, she shook with temble emotion. 

" Lucy ! Lucy ! 1 wish that I wore dead 1" she tried ia 
a low voice, with white and writhing lips. 

Her friend stood, frightened and pale, not knowing whiit 
to say or what to do. 

" It is not too late, dear Alice, if jou feel in that m:[U- 
ner," she ventured to suggest. 

" Oh, yes, it is too late ! there ia no help for me now — 
but in heaven. Mother — mother — I implore your aid! 
oh, heavenly Father, I know thou wilt be my comforter." 

She sank a moment upon her kmies, and when she aruse 
the "pasm of igony had passed A tohness and sweetness 
came o^er her demtanor, and witt thie bok she went out 
again to the rest, anl the party deseendtd, took their places 
befoie the hushed gazeis, and m a few brief moments she 
wa* thi wife of Alfud Clyde Wife ' stiange, '.weet name, 
when hetid for the first time ' ivcn to hoi it sounded inex- 
pr(,BSibly 'oft and solemn The looks of thu bride were 
admiud, and y^.t j tjpl vicii =uil ttit -hi, did njt appear 
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prauiscly aa it miglit be expected a bride should appear. 
Banutiful she always was; and uow their admiration waa 
miDgled viith a ■moadcr at the exquisite and almost saintlj 
stylo of her beauty. She did not seem sorrowful nor glad. 
There wcro a fow blushes, but ao tears. In her aspect 
were resignation and sweetness; in the faint smilo slie gave 
her husband there was for^venefis. He had recovered, from 
his transient anger, and strove to conceal his mortifieation 
by a show of reverence and devotion. Passion and worship 
he felt; yet as the thought Lad lately chafed him that even 
a husband could not compel answering love, and that a wife 
might be his ai a marble statue w is his and yet he h^ye no 
moie winticl o^cr her afiletions, hn intangible spiut, her 
will, than o\er the mo\t,kss beauty of the stituo as this 
thought hati fore d ils truth upon him, for the fiist time, ho 
had hesitafol in his selfish pursuit But pshaw' he had 
no idei of rehnqniihing his object, for such ■» tiifle is her 
happme-iis, or even his own futuie comfort If he "ihould 
tu'e of her, he could neglect her. 

Of course some of the guests said that the groomsman 
would soon marry tho bridesmaid; and others said not. 
Some, tliat she was a noble girl, and would make too good 
a wife for such a wild young raiin ; others, that Parlte Madi- 
son would never choose a poor w f^e with nothing but her 
lady-like manner and fine looks to recommend her; and 
still others, that a woman like Lucy Van Duyn would have 
a great influence over him in keeping him out of bad hab- 
its, and they hoped it would be a match. What the two 
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thenisehts tliju^ht liJ^ known only to tlieii' own bosomsj 
and certainly not spoken to each other, TherG waa some 
emhaiTassment lu Parke's manner, and some sadness in 
Lucy s After ail, it was a grand wedding, and made the 
sime stir ihat the announcement of Miss Mitdisoa'a mar- 
riagp with Mr Clyik would make anywhere. 

The two were gone a short time upon their bridal tour. 

Upon their return Mrs. Crawford, despito the lateness 
of the season, gave a large party. None of the elegantes 
had left town, as it was yet June, and the weather con- 
tinued delightfully moderate; so the lady's parlors were 
thronged; and as she looked around upon the gay people 
and heheld the attention bestowed upou the bride, she Iiad 
only to wish that she had a dozen daughters yet to be 
married. 

A week or two after, Mr. and Mrs. Clyde went to the 
farm to spend the summer with Farke. This was the wish 
of the hrotiiei and sisttr, and &b Alfred was for the present 
contented wheieYer his wife was, he made nn objections 
Alice began again to enioy the Boiicty of PaiLe, whose 
health was rapidly mending, and whose conver'ation and 
thoughts began to flow in nobler channels His gritilude 
and love to her made him tireless in her service. No effort 
was too great that was rewarded hy securing any pleasure to 
her. He hung upon her words and smiles with a devotion 
that called forth the ridicule and wit of Alfred; and at the 
same time his jealousy. He eould not hear to be rivaled 
even by a brother, and his vesation so often luade itself ap- 
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parent, that Alice grew .ifraid to express her affection with 
the old freedom. Pai-ke waa iimoceut of this, for she 
hhnded his eyes with the rosy sweetness of her temper, and 
allowed him not to suspect hut that all was prosperous. 

His loving, dependeot deposition rested itself fondly 
upon his sister and contentedly upon her husband's judg- 
ment and strength of mind. The summer was to liim as 
happy as it could he with the past no more atoned for. 

He dreaded the approach of winter, for then he was to 
ho loft alone with his books, dog, gun, and sculpturing. 

Alfred Clyde and his wife were going south to remain 
until spring. Alice gave her brother plenty of good advice, 
of love and prayers at parting ; she was afraid to leave liim 
so long, lest in the meantime some temptation should occur 
too strong for him to resist unaided. 

They spent the winter in Cincinnati, and St. Louis, 
wlieve Alired had acquaintances and distant relatives. Al- 
ice would have boon very happy had she been married to a 
man whom she respected and loved j but her husband gave 
her & small chance to cultivate either her affection or es- 
teem. Highly displeased at not meeting with the warmth 
and tenderness which he could only have expected from a 
willing wife, ho began early to exercise that tyranny which 
flourishes and grows to full siie in an indolent, self-loving, 
passionate, luxurioiis nature. 

Alice had not grown rosy or brilliant during her sojourn 
at the south. When they returned in April, her air was 
languid ; her aerial figure seemed to !iave acquired mors 
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aii'iness of outline, and her step had a weariaess in it, as if 
mind or body had lost its youthful buoyancy. 

Her joy at finding Parke a better man than ho had evor 
been before revived for awhile her drooping spirits. His 
health was excellent — his affairs prosperous — and on the 
anciversary of his sister's wedding-day Lucy and himself 
were t be m d 

Al It 1 to tl tt jL t Mrs ■\ D 3 

and tt w 1 h pp t 1 f i d t I te 

What It 1 ht th w L y b w y d wh b 
a chan gl w p I J 1 h k H w p tt ly 
shebl k 1— h wl 11 tly h sml d — h h H 

answe f ! r. If w wl th tk h jM w t t 

than th f th b! gr te tl th d ^Xl I 

she bus d 1 If w th d m g h t f tly w 1 

robe, y galn^hmgltb tbk 1 

bright gith g b th tk Ik Ik th fl tt g 
color ofl kk 1 ggwthtl btgfh hrt 
andsidd 1 m f J V t 1 g 1 tl ktf 1 f 

01 t ! t dl d Al f Iwlc J 1 d 

think fthd ltd ywt fh wlf Bt 
she wa g 1 1 w t i fi d p t tly 

prcssin th b t gr t wh h 1 Id t 1 t f 1 

she tri d to be h ppy hf dhji Itofil 

in her b th f m dmI t f k w t 1 

Contrast ghjyfldpd wth td 

and L J b pp w th b k h t 1 tk k d God 

sndw It 
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'• 0, she tliat hnth it hiart of Ihat fine frame 
To pay tLis debt of loye but to a broBier, 
How 11111 sha lOTfl, when the rich, goMen shaft 
Hath killed the flock of all KiTections else 
That live in her! " 

To the heart of Alice Clyde came never aii anawer to 
(hia impassioned inquiry. LoneliBess came to it, and yearn- 
ings wliich drowned themselves in tears, wild wishes, unut- 
terable pangs ! for the most part, her life was a stru^le 
against her own lovely nature, to how it to the rude will .'■f 
a capricious and obstinate ruler. 

How lovely a picture was the cottage upon the wedding- 
morning ! There was nothing hut tasteful simplicity. The 
roses breathed their fragrant congratulations, and the birds 
warbled the bridal anthems. In Parke's frank and beam- 
ing face and proud cairiage there remained no trace of 
former sin. One there was though who could not forget, 
and who trembled with secret forebodings. What mother 
ever gave a beloved daughter into the care of another, for 
weal or woe, without some trembling ? Mrs. Van Duyn could 
not banish the reluctance she felt. She loved Parke as a 
son, yet she knew the wealtnesses of his character ; and had 
they obeyed her wishes thej would have waited another 
year before they were united. She left a tear on the bride's 
check when she kissed her; and in the look she gave her 
daughter's husband as she grasped his hand, she seemed to 
implore of him a promise to bring no shame or sorrow upon 
that innocent brow. 
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" She is mj wife," said Parte, ia a tone deep with feel- 
ing, as Alice came up to him, and tiey stood a moment 
apart from the rest; " my wife and I owe this happiness 
all to yoa. Oh, my sister, even in the lowest depths of 
my degradation how I loved that noble girl. Her perfec- 
tions only made my faults the blacker, I saw that she loved 
me, unworthy as I was, that she pitied while she loved, and 
f^dcd beneath a sorrowful regret. I longed to throw my- 
self npon her compassion, and beg her to save me from my- 
self. But I knew tliat if you, if my mother, could not 
restrain me, that even Lucy could not, and I dared not ap- 
proach her with the mantle of my guilt upon me. Through 
you, dearest Alice, I have been able to come to her, saved 
and redeemed, with the humble offering of my love; and 
now she is mine! Ton have made two happy hearts — 
hearts brimming over with happiness. God forever bless 
you ! " 

Could Alice regret the offering she had made of herself? 
There sat her husband moodily regarding her, as if invent- 
ing what new torture he should inflict upon the patient soul 
of the woman whose fault and injury was, that what force, 
tyranny, pride, and ill-hijmor demanded, her shrinking 
spirit did not give. She had never failed in becoming n 
spect or in silent endurance. But endurance was not whs 
he wanted in a wife. He wanted sympathy; and more, he 
wanted her soul to be in subjection to his wiU. No matter 
she was his own; and she should feel his power to the in 
most fibre of her quivering heart. He pmiled at the thought 
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As bLp tuinel hom Pnike s fervent blessing, she met that 
smile, Bjmster and threatening 

"Nol — no I I will regret nothing," she cried silently. 
" Surely I can find '(ome recompense in the joy of others, 
and after a lime it may be that unresisting gentleness 'wili 
soothe thia tiger into Ics ferocious moods." 

Ml and Mrs filadison were soon eatablislied in the old 
countiy h^use He now had half the fai'm under his own 
mmigcmtnt A tomf rtablo house was erected for his 
tenant, who hoarded all the men employed. An excellent 
supirintenilont ot the kitchen ind dairy relieved Lucy from 
all care ai to those mitlcra With long visits from little 
Kalj and 'short ones from her mother, she grew to be so 
contented in htr own home, aa to lose those piniuga after 
the niJthei home which disturb a yoiin^ wife's joy 

Mr Clyde puichT-ol in elog'vnt residence m the city 
and sunounded himtlf and nife with a gcllen haJo of 
sfikndor Althju^h he wai so indiknt there was a 
strength and power of his mm! whi he uH nrt be moth 
eied lu eise, and this dirccttd itself to the difficult study of 
how he could most dehght his senses and gratify his luxuri- 
ous tastes wiih the least exerti n, and to make the greatest 
impression upon others Art and science, genius ind heauty, 
wire called mti lequisition to give a finish to his heartless 
ejicureimsm The mere he hppei it m the sensuous soft- 
lies'! of indulgence, the huder did his soul become. The 
tact, ludgmeut, ind intiigue oi his character which applied 
to the lever of some nohle purpose might line lifted him 
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into enviable fame, were dedicated to giving a polish and cer- 
tain distinction to his known extravagance of living. To be 
the slave of tiiis self-lover was Alice's fate. As a slave, he 
would not set a value upon her, for she was something upon 
which to exercise hia refined tyranny; further than that, 
he hated her, Like the devotional nun, who hinds the 
thorny girdle over her bleeding heart, and conceals it with 
a garment of white, she concealed her sufferings under a 
calm and sweet dcrnoanor. 
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Three years of prosperity rolled over the dwellers at 
the farm. A htihy, with flaxen ringlets and blue eyes, sat 
upon Lucy's knee, or tottered with mighty habj ambition 
across tlie floor. Tlie whilom library was turned into a 
nursery, where sat Lucy, one October evening, in a little, 
low rocking choir, haying a great frolic with the darliog 
Carrie. Carrie, of course, was the baby; and by the way, 
she had gained her name through much tribulation. The 
mother wanted her called Katj, after her own mother, and 
sister Katy of the golden curls. The father said the name 
waa too German, and Alice must the little one be called. 
But Alice wanted no child named after her, lest, as she said 
with a smile and sigh, it should not be a gift which would 
bring happiness. Finally, an old bachelor, who lived alone 
on an adjoining farm, proposed that if they would call the 
pretty ci-eature Caroline, he would stand god-father, and 
make an heiress of the wee lady by deeding her a city lot. 

Every one liked the old b^ichelov, and aiiapectcd that 
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CariAtB wua the name of his ).idj-love ivlio died in ]icr 
youthj leaving liim a faithful mourner and a solitary mnn. 
Thoj would liave pleased him with gratifying hia wish with- 
oul the ol^of the city-lot; but as ha was rich, and ]iiid 
,no ehildreu of his own, they allowed tlic imconscious baby 
'tcf accept bis gift. No attention was paid to Misa Katy's 
suggestion thfit she should be called Olive Olivia; and at 
last., after all Ihoso important undccisions, she rested safe 
«ith the noble appeHation of CaroliHc, abridged for short 
and sweet to Carrie. 

" AVjlI you have your tea served now, Bladam ? " asked 
the house-keeper, looking in good-naluredly at the gay 
mother. 

" No, Hester, not until Mr. Madison comes home ; he 
said be shculd be back by half-past seven." 

Hester -lAnit the door, and Luey wont on with her frol- 
icking. 

'/ Sfow, baby, now — say pnpa! look at niothor — -— 

But baby was pulling at mamma's dieas and would say 
nothing. 

" No, lady Cairie, you are not old enough to wear jewels 
yet; let the brooch be. Now — pa-pa!" 

" Ga ! Ga!" said lady Carrie, and laughed at lior tri- 
umph in achieving such a wonderful speech. 

" You little darling ! if father had only heard dtat .' 
will Carrie say ' papa' when he comes home? pa -pa," 

" Ga ! Oa ! " rrpcatcd the little genius ; and if she had 
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boon the " fairj who spoke pearls," her motlior eouU not 
have beca more delighted. She half smothered her with 
kisses. 

Then they had such a play-spell ! Bikby's fat fingers 
would divo into mamma's hair, and pull down one of its 
shining bi'aids ; tLen mamma would give a pretended, pretty 
cry, which would set tie baby into an estasy. Then the 
dimpled hands would he made willing prisoners, and patted 
tfigether in tune with the wonderful ditty of 

" Kock-a-bj, baby, upon fho treo-top." 
Next the chubby feet were made to illustrate the ballad of 
" One ftot up ani one foot down — 
That 13 the y<s,j to LDndou-tonu." 

Presently Came grew tired of play; when she had had her 
supper, been attired in her night-gown, and fell to sleep in 
lier pretty crib, it was eight o'clock. 

Hester again presented herself at the door, and told 
Mrs. Madison she had better have her tea, for more likely 
than not, BIr. Madison would not bo at home that night. 

" John's at home an hour ago, and he says there's go- 
ing to he great doings with their speeches and processions ; 
and some of Mr. Madison's friends were going to have a 
supper at the Astor, and their candidate for Governor was 
going to be there and make a speech." 

" Oh ! I hope he will not stay ! " was the young wife's 
thoughts, as a thrill of apprehension ran through her. 

It was a time of gi'eat political excitement. Parke, 
18 
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now developed into tLe full grown man, with establiAed 
views and active purposes, was not contented with devoting 
nil Lis enei'giea, talents, and education to farming. Though 
his farm was a model, exhibiting all the latest iraprove- 
nienta, and cultivated upon scientific principles; though it 
wag the admiration of the country around, and though it 
brought him an income amply suf&cient for a generous and 
elegant way of lining, he was not content. lie had plenty 
of leisure, since he was only the head, not the hands, of liis 
fann, to turn Iiis attention to other pursuits ; and the Sen- 
ator's son, foJlowing in the path marked out by his father, 
was fiist becoming ambitious of political distinction. 

His wife had a di'ead of this. To her, who had always 
lived in the country, there seemed no life so free, so happy, 
so virtuous, so healthy aa counti-y-Iife ; no occupation so 
pleasant as the cultivation of land. She did not see how 
thcie couU be any tamene&s any want of variety in avoca- 
tions which briught one c ntmualiy to observe the changes 
and endless industry of nature The budding of the tree, 
the r penmg if its fru t the ^tl cring it into the winter- 
st res — the springing t th ^rain the forming of the 
heals the harvestinfj the thia'ihing out, the carrying to the 
mill — ali tl i. seasons of the year were full of beauty and 
inteiest to her The bless ng of the deep, warm snow, 
c! thing the planteJ wheat or the evil of the biting frost 
kiUing it m Its tender infiney were things which called for 
her gentle syn p thi She t It a j,raf>-ful solicitude for the 
coiif rt f tl Ic I, ow SO) hh en Irilaiting their flow- 
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rag bounties to the unwersal plmtj She hai! i tender 
affection for the piettj lainh'-, a kiufl cate for the hioods of 
chickeiw, a great respeit foi the stuidj oxen, and a love for 
the noble horses. Hci hfirt ind mind Lspjndtd while con- 
templating the hioad atietch of land with whose features 
and peeuliaiitiea sht hid 1 ecome a? f^mihar st v, ith those 
of a friend. She knew what soil was greedy for food, what 
tired with successive years of labor, what thirsted for more 
drink from the abundant stream, and what plead for relief 
from its too bountiful supply. She knew what ground had 
a fancy for feeding, with summer luxuries of clover-blos- 
soms, the cattle — and what was willing to devote the warm 
weather to growing a golden store of com for their winter 
uses. The earth to her personified one who conferred great 
favors and requir df t-n Thjlnhldl 

eet voice, beseech nadtt thul fnthto 
menting curculio n the ucu nb I L 1 coolly up 

and pointed to th y U w 1 a k d de t y 

The peas reach 1 ut tl arms f ladd to a I tl 
climbing — the peaches turned tlieir crimson cheeks lov- 
ingly towards her, and the rosy apples nodded and blushed 
as if saying — "we grow for joul" And that grove of 
maples ! was there ever a moment when it was not useful 
and beautiful? With the first sunshining days of March, 
their veins, overflowing with sweetness, were yielded by tho 
stately trees to the faimer's lancet. Then came the time 
for a woodland frolic with her; while the farmer and hia 
bovs went about among the buckets, emjitjing the contents 
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ot Mch mti a eommon reupiide in the slnji tf a hogs 
heil ad iiom theme rtpleDiiih the singing ketflc, she 
lovod to find her a seat en some invertLcI trough under £i 
tree cloie by. The blazing firo, the l^ubhhng cauldion, the 
nijsfic smoke, the grim workmen, were objects which her 
fancy did not hesitate to turn into sorcery aad its accompa- 
nimcatB or at least into the romance of gypseying. She took 
I cuiious interest in tlie skilful abstraction of the natural 
toafents ot an egg-shell, and the filling of the same with su- 
f,ar wax , and delighted in bringing her husband's talents at 
bculi tare, t > the carving of yarious fancifuj hollows in pieces 
of wood, for the moulding of this wax into tempting cakes 
for Kitty ind her other juvenile visitors. A bit of fi-ozen 
snow hid away in a hollow or comer of a fence was eagerly 
scorched foi, to make a moulding-board, upon whose cold 
snrfiice the syrup might quickly obtain the wished-for 
toughness. After the sugar-maliing days were over, she 
could mark from the windows of her room, the soft green 
gradually breaking from the swelled buds; and when the 
days grew oppressive with heat, there were the fuU grown 
leaves, offering their fair shelter and murmuring of refroBh- 
ment to be found in the shadowy alleys which they roofed. 
In autumn the grove was past all description beautiful — a 
tossing, waving sea of splendor, which every breeze changed 
in aspect and color, lifting up sprays of crimson, edged with 
scarlet, dashing down billows of gold capped with purple 
and green. Even winter could not disrobe the maples of 
iheir chnviu, for the sprites came down from the mystic 
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north on silout nights, and behold ! in the morning sun- 
shine, there they stood, so many erjstiil towers, of an ar- 
chitecture rivaling the Gothic, the pride of man ; deheate 
ia structure and p;'ofusely ornamented from column to spire 
with glittering yet chaste decorations. 

Yes I Lucy found enough in country-life to interest, iu- 
struct, and ennoble. She thought that no one coulcl accuse 
her husband of an inactive or useless existence if he em- 
ployed it only in such occupations as their present position 
suggested. She had reason to dread his being drawn into 
political whirlpools. She was suspicious of the strength of 
hia resolotions; and had no cause to thinlc but that the 
country would be just as safe if her husband t«ok no part 
in its debates. Feverish, unhealthy, and dangerous seemed 
to her the ambition which was coming ever him, the eonu- 
try waa safer without him thnn he w is with it Thcrefoic, 
by all the tact and power cf iffntion, the endetv led to di 
vert his mind from its tendcncic But Paike was di-tei 
mined not to be satisfied wilh a wife, t biby, i home, and 
a farm. Polities seem in this country fiwiULnlly to take 
tlie shape of a tever, which disturbs the i[uict ptration^ of 
the physical and mentil powtr , exciting the brain to a kind 
of delirium which for the time destroys iti finelj bilaneed 
qualities. Mental blindness , a stringe inability to discern 
truth from falsehood; an insane conception that our insti- 
tutions are tottering into the gulf of their opponent's trcach- 
ci-y, and will soon fall unless the)/ rush to the rescue and 
make columns of support out of themselves ; an itching at 
18* 
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tlieiv fingers-ends to dabble in the spoils, and a burning de- 
sire for office, are some of the symptoms apparent in many 
of the ■victims of this disease. 

Parke Jladison had not the fever in «uch a violent de- 
gree. He did not care ahont the emoluments, nor think 
the sudden dissolution of the Union at hand ; but there 
T.'ere some principles he desired to see advocated, some more 
he wished to uphold; and as he felt himself competent to 
speak on certain questions, he was bound to make himself 
heai-d. The honor paid to the talents of his father encour- 
aged him to believe that he could achieve eminence in the 

TJpon the day which is introduced in the beginning of 
this chapter, he had gone to New Tork to join his party In 
a great outbreak of enthusiasm ; he spoke, and was loudly 
applauded ; the excitement of the day was followed by a 
supper given by the leadei« to one of the great nien, and 
to which Mr. Madison of course must remain. 

The supper at the Asfor was faultless, the wines were 
such as groat men may drink without doing injustice to 
their f«ste, the remarks were profound, disinterested, and 
logical. Under the influence of the champagne and the 
speeches the country came very near being saved I But, 
alas, for one of its eloquent friends ! Parke Madison, the 
generous, the witty, the earnest, the well-meaning, could 
control others better than ho could himself. Forever striv- 
ing after the right, and forever falling 1 That fata! weak- 
nem of resolution broke down this evening as it had done in 



,1 Google 



TUT. SEXATOR'd SOS. 211 

,3aya gone by. Not more surely will a moth always flutter 
into detraction when a lamp is \iy, than ho would be 
tempted to excess by a scene like this. He knew it before 
ho placed himself in the way of temptation ; but his ardent 
temperament was already excited beyond pradenee by the 
events of the day. He attended the feast given to the great 
man, and became intoxicated in his honor. 

Lucy followed the Buggestion of her house-keeper, and 
drank her tea, but it was with very little relish. She then 
returned to a charming employment, which was that of 
sketching little Carrie as she lay asleep in her crib. She 
was intending to surprise Parke with a birth-day present of 
the picture, painted ou ivory, and handsomely sot. The 
dimpled arm tossed up beside the rosy cheeks, the golden 
lashes, and the stil! more golden curls, the pouting, parted 
lips, made a fine subject for the mother artist. She drew 
the outlines and drapery, after which she laid her work 
aside in order to do the coloring by the nicer light of day. 
It was the usual hour of retiring; she no longer expected 
her husband that night, but she could not go to bed as long 
as there was a possibility of his returning. She hemmed a 
little on a piece of cambric, she played a short time on her 
guitar, she tried to get interested in a book, but her mind 
was uneasy, and she could not amuse it. At twelve o'clock, 
weary biit nervous, she retired to short slumbers and dis- 
turbing dreams. It was her first night of watching for a 
dissipated husband, but it was not her last. 

At noon, of the following: day, 5Ir. Madison came home. 



,1 Google 



212 THE sEXATOit's &oy. 

He thouglit that his secret was safe from his wife. He 
greeted her gajly, and with many eacuses for not sending 
her word that he should remain in town oycf night, he 
tissed Carrie, sat her upon his knee, and proceeded to as- 
tonish and delight her with the gift of her first doll-baby. 
But the quick eye of affection detected the lurking shame in 
his glance, its ear pined with the nervou-s hastiness of the 
&st greeting ; and in his kiss, despite of the frequent con- 
fection he had been eating, remained the feverish complaint 
of an ili-used stomach. Lucy kept her wretched discovery 
to herself, and abated nothing of her gentle welcome. She 
wonld not humble the pride of her husband, by allowing 
lijm to know that she was conscious of his error. But when 
she foiind him more absorbed than ever in politics, and bent 
upon walking right into the net — that he was restless until 
the next day came for a public excitement, and that he 
spent more than half of his time in the city, she was 
obliged to remonstrate. Such remonstrance might rather 
be called the very gentleness of entreaty. It was with 
threads of silver and gold that she endeavored to keep him 
within the sacred circle of home, where the evil genii that 
surrounded him in the outer air could not intrude. 

The worm of the stiU, when its eye is once fastened upon 
a victim, must exercise a fascination more alluring tiuin the 
dreaded enchantments of the rattle-snake. Else how could 
it draw Parke Sladison, held back as he was by past expe- 
rience, by a wife like Lucy, a sister like Alice; how could it 
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draw liim from the holiness of hia hearth-stone, downwards 
to the old desperation of Lxoe * '' 

Upon that birthdiy, when Lucy dtaignel to suipn^e 
him with the exquisitelj finished portrait of Carrie adecj, 
he came home, for the first timi, m a djsgnceful condition 
Hitherto he had car(,ful!j rLinained twi.j until m a fit "itate 
to return to his family. It happened that Mrs. Madison 
had company. Mrs. Van Dajn was out, with an old friend 
from Philadelphia, a lady of such mind and attainments as 
secured for her the love and respect of whatever circle she 
adorned with her presence. She had always made a pet of 
Lucy, who, in her girlhood, had once or twice visited her 
in her own city. Now she had come to see what kind of a 
home the fair girl had to boast of, what kind of a husband, 
and what kind of a baby ; for she had heard a great deal 
about all of these, hut she had not beheld with her own 
eyes the prosperity of this beautiful branch of the father- 

M'hcn they first arrived Mr. Madison was not at home. 
Lucy gave them a cheerful welcome. There was not even a 
shadow upon her brow that day, for Parke had been so good 
for the past week, and she had so pleased herself with thoughts 
of the present she had as a surprise for him, that her brown 
eyes were seldom brighter, or her cheeks more glowing. 

" I think you have chanced here to keep Parke's birth- 
day, she said, as she drew chairs for them close to the grate 
in the large parlor. 
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It was a cold day for October, and they had rode fvom 
Mrs. Van Duyn's on the other side of New York. 

"Dear mother, I am so glad to see you; why didu't 
you bring Katy or Willy with you ? too cold ! but they 
would have beea so delighted with Carrie, now that she caa 
ruu alone. It is an unespected happiness to have you for a 
guest, Mrs. Smytlie ; I am so much obliged to you for com- 
ing. I wish Mr. Madison was at home. But he will he, 
Iiefore tea; and of eoui-se you will not stay l^a thau a 
week, so a few hnuia will be no great lobbeiy " 

How musically tht tongue nf the young njfe rm on 
The mothei and fiiend smiled at each othei to witness hei 
fine spiuts As soon as they were wanned, and had par- 
taken of the lefiealimentB welcome after then chilly iide, 
Maigery, the mud, was sent after Cirne, wLo was taking 
her afternoon siesta Margiiy led her into the pailor with 
triumph, walking in her own tmj shoes, and not tumbling 
down once all the immense distince trom tiic dooi to hci 



" Tins only 'leven months old," the maid mtormed Jlrs. 
Smythe, who, eager aa she was to get the little creature on 
her lap, must wait for 'grand-ma' to have done with her 
cai'esesH. 

" Aye ! she's not a year ok! yet, and she walks, and 
says papa, and does a thousand such pretty things. Don't 
you think, Mrs. Smythe, that she is the greatest baby of the 
age ? " 

" I ha\o not had very esteusive opportunition for jud^- 



,1 Google 



THE sexator's eo.\. '215 

ng repl ed that lady with her geniiil smile. "■ I am. not 
acqua nted w th oyer thirty of her size, hut I think that eho 
coBjare f y ablj with the most of them. Come here, 
] 1 1 one C ie is jour name? let me look at you — 
soft, fine hair, curling up like golden grape-tendrils around 
your head — pure complexion — dear, full, violet eyes — 
those ai-e father's eyes, are they not? — i. mouth ^d heauti- 
ful in its rosiaess that I cannot tell yet whether it will he a 
beauty's mouth or not — mothci & neck, i,lendt.r and peer- 
less, as if the 'blood of all the Howaids' had taught it its 
queeuly mould — yes. Madam Madi-^on, jou miy ht f^r 
given for pride in your halj & look^ But is for hei talk 
ing and walking, she isn't a bit nijio prciocious than the 
rest of the thirty ; and you lo not w int to he, do you, far 
ric ? You do not want to die of sntartnoss m your ia- 
faney? nor to be a little wondei, in order to grow up a 
great dunco ? " I'rohably Carrie did not, for she shook her 
head and laughed. " That is right. You shall not be if I 
can help it. You shall know nothing for a good while yet 
except to love papa, mamma, and sugar-plums. Here is a 
sugar-plum with which to engage your affections ; it has 
hidden itself in the depths of my pocket as if ou purpose for 
this occasion. Do not look so gravely, Mrs. Madison, there 
is nothing poison in this confection ; it is pure sweet and 
will do no harm." 

" I shall be jealous," siud Mrs. Viin Duyn, " of lay 
grand-motherly rights, if Carrie is to take to you so con- 
k'ufcdly. B!ic I;i perched oil your knee too 'juiclly." 
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"The tabies all like me — I am their aunt-iu-general." 

" Like your sweet gifts, perhaps," said Lucy. 

" No, they like me. It is seldom that I purchase their 
loYe with sweets. I want them to love me on the sympa- 
thetic principle that I love them," 

"And I know that they do," said Lucy, looking af- 
fectionately into that eountenanco which beamed with kind- 
ness and intelligence. " It isn't the little folks, alone, 
either." 

" I am not ungrateful," replied Mi-s. Smythe, gently. 

That was the charm of her character. To give as much 
aa was given, and more, of affection to all. Her sympathies 
were always ready to he enlisted, and her heart overflowed 
with that christian charity and good will to her fellow-ci-ea- 
tures, which secured her in return their confidence and love. 

Lucy brought the picture of Carrie, which she had 
caused to be set in gold and pearls the last time she was in 
the city, and showed it to her visitors. They were warm in 
their praises, and admired the design exceedingly. 

" What does Parke think of it F" asked Mrs. Van 
I>uyn. 

" Ah ! I should like to know what he wiff think of it, 
when he sees it ! " replied Lucy. " It is his birthday gift ; 
and you shall see the manner in which he receives it. I 
hope it will please him ! " 

"It cannot fail to do that. He ought to be enrap- 
tured," said her friends, and she put it in her bosom for 
safe keeping until tea-time. 
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The three ladies had such a social and happy afternoon, 
as confidential cliit-chat among a kindly friend, a proud 
grand-mother, a jojoua mother, and a good-natured little 
one ought to make. Lucy inquired minutely into every 
little circumstance of the life at the old home. That sister 
to whom she was teaching German, the eventful day upon 
which alie introduced herself to her future husbiind, as lie 
lay, regardless of elegance at her feet — that sister was now 
a blooming young lady who had taien her phce in the 
househ Id c cle I^tj wa. ^^ w ng nt a ! n ler m 1 
w th a sent m nf 1 1 rn of m nl vl o r al a gr at 1 1 f 
p t J anl h d h en known to acrllle r nt c s 

ndc th U ki n the m alow ^ lie w 1 -nn, 

f d ly to ^ to h s undo N Id s n Ph Melph i Th a 
uncle was a forwa d ng merchant who ha mg not a hoy 

1th J hle=.edwtl fiy t,Tls de rel to al pttl lis 
t s 
Thek I were 1 ^hted hef e f 1 o niota 
rllnj, it tiedKt nd of steps n tl c hall t 1 1 L \ 
tl at her hu.1 n \ had retu ned A nch color i u he 1 nto 
1 er cheek and her dark eyes 1 ghted up Mrs Smj the 
smil 1 ecretly to ob erve the n on c ous pr de and br 11 

ancy that c^me ver h de n an r L y waa mdee 1 
p oul of her hu hanl n t nlj f h s bea tj and a 
pi ahu nt? 1 ut of th t elo ^u n e of c nver= t n a 1 ^ e 

i n nner wh h he h d nhe ted f m h a fiithe She 
a e a he ea o nt the aj i tment but hes titsd as she 
w 1 ut t il an e t m t hm 
IJ 
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" Lute, inj love!" he began, iu no vei'y dulcet toiuc, 
" how do you do ? Gen. Taylor will be President as sure as 
ah i Mrs. Van Duyn ! " he shook hands with her gaily. 

Slie was astonished at his flushed face and disorderly 
air ; hut as Lucy made no move to do so, slie presented him 
to her friend. 

• " Mrs. Sniythe — Saiytiie! you are not the person who 
makes shirts for me, by that nsime ? ah, no ! I remember 
now — from Philadelphia? I heg your pardon — bow well 
you are looking — extremely well ! I think I never saw 
you looking so fiaely, Madam." 

" I presume you never did," replied that lady, not dar- 
ing to glance towards the young wife, whose face had grown 
pale, and who stood motionless as if from alarm. 

He took a ehair and sat down confidentially near her. 

" Would you ever have thought Old Whitey's prospects 
were so favorable?" he asked, in a muddled tono. " I've 
a bet of two thousand against one thousand that he will 
never sit in the Presidential chair." 

" I dare say you wiil win," replied his guest, a flash of 
humor breaking through her gravity. " We have never 
elevated horses to that dignity yet; though it has beeu as- 
pired to by a stiU inferior animal." 

"'My horse! my horae ! a kingdom for my horse!' 
says Hudibras. So there, Madam, was a man who was wil- 
hug to give his horse a kingdom, if we are not. But you are 
right, I intended to speak of Old Whitcy — not his master." 

" Ah ? '' was all hii compaiiiou vtntuiod fo any. 
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Mra. Van Dujn waa sitting opposite, her face burning 
with indignation aud surprise. Poor Lucy retreated into 
tlie nursery, where ahe sank down upon the bed, aud burst 
into tears of mortification. Was this the husband she had 
aidsen in such a, glow of pride to present to her old friend ? 
Bitter was her humiliation; but humiliation is aot the 
worst suffeiiug of a dnintai'd's wife; and if we pity her 
now, we shall have more to pity her for bye-aad-byo. 

" It seems to me that you ai-o hardly yourself, Sir, this 
evening," observed hia mother-in-law i Idlj 

"Why — no— I am not. At ka=t I thou Jit that I 
was not a short time ago," he replied, bokmg at her Lomi 
cally. " I imagiaed that I was a bottle of champi^e 
which the Whigs and Locos were pliymg a *«ime of bn^' 
for. As I was only a buttle of wine they thought nothing 
of my looking over, and from where I lat on the table, I 
could see the Old Geneial ehcating fuiionsly I tned to in- 
flate myself enough to get the ooik out ot my mouth, so 
that I could cry out ' fiaud ' treason '' and m trying to do 
it I upset myself — crash! flaz ! — I was a bottle ot spilled 
champagne, not worth quarreling about. I bad no hopes 
of ever getting myself together again, when John picked 
me up aud put me, not in the broken bottle, but on my 
seat. You see, the roads were so confounded rough, and he 
bad driven over a stone and jostled me off!" 

He told this httle story with groat spirit. The two la- 
dies glanced at each other as if not knowing whether to 
laugh or cry 
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"Are you satisfied now of your identity?" inquired 
Mre. Smythe, after a pause. "I suspect that you hold 
more champagne now than a steady, respeetahle bottle 
should do." 

" You wrong me," Mrs. Brown," he replied, with an 
air of dignity that would have been superb upoE a sober 
man. " There no doubt appears somethicg peculiar m my 
manner, but it is owing to the excitement of the times. I 
have taken a glass once or twice to-day with a few of my 
friends — but the condition of our party demanded it. 
When the interests of the country are at stake a man must 
not stand " 

"Noriall — " suggested Mrs. Smythe. 

" There you have me again. You are witty, Mrs. 
Brown," with an admiring bow : " no, he must not fall, as 
I did once to-day; but he must not stand upon trifles. It 
is against my principles to touch any kind of intoxicating 
beverage. I swore to my dear Lucy, before I was married, 
that I never would ' toy with the dangerous flame ;' did I 
not, my love ? " he turned to where his wife had stood, but 
she was gone; " and I am bound to keep my promise sa- 
credly after the first Tuesday in November. Excuse me, 
my dear mother — pardon me, Mrs. Brown — I must leave 
you a moment 'to the society of your sweet selves' — I 
haven't had a kiss from Carrie yet." 

He made another princely bow, and retreated to the 
nursery in search of his baby. 

" Poor Lucy ! my prophecy has come ti'ue!" cried the 
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mother, as ho disapptiLiiod, "woe and wretchedness are in 
store for you, I foar." 

" Displeasure and pride for a time Iiept back' her tcai's, 
and then tliey flowed accordant with her daughter's, 

" I am more than smprised ! I had no anspioion of 
this," saidher friend. Poor Luoy ! indeed ! He loots like 
a splendid man though, what a pity — pity — pity !" 

" It is the first time that I have known him to touch 
wine for more than four years. I Lad hegan to Jose aU my 
old apprehensions; hut I had reason for them, I could read 
his character better than those young people who thought 
that a few months of trial had proved him sufficiently. 
' Unstable as water, thou shalt not escel,' is written upon 
his destiny. It mars the brilliancy of his gifts, it makes of 
HO aocouat his good resolutions. Yet how could I blame 
Lucy for iOTing him — or for determining to share his for- 
tunes, be they good or bad? For if his character is unsta- 
ble as water, like water it is fascinating — sparkling with 
evanescent hues and shades, lit up by every gleam of 
beauty, musical with depths that excite curiosity, and tones 
that are strangely plejising." 

" I should judge as much of him. But, alas ! of what 
avail are these excellencies, if all to be darkened in this 
manner I Probably though, this is but a rare excess, and 
win never lead to confirmed mtempennee. Surely the in- 
fluence of a strong mmdid and warm hearted girl like Lucy 
ought to prevent any min from bcc mmg a brute." 

" I pray heaven that it may ! but I have no confidence 
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in him. Witli him it has always been to take one step and 
then look back no more, nntil dragged hy some powerful 
effort of others into comparative safety." 

Lucy interrapted them hy coming to load them to the 
tea-table. 

" It ia the first time I have seen him so — but he lias 
b d nkng f tw tl w k " ] T jh 
h m th ju t n 

T ft w p n h hwk but h d n th 

ngm up n th -iihj t M M 1 n wa= t t b t 
afltt tmul Lladtknubddnt hi f 
ffect h gr w sjI nt and I py In eil t ly tt tl 
u mf ( bl n I TV-IS fi h d h pie. i d t t g n 1 
1 It ly thl w Tl 1 1 th 1 unlth nt 

t bl n th 1 1 w th th kn tt n and tn d t p a 
! f 1 11 but tdn n Luyw p d 

well as affectionate , so that whatever her seeiet fears weic, 
or however much she felt disposed to blame, she would not 
touch upon her feelings, even to her mother. She remem- 
bered that mother's warning ; and with a swelling heart she 
resolved that the prophecy siiould not be realiaed if every- 
thing that a truthful snd patient wife could do should have 
any effect.. 

Of course the presentation of the portrait had to be de- 
layed until morning. Something of the mortification which 
had tortured Lucy the preceding evening was now endured 
by Parke, as ho, with a faint recollection of his yesterday's 
absurdities, was obliged to be present at breakfiist. He 
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would ha\p ^¥111 half Ins farm to bn a hundrefl miles away 
from the ii,proacMul glance of Mra. Van Dujn's eye, as siie 
took his hand at meeting. He felt that he had wounded 
the mother thiough her child's heart — that beloved child 
whom he had talcn tiom her, to cherish with a husband's 
fondness Lucj waa all kindness; and Mrs. Smythe ap- 
peared to have forgotten the manner in which their ac- 
quaintance was made. The remembrance to him was intol- 
erable; hearing that the guests designed returning homo 
that afternoon, he made an errand to town, that he might 
be relieved from that society which would have been so 
agreeable but two days ago ; resolved not to return until 
they had departed. 

There was a silent language in the embrace Mrs, Van 
Duyn gave her daughter at parting — unutterable love, 
the wish to avert danger, to protect from coming soitow. 
It brought the quick drops to Lucy's eyes, but she bravely 
drove them back. 

" Mrs. Smythc," she said, " you must forgive Mr. Mad- 
ison for my sake. It is his first offence, and I am deter- 
mined that it shall he his last." 

She smiled, but it did not hide the quiver of her lips. 

That night, again, Parke did not return home. 

From that time began for Lucy Madison the untold 
miseries of an inebriate's wife. It had been hard and bitter 
for a sister to wear out the midnight hours in waiting — to 
wear out her hopes in watching — to wear out her heart in 
sorrow; but a sister's wretchedness ciinnot be that of a wife's. 
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She looked upon lier cliild wit!! mingled feelings ; it was ter 
oonsolation and hex trouble. Its pretty ways wiled her of 
many a weary hour; but thoughts of its future, as cursed 
by an unhappy father, gave her many another sleepless one. 
It was with no tender thrill of joy that she found, before the 
winter was past, that she had the promise of again becom- 
ing a mother. Ah, no I why should she desire ehilclren ? 
that they might grow up ashamed, with an inheritance of 
vice ? Her spiiits ebbed to the lowest tide, but she never 
for a moment gave up to despair. Parke, wavering and un- 
steady as he was, could not have had a companion more 
purposed for his good. With all her affection, Lxiey had 
her mother's indomitable soul, her noble pride and perse- 
vering energy. When she saw that he neglected his farm 
affairs, and that his carelessness was taken advantage of by 
his men, she, herself, stepped forward to the rescue of their 
falling fortunes, and made their people feel that there was 
still a head at work, if it was a woman's head. Oae third 
of their beaiitiful estate went immediately after election into 
the hands of those with whom he had betted. This loss 
was not sidncient to diminish any of their comforts — it only 
foreboded troubles that were yet to come. 

A few months of dissipation pi-oduced their usual effects 
upon Parke. His nerves, unstrung by excess, grew irrita- 
ble, and as a natural consequence his temper grew harsh 
and fretful. His remorse did not tend to sooth them, and 
the result was coldness and unkindness towards his wife. 
In viiin she tried now to wile him biick to his former self 
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with the sweetness of her guitar, and the still softer mueie 
of bei- voice. In vain that ahe strove to keep iiim at homo 
by making their ai-tlesa daughter the pretty pleader. Hia 
evei'y-day Btimnlus was brandy now; and it eat into hia 
heart and brain as well as his stomach. It preyed wpon 
those nice perceptions and glowing imaginations which once 
added such spirit to his character ; it gnawed ceaselessly it 
those heart-stringa once 10 finelj strung to the lightest touch 
of loTc, until they mouldered one by me and wiien Luoy 
would have wakened their mtlndy ni rf eld tlieie wis si 
lenee where once was BweetLst srund It mflimed the 
coarser passions of his nature, thoae which could enlure 
the fiery lash; bat his more delicate sensibilities fell and 
perished under the infliction Theie grew le«s and less in 
him to love. It was not f nly that h [rshness and moodinca 
repelled her affection; when Lury looked fir those quilities 
which had won her pa^ lonate legaid they were gone 
G-one the soul-beaming glance — gonp the glory and juiity 
of int'sllectnal gifts — gone the ^(.ntlenef- it mannei — 
gone the playful fancy — gme the tenlei and levtii-ntial 
admiration of her wifely excellenco ' In then place, the 
sullen and abashed look, the dull inl di^istd mind, the 
reckless hardness of action':, the sen cless gaytty stirlbng at 
times out of stupidity, tJio cowardly cjllm-ii on the mxud 
lin earess. 

It takes more than a few months of trial to wear out a 
woman's endurance. Lucy's devotion, was more than ever, 
if her affection v.-:is somewhat less. She lov.ed hint for what 
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ha hiid been and foi wliat =1 e st 11 ii pel hi, w nil n^ ' 
She loved him as the love of her ynufh, hei hu&hand, and 
the father cf Oarrie A protector he had ceased to be, and 
had become instead a persecutoi 

The days csnie for la^ple "u^ ii maLing Lucy alhwed 
the fires to glai'e, the smoke to stiuggle with the leifless 
trees, the kettles to huhble and 'iin^, without j,oing out to 
enjoy tMs little pn-ce of drmestic romance She thnnl ed 
the fiirmer's boys when they bronj^ht her hearts, and doves, 
and eggs of new sugw, ivith a smile that sent them off 
happy, but she negli-cted her old seat among the gnwled 
roots of a maple, and giMn^ tho sweet dovicci to Cirne, 
who couJd best appreciate them, he fumtd with t sigh tj 
other emplojmentt 

Doar little Carne ' playmg a faiij a piit in the drama 
of homo, with a is mH of sunsliint., whose power fell bnght- 
ly upon all. She wB'j too little to fear the ■'h'vdnws githei 
ing around .the hearth; atl t tl yl g t f 11 en upon 
her. Her father, in bis i t bl m d w Id ! t his ill- 
humor rest upon her — a wl n mp t t w d a cruel 
shake of that tiny form, %. h t g 1 to the 

heart, and send her sohb to h n th '-'h did not 
run, as she was wont, to lead 1 n by th h nd th moment 
she heard his step in the h 11 b t h nk g 1 e to her 
protecting mamma, she w Id w t u 1 1 h h d ead his 
face before she ventured to f ud h nn nt affection 
upon him. Whenever h b d th t d pi aed him, 
and he would accuse Lncy f t 1 h 1 Id t dislike 
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her ftither ! Tliero was another subject upon which he took 
it into his disordered miad to he uucontentcd. Tkey were 
getting too poor, he said, to afford to raise a family, and he 
did not see what Lucy was such a dunce for as to be troub- 
ling him with tho prospects of more children, when they 
could just manage to live now ! Wall might her mother 
exelaini, "Poor Lucy! woe and wretchedness r.re in store 
for you ! " 

The warm weather was trying to her health. Her 
mother, Mrs. Crawford, and Alice, all endeavored to induce 
her to spend a few weeks with them; but she refused, be- 
cause she was afrwd that in her absence her husband would 
feel still less restraint. It was " for better, for worse," that 
she married him, and she was not going to desert him even 
for a little while. In these dark days of his trial and temp- 
tation, if she did not cling to him, who would ? If he had 
no patience, she must have all ; if he had no dignity, she 
must have more; if he had no prudence, she must eaercise 
double vigilance. G-od, who knows the heart, knows that 
Parke had hours of deep repentance, of mental agony; and 
that Lucy knew of these, and pitied while she blamed, and 
loved while she pitied. To others and to herself she urged, 
in extenuation, his inherited defects of energy and passion 
for stimulating drink, and they were good excuses as far as 
they went. She cried out as Parke's mother and sister, as 
he himself, had done — 

" Since he cannot control himself, why is there no 
power that can he brought to hear to prevent this worst of 
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In lier anguisli there was evklcaee that no 
sophistry, no policy of state, could refute. If any oue had 
nsked her in such momenta "if the traffick in iatoxieating 
drinks was au evil ? " she would have gazed at him in aston- 
ishment. If he had went on with his qiiestions and en- 
quired " whether it was right to prohibit evil by law ?" she 
would still have regarded these simple propositions, already 
decided m the hearts of every dniukai-d's wife and child 
and friend, and of every dranltjird himself, as so established 
in the affii-mative as to require no answer. She would not 
have stopped to enquire, " Will it add to or take away from 
the income of this Government?" but she would have 
stretched out her hands to the nation and cried, 

"Give me my husband 1 give me baok my husband !" 

One pleasant day in September, Lucy sat by the window 
in that west room where Parke's niothor had died, and 
which was always the pleasautest of summer rooms. In 
her lap was a variety of Carrie's out-grown baby-clothes 
which she was preparing for the expected little stranger. 
A tear would occasionally steal slowly down her cheek and 
drop upon her work, as she mused upon the past, and with 
what different and happier emotions she had first fashioned 
those fine cambrics, soft flannels, and dainty embroideries. 

CaiTJe sat on a foot-stool by her side, with a huge needle, 
a long thread, and a wee-bit of cloth, taking hor first lesson 
in the womanly-accomplishment of sewing. 

Siiddenly she hushed her childish prattle, for she heard 
her father coming around tlic portico with h:isty steps. 
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" Curse it ! " he was sweiu-ing to himself, " that dog 
Dison has cheated me out of five himdred dollars — I know 
he has; and he's so cursed impudent ahout it, too! I'll 
not have him on this farm another year — no! he shull 
leave, if he goes to perdition!" 

Ho came into his wife's presence and commenced liis 
complaints. He was not intoxicated, though he had been 
drinking some. She ventured a remonstrance, when he 
swore that he would discharge his farmer; for she knew 
that Dison would do hetter than anybody else, even if he 
did not always do right, and she told him so. 

" What do you women know about that ? he asked, with 
contempt. " Here, Carrie, come to your father ! " 

Mrs. Madison thought that she had had good opportu- 
nities for learning something of his affairs, but she said 
nothing. Carrie was hiding behind her chdr, regarding 
her father fearfully, one eye just visible through Lucy's 
net-work of braided hair. She hesitated to obey hia com- 
mand, which was spoken in no gentle tone. 

" What are you skuUting there for ? are you afraid of 
me ? This is some of your work, Mrs, Madison, teaching 
our child to dislike me ! I will have no such actions in a 
daughter of mine. "When I call her, she shall come ; and 
without turning white, either." 

He was torribly out of humor, and as he approached 
the trembling little girl, Lucy was afraid that he would lay 
violent hands upon her. She stood up, and pushed Oariio 
behind her. 

20 
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" Parke ! wliat do you mean ? I iiave taught jour cbilil 
no disobedience. You know very wel! tlia.t she hnB reason 
to be afraid of you. It is jou wiio have taugbt her this 
fear." 

" Is she to witness your disrespect, Madam, and td think 
that you are going to interfere with my commands ? " 

He put out his hand, not to strike, but to thrust her 
nidely to one side. In her present condition she was not 
stroag; she staggered and dropped to the floor, bruising 
her temple against the window-easement. Asliamed and 
alai'med, her Imsband raised her, and found that she had 
fainted. At that moment his sister Alice confronted him. 
She had rode out from town upou horseback to enquire aft«r 
Lucy's healtli, and coming silently up the greensward had 
dismounted and entered the house without being perceived. 
She stood in the door during this brief scene. When she 
stepped forward to the wife's aid, lier face was colorless, and 
her eyes flashed with a fire that had never been kindled in 
theii' depths before. 

" Gh) !" she said, in a clear, ringing voice, "leave her 
with me 1 You are unfit to rerider assistance here." 

She took the sufferer from him, as if she had the 
strength of a giant, laid her tenderly upon the lounge, dip- 
ped her handkerchief in a pitcher of ice-water which stood 
upon the table, bathing that bruised forehead and wiping 
the blood which trickled slowly from the temple. He lin- 
gered until Lucy opened her eyes, and then retreated from 
the room. With meohaijieal composure, Alice continued 
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her efforts, until consciousness had foily returned and Lucy 
made an efl'ort to sit up, 

" I am not hurt," slie said, " I wrts only stunned for a 
moment. He did not intend to hurt me — I know lie 
didn't — tut I was so woai. Now, Alice, do uot tell 
mother." 

Alice turned away her eyes from that pleading face — 
she could hear no more — rising abruptly she went fi-om 
the room. She entered the parlor and closed the door. 
Parke was there, moTing reatleasly about the room. He 
paused and gazed at her as she stood before him. Despite 
of his shame, he could not but look at her in wonder. She 
seemed two or three incli^ taller thjn usual Hii wistel, 
delicate figure expanded and heightened with the mwiid 
force of her emotions. Her face an i hijs «eie hucksi — 
only those dark, large eyes burned with the flame that wif 
kiniiled within. 

" Oh, wretched man I will you have another victim ?" 

Was that his sister who was speaking? Something in 
her changed voice compelled his confused faculties to gather 
into one clear sense of hearing. 

" ■yVill you add murder to your crushing i-esponsibility ? 
Look at me, Parke ; is this the eye, the brow, the cheeks of 
twenty-two? I am one of your victims; I gave myself a 
sacrifice to keep you from tliat prison where it were better 
you now were. I have inflicted upon myself more misery 
than a life of imprisonment in a dungeon could bring. I 
iim the wife of a man who esteems himself a god, jmd wor- 
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sliiiw liimsolf accord g\) I im the si ii. of i 1 enrtle'ss 
voluptuary. To sa e yoo I overcame that tenoi with 
whioh my purer natuie ehi-tiik fiom Lib ani stood beaite 
liiiu at the altar. I Ined ■with him and f unl that I had 
linked my earthly fati. with that of an iifi M a h ter of 
man and a seoraer of God I could not love h m He did 
not demand my love. It was enoagh for him to feel that I 
helonged to him ; he made no demand for those tender fan- 
cies and yearning affections which form so large a part of a 
woman's miture. He laughed at my religion. I lived on 
with the heart of youth growing cold in my bosom, and its 
warm pulses declining to a weary slowness; associated with 
a tyi'ant, wi'apped in luxurious iaduigencta, who took all 
that he could secure of pleasure in this world with no fear 
or expectation, of another. At last he has grown tired of 
me. That coldness and resignation which he once delighted 
in, because he could torture it, has become too cold and too 
resigned for him. Ho will have no more of me. To-mor- 
row, Mr. Clyde goes south, and leaves me behind. He 
never intends to see me again; hut he does not wish the 
world to think it a ease of heartless desertion, for he lives 
npon the honey of the world, and would keep its good opin- 
ion. So he has instituted an understanding that business 
calls him him away, and will leave people to discover in the 
course of time what his i-eal motives are. He leaves me 
alone, exposed to misrepresentation and calumny. He 
loaves me without sufficient means for ray support, for my 
fortune and liis own are not loo much for his pleasure. I 
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muat either become dependent upon tbe kindness of tlio 
Crawford's or give lessons in muaic for a living. Parke 
Madison ! this is jour work. In being faitliful to yon aa 
my mother demanded, your own follies have led me into 
this bitter and neglected state. "What is my reward ? Have 
I a brother who will step forth like a man and demand the 
rights of his sister ? Instead, I see before me a brute, who 
has just stricken the wife of his bosom to the eai-th. I see 
two heai-ts breaking. I see a little child, learning in its in- 
fancy the language of oursea, frowns, and blows. And see- 
ing this, I am tempted to renounce you, I think that I am 
absolved from that dying injunction, since I have beheld 
you strike your wife prostrate — and such a wife, and in 
such a condition. I wronged Lucy when I permitted her 
to marry you, without vowing to her that it would be her 
curse. Now I am going to take her away from you until 
she is in at least a less dangerous situation for enduring the 
blows of an enraged husband. I shall talce her back to her 
mother, tbis very day, whether she wishes to go or not, and 
there she shall remain until you are worthy to claim her, or 
until her health permits her to return to you. Oh ! my 
mother!" she laid her hands together and lifted up Iier 
eyes; " if thou canst look down from thy walks in Paradise, 
my sunken cheek, my dreary brow, my lingering step, my 
blighted heart, shall be to thee the assurance of my faith- 
fulness; thou canst require no more of me — thou wilt not 
blame if I now foraake him ! " 

Had she ceased to spcnk? — Parke stood shivering be- 
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fore her, tiitillcd through and through by her voice, as hy a 
blast of cold mountain wind. He half expected to hoar the 
tones of his mother in response floating down through the 
sty and seoJing his condemnation. 

" My God ! Alice ! " he cried with a sudden burst of des- 
pair, "are you going to forsake me? then lam indeed l<Bt!" 

It seemed as if he hid some idea that as long as so pure 
and etherial a cr ^ture is Al ce clung to biro, tJiat the an- 
gels and the r L In ^ht have compassion upon him and 
consider him li n]lj fo hei sake. 

She made no rejlj but glided like a shadow out of the 
room. 

By her directions the family eairiage was prepared as 
comfortably as possible, and Lucy placed therein. Carrie 
and a trunk of clothing followed. Lucy was loth to go. 
She felt a^ if she ought to go, out of consideration for her 
own mmfoit; but she cculd not endure Ui leave her hus- 
band to his own unhappy society. Parke saw them depart 
from the pirlor-window ; Alice riding her pony close by the 
carriage, looking ia and talking to its occupants. Should he 
let them go ? it was his right and priviiege to recall his 
wife and child and compel them to obedience. The tciror 
which came over him when he saw Lucy lying senseless 
before him, recurred to his miud ; how should he answer 
for himself, that to-morrow he might not again be as much 
of a brut«, or perhaps a murderer ? How could he give 
surety for the conduct of a madman ? and did he not make 
a madman of himself ovnvy day ? 
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He turned from the window, aa the carriage slowly 
roiled away, and waited rapidly hack and forth, such fire 
scorched his brain, such red shapes swam before his eyes, 
such hideous images throBged his mind, that he was seized 
with a fear of the drunkard's mania. Was that madness 
coming xipon him, too? with a cry between a groan and 
shriek he rushed out of the house and ran towards the 
grove. Anywhere, anywhere, out into the open air where 
no eye could behold him, nor ear take note of his distress. 
He fled along; in gaining the grove, ho had to cross the 
stream which wound tlirough the meadow- Late rains had 
swelled it to quite a little river. As his foot 1 
the log which spanned it, a new soi 
"Anywhere — any where out of the world!" tajig through 
his ear ; he obeyed the cunning suggestion and sprang into 
the stream. He fell face downwards, sank, and rose again 
straggling. He struck out his hands, hut they clutched 
not even a straw. Demons were shouting in his ears and 
sitting upon his breast. OS I ofi"! would they not release 
him from their dreadful weight upon his bosom ? no ! they 
laughed and roared, aud their pressure grew iatolei-ahlo. 
Then they slowly swam away, leaving him floating upon a 
cloud airily through the sky, and Lucy singing her cradle- 
songs te Can'ie, close hy his side. Then * * * * 

It was scarcely more than a week after Lucy was set- 
tled in her mother's home before her baby was born. She 
was very ill, and the baby, a boy, was a feeble, tiny little 
creature. She had the best of nurses in Alice and Nrs. 
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Tm Dujn Thp ^lowiokeii DoLtoi, iiho nc ittonrl^l 
upon ParLo'i brjkcn head and arm, waa exceedingly mtei 
ested m his ptdent and anxious to twe her recovei For 
some time hei lite was m dangei, but in the course of two 
or thioe weelis "(lie he^an to amend E\i.ry comfort and 
kindness sitrioundod hei siik hed, every bkosjng excejt 
that "lie mo^t pmed foi, the piLsence of htr huuhand He 
WIS the fiither of a boj, and peihipa he did not even know 
of it, he had never f^ken the little fellow m his irma, 
kiised its puny face, noi thaakeJ her for the peril &he had 
endured, nor the sDn ihc Ind Qivcn For long houis she 
would lay with clcsed cjes, hei whole bung absorbed m an 
intense yearning to look upon her hus.haad, to feel hie lipa 
upon her forehead, and to nestle hei hind in his. She 
spoke to her mother about it evtrj day , but the mother-in- 
law could not forget, as her daughter had, the wrongs of the 
sufferer. She was not aware of how powerful Lucy's feel- 
ings were upou the subject, until the physician told her that, 
as long as the cause for such nervous excitement esisted in 
his patient, he could not hope to see her get well. 

Katy waf: very much disappointed because the baby was 
not a girl. She had a name ready for it, but it would not 
sound well to c-all a boy ' Jane Eyre,' and she was obliged 
to relinquish tlie idea. She puziled her brain to decide be- 
tween ' Herbert G-ray" and ' Vivian.' Poor little thing ! 
it needed no name. After a brief month of pain and pining 
away, it closed its eyes upon a troublous earth. The chil- 
dren wept over the corpse, tiny and white in its pretty 
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coiTiD, for ' the babj' was a precious thing to them. Carrie 
criod because ' brother ' was so cold, and because they took 
hiin away and put him in the ground beneath the oak in 
the meadow and left him alone in the dark. 

Lncy mounied deeply over its loss. It was all the 
dearer to her for being so surrounded by tribulations. Its 
sickliness and feebleness had awakened strange feelings of 
tenderness ; and it was bom, and dead, and buried, and its 
father had never beheld it. What to her now were his 
cruel taunts when he had declared himself too poor to be 
burdened with a fami^f '.nothing; she forgave him all and 
felt that she should die if she should not see him. She 
Bank again so rapidly that messengers were dispatohed with 
the news of her danger, and her desire to see him, to Mr. 
Hadison. 

When Parke left the house wifb that, fierce cry, he had 
startled the house-keeper from her quiet seat in the dining- 
room, where she sat reflecting upon the wickedness of men, 
and wondering when her mistress thought of returning.L. 

"MercysakesI I believe he's gone crazy!" she ejac- 
ulated, as she saw him flying across the meadow. " Here, 
Dixon, set down that milk and come and see what's tie 
matter with Mr. Madison." 

Dixon was in the kitchen helping himself to a bowl of 
bread and milk j he did not stir at her bidding. 

" I don't care what's the matter with him, I'm sure. 
He called me a liar and robber not three hours ago." 

" Lord a'mercy ! if he hasn't jumped plump into the 
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creek 1 He's drowaing; Dison, you fool, Jiint jou going to 
Btart?" 

The fiirmer'a resentment did not estend as far &s to 
wish death for his kndlord juat then ; so he threw down his 
spoon, and stai-ted on a lumbering run to the i-escue. The 
drowning man was inaenaihle when ho dragged him out. 
Hester prided herself on her skill as a doctress as well as 
house-keeper ; hei strong arms and rude remedies were of 
good account. She threw oyer the first bari-el she came to, 
which chanced to be tie swill-bai-rel, and helped Dison to 
hear him to it, and left him with injunctions to roll him 
desperately eyery minute while she hastened after blankets, 
and hot ishea, and the bellow) Theai united exertions 
were crowned with succlis Paike reco%cied his breith, 
with a portion of his senses, ind pissed i ^itk night ^sith 
only Hesttr to sit by his couch But the dtmins weie 
dn\i.n awiy foi the present Hjdirpathy had ouied him 
of incipient cleliimm tremens 

The next daj, haggard and neii he lodt on hoisebaok 
to the city, to give Alfred Clyle i wiimng njt to ill tieat 
Ms sister ! but that gentleman had already left on the boat, 
and Alice was out at Mrs. Van Duyu's. 

" After all," he muttered, turning from the Clyde resi- 
dence, "what could I have said to the villain, when my 
own wife has taien refuge in her mother's home from my 
ferocity ? " 

Truly he could have said nothing; for Alfi'ed with cool 
sarcasm, polished and sharp as steel, would have defeated 
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liirn, and left him powerless on the field. As Alice accused 
him, he was not fit to be a brother or protectoi 

This reflection was so humiliating that he cille 1 at the 
first saloon for anmutliing to eshilaiate hi elf-e tcein 
Another week of intoxication ensued, from which he wis 
aroused hy hearing of Lucj's danger. This api allmg news 
brought another of ttose seasons of ropentint, when the 
tempter was nearly oreroome. Not daring to mtrile into 
the house, he haunted the vicinity of the cottage lay after 
day. Several nights he sot under the window of the bicL 
i-oom, as if there he could hear that feeble bie ithmg whieh 
might so soon be suspended. His suspense was &ue!i that 
he always contrived to be somewhere near when thi, i hyf,i 
cian took his departure, and from him he wa-* mfoimel t 
her condition constantly. Had Hebe then cfteiel him a 
goblet of nectar he would have dashed it to e rth He knew 
when liis boy died; he saw the grave hallowel an] the 
tjuy coffin lowered; that night he lay upon the mound, 
with the bible Alice had given him in his school days, 
clasped in his hand, praying God lo listen to his prodigal 
prayers, to strengthen his renewed resolutions. 

The messenger had not far to go, who was sent for him. 
The doctor had informed him that he should order Lucy's 
wishes attended to. He, with Mrs. Van I>uyn and Alice, 
sat in the outer room when Parke passed through to tlio 
sick-chamber. He did not look at them, but passed with a 
quick, light step to his wife's bedside. 

" Piii-ke ! " 
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He bowed his head upon that thin hand and wot it with 
bis tears. A feint presaui'e of her attenuated fingers and a 
wan smile was all the welcome she eould give hiia. 

" You are not going to die ? " he asked, gazing eagerly 
into her face. 

"No — I feel better tliis noon," she whispered. 

In ten brief moments the physician separated thcia; 
but Lucy knew that her husband was under the same roof, 
and she sank into a refreshing sleep. 

It was many weeks before she recovered strength so as 
to return to her own home. In the meantime Alice had 
found a refuge, pale and weaxy dove ! with Mrs. Crawford 
As Mr. Crawford was gone, to be absent a year in the west 
attending to extensive agencies, she was delighted to get 
her adopted daughter back again. Not even to her did Al- 
ice confide the truth that she was deserted. Comparatively 
happy to escape from daily persecutions, she made an effort 
to regain some portion of her youthful vivacity But her 
spirits had been too long strained to an unnatural tension j 
they would not spring back with the old buoyin:,y 

With no one who was meet to be her onipanion, Lucy 
and Parke absorbed in each other, and no one of litr own 
age, in whose society to recover herself, she di jopod, gi jw- 
ing more silent, lily-like, and fraeilo ever\ d ly 
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In -d small dwelling, upon the outsklrtB of a western vil- 
lage, a lamp burned late at night. Snow was heaped about 
the step", and up->a the easement, wLieh rittle 1 to the tune 
of a disconsoUte wind Withm, a w^man of t\\enty fi(i, 
her chair and f ible drawn close to the 8to\e, wa'* husy with 
aomo motherly emplojmcnt A box of witer color paiuta, 
with brushes anl drawing utensils, ociupied » portion of 
the small table, but thise were not now m U'*e \. pan of 
small atocLings, that had been darned foi the fiftiPth tinn, 
Ijy besidi, them, and the soiit irj worker, shuerm^ ostr t!i 
st< ve, whiLh I ontamed only the pretence of a fire, was busily 
Bcwing up the rent* m a pair of phabby "shops A little 
girl, about tiui jears cf age lay asleep m her enb, the 
clothe? tucked warmly about her, uncon^Lious, dunng the 
bkatel rest of childhood of the care her mother wis j,iving 
to her humble app irel She had placed the patched sh es 
beside the stoiiingi, ind wia proceeding with a weary air 
to wash ut a coujle ot apioua in i kittle jf w itei that 
21 
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stood upon tLe stove, wlien the souncl of an unsteady step, 
aud a hand feeling for the latch, arrested her. She hastily 
hid the painting matenals in a drawer of the stand, before 
she unfastened the door. 

" What tha deuoe do you keep a fellow standing all 
night jn the cold for?" gmmhled a cross voice, as a per- 
son, who had once been a geatleman, stumbled over the 
tLresliold. 

" I came as quickly as I could." 

" No, you didn't come as quickly as you could. Do 
you call this a fire ? a pretty way to treat a man when he is 
out until midnight, to come home and find no Are, and the 
iweather cold enough to freeze the ." 

He sat down and commenced rubbing his hands to 
warm them, glaring half angrily, half stupidly at the 
hearth ; while his wife wrung out the aprons and huug 
them upon a chair. 

" I say, Lucy, where's that five dollars you got to-day ? " 
he suddenly exclaimed, lifting up his head, 

" What five doUars V — what do you mean ? " she asked, 
with an eudoavoi' to look unconcerned, but a slight flush 
arose to her care-worn cheek. 

" Now, dou't pretend ignorance in that style. I mean 
the five dollai's that you got for painting little James Kin- 
ney. 1 know that you have it, for his father t«ld me to- 
day that he had just paid it to you." 

"Mr. Kinuey is a villain!" burst from the indignant 
lips of the wife. 
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Mr Kinuej n is a grocei, who^e littk boj'^ mmiature 
she tad dran, foi thi, contemptible sum of sjs dollars, and 
when &he callel for hei pij he hdd tlie heditlc'sni^s to tilt 
liei tliat hei husband oned him neirly that for h<.[uor 
Perhaps the aiiows i f scorn and resentment which shot 
fiom the lips and eyes of a woman like Lucy Madiaon had 
wounded him in the only tender part of iiis heart, his 
lamty , for hi, doggedly paid her the monej she hid eimed, 
except one doUai whii-h she took in sugai, cofiee, ani tea. 
But you injure the self-esteem of such a man and he will 
be revenged. Ihe grocer's casual mention to his customer 
of the picture his wife had painted, and the sum he had 
paid for it, was not so carelessly done as it appeared to he. 

" I say, Lute, I want that money 1 " 

" You cannot have it. I have imperative use for every 
penny." 

" And so have I. Confound it ! I've di'ank nothing 
but whiskey for a month. And to-nioiTow I am bound to 
have a high ; on genuine brandy, too, such as a gentleman 
ought to drink." 

" Wouldn't it be better to spend it for the children, 
Parke ? Carrie has no shoes ; nor stockings either, for that 
matter, that are fit to wear. Besides, wc are out of wood, 
and yet you complain of the fire." 

" Oh, nonsense, Lute, let me have the money," 

" I must not, and I shall not," she replied fii'mly. "It 
is a,fter one o'clock, and you had better go to bed." 

A baby, lying in its parents' bed, awaked at tke sound 
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of their voices, and began to cry. Lucy went to it aad 
was soothing it, while its druaken father stumbled around 
the room, searching in drawers, cupboard, and corners, for 
the coveted five dollars. He could not find them. 

" If you don't tell me where it is, I will beat you to 
death," he said, stamping hia foot upon the floor, when he 
found his search to be in vain. 

She laid down her cHld and turned towards him. 

" Parke, if I give it to jou, it will do no good, and the 
children will suffer. I will not do it for their sakes, nor 
for your own. You are better without it-". 

" Where is it?" he demanded, with increasing fury, 
regarding that slender woman with a threatening air which 
might well make her secretly tremble, though she tried to 
be brave, at the thought of her little ones. She folded her 
arms over her swelling heart iind stood alent and pale. 

With an oath he seized the kettle from the stove awJ 
hurled its contents towards her. The fire had truly bm'ned 
low, but the kettle was placed immediately above the wast- 
ing embers and retained enough heat to be dangerous. 

It was the instinct of self-preservation — she forgot her 
child — she stepped aside — and the scalding water fell into 
Carrie's crib. The piercing screams of the little suffei-er 
startled the midnight echoes. The mother snatched up Km 
darling, and ran wildly about the room, holding her to I^i 
bosom, too distracted to think of any means for her relict 
At last she sank into a chair, and tore the night-slip from 
that quivering form. One side of the face, neck, and chestj 
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and one arm, were dreadfully scalded ; as tbe dreaa woa re- 
moved, the blistered skin came with it, leaving the flesh 
exposed and inflicting such excruciating agony that the child 
went into convulsions. 

"Will you go for some one — will jou do something?" 
cried the wi'etched mother to the man who stood like a 
Btone, sobered by those shrieks of pain and appalled at his 
own deed. " For a doctor — a doctor 1 — there is one upon 
. thia street, quick !" Ho went out with so stupid a look, 
that gazing upon those spasms of pain she hesitated whether 
she should not leave the poor child alone, while she, herself, 
ran for aid. Fortunately the physician was returning from 
a very sick patient whom he had been called up to visit, and 
encountered Mr. Madison, before he had taken six steps. 
He returned with Mm. 

" How does this happen, Madam ? " 

He looked around upon the drunkard's home and needed 
no other reply. He took the little girl, and gave such di- 
rections as Lucy had gained composure enough to follow. 
The wounds were soon dressed, in as soothing a manner as 
possible, and the eshausted child laid carefully on a pre- 
pared bed where her mother sat by her side the rest of the 
night, listening to her feeble moans with an aching heart. 
Overcome by heavy sleep, the author of this misery lay be- 
fore tho stove, drawing long and noisy inspirations, and 
filling the apartment with the odors of his corrupted breath. 
The physician had assured her that the bums were not deep 
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enough to he dangerous, unless that upon the chest proved 
more serious than he anticipated, 

" I am almost tempted to Tote for the Maine-law men, 
after the scene which I have witnessed to-night," he told 
his wife, as he returned to the comfortable bed from which 
he had benn roused. " T can't do it very consistently, ei- 
ther, for there are not three of them who belong to our 
party ; and, after all, if men will make fools and beasts of 
themselves, I don't kuow who has a right to interfere." 

" The heart knoiveth its own bitterness," and none may 
know what bitterness filled Lucy Midison's during her 
watch that night. 

Within less than a year after the birth of their second 
child tbe farm had gone from Parke's hands. His sist«r 
Alice could furnish him with no further means, and Mr. 
Crawford did not feel bound to do it. After gathering to- 
gether the small remnant of their property, he found that 
there was enough to take them to some western village, 
within whose thriving precincts he was sure some employ- 
ment could be found. And so there could have been for a 
steidy and energetic poor man. But what was there for 
him, or what would he do if work was furnished, Lucy 
asked herself and bim There was no living for them in 
the city, however Finding him bent upon going, and think- 
ing it the best that could be done, Mr, Crawford offered 
him some bwincs-J, which his knowledge of the Jaw made 
hmi jicdiliailj comjpient to transact, in the village of 
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A - ■ ■ in a wcsttin Mit Lucj wisui^iJb^ ill liti 

friends ti lemiin h biiil mill liei nutlipi it least until it 
was seen whctiier Pirke met with, any success She was 
strongly temptel to il si She telt homesick at tKe ver\ 
thought of parting with the scenea ff her youth, and both 
terror and loneliness at the idea of going into a strange ploco 
with a husband who she well knew would bring mortifli^a- 
tion and disgrace upon her, instead of procuring for her and 
himself that position which she was, and he had been, en- 
titled to. Duty as well as affection whispered, " for better, 
for worse." Striving nobly to overcome her repiniugs, she 
bade a tearfiil farewell to all endeared associations, and with 
beautiful little Carrie for her consolation, went with him to 
sojourn in a strange land. For a short time, pride restrained 
Mr. Madison from his worst excesses. His reputation as the 
son of the late senator Madison, the known excellence and 
fame of liis family, procured for him a cordial welcome in 

the limited society of A His wife was esteemed as 

a most accomplished and dignified woman. They look a 
sinaU house and furnished it plainly. Lucy's guitar and 
l.heir books was about all that they retained of their former 
splendor ; but good taste and refinement presided over their 
poverty, and all would have been well had Parke continued 
in respectable habits. His restraint soon wore off, and 
where he had been regarded aa a dissipated gentleman he 
soon found himself a wretched debauchee. 

Although Lucy had anticipated severe trials, hundreds 
that were unlooked for pressed upon her. Parke's ! 
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respectable income and nnthing iif any 
account to do. Every dollar though, wtk'li lie received, 
was wasted in self-indulgence. A^ long as he had the 
incan^, he got drunk hra^clyand fashionably upon wine, 
witt carda and frieniis, and dishea of oysters. Want in- 
truded its pinrhed face within their doors. Lucy adver- 
tised as an artist, and for a time received considerable pat- 
ronage. Upon these eamingB sho supported the household 
expenses. She secluded herself entirely within her humble 
home. Ashamed of her husband, she felt unpleasantly to 
receive respect and attention which was no longer shown to 
iiim. Friends and well-wishera she had, but they were 
strangers. They pitied secretly, though they dared not eon- 
dole. She shrank alike from pity and condolence. Her 
wardrobe began to grow shabby, and sho had no purse from 
which to replenish it. Hex health, too, became poorj so 
that in solitude and loneliness the days passed away. She 
would baye sunk under her afflictions had not Carrie been a 
constant source of diversion, something to love, to live, to 
hope, to work for. With her own hands Lucy performed 
the household labor until nearly the time that her third 
child was born. She was attended through ber illness by 
kind neighbors, who watched and nursed her, and brought 
numberless delicacies to tempt her dainty appetit*. She 
was grateful for their attention and care, without which she 
would have suffered much more than she did j but they 
were not to ber like her mother and Alice and Mrs. Smythe. 
He who should have made every effort to lighten the tedi- 
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ousnc s of 1 or al I h urs was ja n^, the t ne in sa 
loons ind gr f, ''ii p carelcw of her c mf rt and forgetf I 
of her Ion 1 n as Great dr p'i wo Id loll down her cheeka 
and f 11 p n h r I ttle bal y s face as 1 e 1 y up n her ho 
som, wbl w tl i s gh tte words wo Id bre k fr m her 
lipa a*! f tl ey c ul 1 no 1 nger 1 e reprtssed — 

" Oh ! if I could SCO my mother once more ! 'ih, it Al- 
ice was only here to stay with me ! " 

Wlion she reeoTcred so as tu go ahout the huuae, she 
found a sad lack even of the nect'saities of life. With an 
infant in her arms, little Carrie to do fur, and the family 
work to perform, she had no leisure for paintiug. That 
source of income was cut off; heaides, those who were 
pleased with her work, had nearly all employed her before 
this, and she had but few opportunities of profiting by her 
talents. 

During the summer, it was the second summer of their 

stay in A , theso privations ciuld be endured. A 

fire was not necessary, nor warm clothing; and she and the 
children could fare content upon simple food. With cold 
weather, matters grew infinitely worse. As Parke neglected 
what little business he had to do, his receipts thereupon 
gi'Cw less. Bad liquor ■ — mean, contemptible stuff (not but 
that the best is bad enough) — was his food, drink, and 
clothing. He took it from a dirty glass, at a dirty bar, and 
then lounged in dirty attire upon a dirty bench. This was 

Parko Madison I The dwellers of the town of A , 

who passed one of its numerous grog-shops, might cast care- 
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Ies3 glances upon the shabby man, sunning his rusty broad- 
cloth in the door or upon the vagabond's seat, without a 
suspicion that he had once been the Count D'Orsay of 
New York. A lingering of gentility there was about hiui, 
a nicety of language, a courtliness sometimes in hia drunken 
dignity; and some remains of hia former beauty ; but noth- 
ing else to distinguish him from the lowest sot who kid 
his sixpence upon the bar and swallowed his abominable 
whiskey. 

Lucy disposed of her guitar — she had no heart to 
touch its strings to sweetness now — for money to buy a 
couple of cords of wood and a barrel of flour. From her 
own worn<iut attire she could still fashion comfortable gar- 
ments for the children. The first part of the winter passed 
until at the time when wc have seen her in her miserable 
home sitting up until after midnight, to await a brutal hus- 
band, and to eke out the means of a wretched subsistence. 
There were some chairs, a pretty sewing-stand, a cirpet, and 
some kniok-knacks in her little sitting-ioom, which pride 
had forbidden her to dispose of, and which prudence sug 
gested her to reserve against a case of actual atarvitnn 

When the grocer had come to have his boy s miniature 
painted, she was not aware of who he wi« ^he kept her 
woik concealed fioin Parke, for she kniw that hi would 
possess himself of the proceeds ; and was earefullj calculat 
ing in what manner the money could be most judiciously 
distributed among so many wants. She was indignant to 
find that ibo bail licen employed by one of tho'^L nraim s 
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who preyed upun the wcakiiCiM of her husbaud ; mid when 
Mr. Kinney would liave ronerved her dearly-earned dues to 
pay the scnre of his most constant customer, her rcsontmetit 
Ind tikensome words and loots which smarted liis small 
soul with A sting which woul 1 not he appeased until he had 
ipplied the balm of hia clniatteristic revenge. 

Ileie were some of tho consequences. The mother 
watched by her suffering ebild Bitter feelings arose. Her 
sense of duty transferred itself from her husband to her 
chiHren Sf had chosen his cwn lot — thei/ were lielplesa, 
and she was their natural proteclflr. She blamed herself 
for so long exposing tliim to the dangers of their father's 
presence She lesnlicd that the coming day she would 
write to Alt(,e, an 1 im] loie li i to seek from her friends the 
means foi Ler return U (lie 

Circumstanees liad (hinged in tho old honie. The sis- 
ter nest jotingor wj happily married, residing in the cot- 
tage an 1 having her moll or n<l Katy with her, while 
Willy had g nc to his Unelt, N Id's. But Lucy knew that 
somewhere they would cheerfully find a place for her and 
her little ones. She did not despair of being able to sup- 
port them well, if left unmolested to her own resources. 
For the first time, she saw plainly that she was under no 
farther obligations to live with one who was no longer a 
man, hut a something worse than brute. This was uot the 
person with whom she had stood at the altar — the man, 
endowed with intellect, reason, judgment, heart, and tlioj^o 
altiihutes which distinguish the immortal from the beapl. 
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This was a sot, with whom it was an oudrage upon refine- 
ment or decency to live — this was a madman with whom 
it was dangerous to be associated — this was an animal who 
had nearly drowned all indications of soul or mind in the 
hurniug howl. 

Her resolution was taken. If God spared poor Carrie's 
life, she should never again he the victim of a father's in- 
sanity. She counted up the weeks until she eould return 
by the lake. It wonld be an impossibility almost to travel 
by stage, with two such small children. It was neiiily the 
first of March. Courage — courage I she whispered to her- 
self. " If it he necessary, I can at least claim the protec- 
tion of the law, and have him imprisoned. Anything to 
save my children." 

Even with the moans of the sufferer setting her nerves 
in a tremble, she felt a sense of relief. A crushing burden 
seemed lifted from her shoulders — that feeling of 'duty' 
which had weighed upon her heart and prevented her taking 
any steps for her own comfort or her babies. The thought 
that she could leave this disgusting companion — be free 
from hia foul breath, his curses, and hateful caresses, and 
yet do him no wrong, came over her with a thrill of strength 
and hope. Her love had departed. She loved- the Parke 
Madison of old with a passionate, regretful love, as one 
mourns for a friend who is dead; but this Parke Madison 
she could not love. Soul and sense refused to be enchanted 
with such loathsomeness. 

When day dawned upon them, it found Lucy shivering 
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with cold, wrapped in a large shawl, Carrie sleeping under 
the influence of an opiate, and Parlie rousing from his 
heavy slumber, Grrumbling at the freezing state of affairs, 
and rahbing his shoulders, which ached with their repose 
upon the floor, he arose and stared at his wife. 

" What are you up for? you look as if you h;id been 
sitting there all night." 

She pointed to the bed; ho approached and gazed at 
the poor little form lying there swathed in bandages. As 
recollection of the scenes of the night broke upon him, 
some thrilling screams rang again in his ears, his lips trem. 
bled as he spoke with an effort — 

" I suppose this ia some of the work of that cursed 
whiskey." 

" It is a work which will bring you more sorrow than 
it has your victim. As sure as there is a God in Heaven, 
such things as these will bring retribution !" 

"I know it — they will!" — he shook with cold and 

"Have you no Are?" he asked, to turn tlie subject; 
shall I build one up ? " 

" There is no wood. This is no place for you, either, 
Sir; I shall not complain of you this time, thougli the 
neighbors will probably see fit to have you placed in safety ; 
but, if you dare to enter these doors again while Canie 
lies here in this condition, I will no longer forbear. You 
shall have a homo in the eountj-jail, whore it will be impos- 
sible for you to beat your wife or bum your children." 
22 
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'' Why, Lucy ! I never heard you quite su bitter before. 
But I suppose I deserve it. I shall see first if I can get 
anything for a fire, and then go, if I must. Where do you 
expect me to sleep? at the tavern? You might at least 
then give me a little money to pay for a bod, since you 
know I cannot get trusted." 

Her look of contempt would have blasted a man in his 
senses ; he only continued in a whining tone — 

" Come ! do be a little generous with your husband." 

As she made no reply, he went out into the wood-ahed, 
looked up a board, split it to pieces, and with some barks 
that were lying about, kindled quite a cheerful fire. He 
also filled the tea-kettle and put it on the stove. 

" Hadn't you better get us a little breakfast first?" he 
neKt inquired, lingering by the fire, while Lucy took up her 
baby and nursed him. 

As she made no move to do so, he ground some coifee in 
the mill, and had just got it finely boiling, and was slicing 
some bread and butter, when the doctor's step at the door 
arrested him. As Lucy opened it, he dodged into the sit- 
ting-room, afraid and ashamed to be seen. As the physi- 
cian's call promised to be a long one, and as he began to 
feel the need of his morning hitters, he helped himself to a 
handsomely-bound volume of Longfellow's poems, which he 
hid iu his coat and crept out the door, provided wilh the 
means of obtaining a day's whiskey. 

Doctor Browning was a humane man wlio visited his 
poor patients almost at cheerfully as he did his rich oues. 
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Familiar as he was with poverty aad distress, he was touched 
hj the noble demeanor of Mrs. Madison, so Buperior to the 
station in which he found her. In a kind and delicate man- 
ner, he informed her that if she was in want of any com- 
fort, she must not hesitate to let him know it. She smiled 
sadly as she went to the Bible whioh lay on the mantel and 
took from between its leaves five dollars. 

" You see I am not quite destitute," she said. " If you 
will do me the favor to take two dollars and send a load of 
wood here ; I cannot go out to look for it ; and, as you see, 

"Ah!" he gave a little sympathetic shiver at the 
thought of & February day and no fire. Ton shall have it 
in less than an hour, Madam. And if you will consent, I 
will speai to my niece — she's a pleasant, warm-licarfcd 
girl, and will be glad to come — to stay with you this after- 
noon and evening. She will be very gentJe with the little 
girl — a good nurse is Miss Mary." 

Mrs. Madison thanked him gratefully. He lingered 
with his baud upon the door-latch. 

" And, my dear Madam, if you wish to get rid of jour 
troublesome husband, we have a plaee where he will have a 
quiet ehanoe to reflect upon his conduct. I will have him 
taken care of, if you say so; it is my opinion that it had 
better be done." 

" I have warned him not to return here," replied Lucy, 
a feint blush mounting to her temples. " If he does, I will 
inform you, and you may take what steps you please." 
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" Very well. But remember your children, Mrs. Mad- 
ison, and do nnt be too mercifu!." 

He bowed respeotfwUy and went away. A load of wood, 
and a man to prepare it, were soon at the door. It was 
hardly noon, before the niece of Dr. Browning, Miss Mary 
Browning, made her appearance, prepared to stay through 
the day and night. She was an amiable, roay-cheekod girl, 
to whom the baby took immediately, laughing and crowing 
back answers to her smiles. Her hands were skilful in 
holding and soothing the little sufferer ; and she let more 
than one tear fall amid the golden curls fastened back from 
that poor, tortured neck and cheek. Perhaps the mother 
saw these compassionate drops, for Mary had not been with 
her an hour, before she felt both love and gratitude towards 
her. As for Mary, she had conceived a kind of girlish 
worship for Mrs. Madison from the first moment she beheld 
those beautiful brown eyes and heard those sweet, touching 
cadences in ter voice. She would follow every movement 
of that elegant figure with secret attention, wondering from 
what circle of brightness this star had dropped to so forlorn a 
sphere. Bits of poetry would come into her head — ■ romances 
of a princess in disguise — all the stories she had ever read of 
fallen fortunes and the inebriate's home. Hitherto she had 
thought that only low, ignorant people became dmntarda 
— at least such drunkards as Mr. Madison was a specimen 
of — and that their wives, although to be pitied, were some- 
how incapable of very sensitive feeling, and that sympathy 
would be somewhat wasted upon them„ She had enter- 
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tained a dim idea tliat when drunkards' children had their 
linihs hrokeii, or fell into the Are, or had hot water tlarown 
npon them, that the limbs undoubtedly ached and the 
burns smarted, but not with any snoli pain as would set 
the whole village in commotion had it chanced to her own 
pretty cousin, or to Lawyer Harris' beautiful little boy. 
Here, however, she saw a child, whose shining ringlets and 
fair complexion, whose violet eyes and dimpled hands, might 
awaken the pity of these fastidious people who were insen- 
sible to othev distress tlian that of refinement and beauty 
afflicted. She saw a woman, born to queenlineas of station, 
dragged down to thare her husband's disgrace. She would 
have dune just as much for the most ignorant; every 
fellow-creafuro had claims upon her attention and kind- 
ness; but what she oflen did out of pity she now did out 
of love. 

Several people were in during the day. Numberless 
little gifts acciimpauied their visits; a pitcher of milk for 
the baby, a basket of pippins, a large paper of sweet crack- 
ers for Carrie to cat when she got well enough, and the like. 
Doctor Browning dressed the bums again in the afternoon. 
Mary ironed the aprons, played with the baby, brought in 
the wood for night, made her bod while the mother held 
Carrie, and did all that there was to he done. Mrs, Madi- 
son was enabled to set out a very weU-spread tea-table ; and 
had not her child been so injured, she would have felt a 
glow of comfort in her heart as she sat opposite to her hright- 
eyed friend. 

22* 
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Tlieie wia something so caressing ind g(,niii! m H u j a 
II annei, that ''he was almost un^.onsciou'slj led on to speak 
of things long past anil obscured by the daikne=s of 
the present As they wen jutting iwaj the tea things, 
their conversation chimed upon music Miss Brjwning 
listened with delight ti tho description of those rare smgers 
md gieat performances whith htr cjmpanion gaye hei , fche 
sighed to hear m opira and see a pnrai donna, tn sit in 
the midst of a wildeine'" of jcwele 1 ^hsses, bouquets, and 
light, ind behold a splendidly dressed cantatnce come out 
upon the boards and thrill an audience with the wonders of 
her divine execution; while the lorgnettcg were all leveled 
in that direction, ditto the bouquets — then an exciting mur- 
mur of applause, and the brilliant prima donna bowing low 
and more lowly, smiling, dropping deep courtsies and re- 
Mr'. Madison could not help Hugh ng is the fan<ifiil 
girl who had nad and imagined so much, l^ut aten noth 
inji, ran on with her voluble wishc" Miry, who played 
the p ano tolerably, was anxious to take lessons on the 
gnitai , anl abe premised when Cirne got bettei to gi\e 
them to her if she lemained in the plice any time 

'Speaking f tho guitar, they came ti talk of dermany, 
and from that, the older lady spoke of her own family, and 
of her mother being German in birth, but American in ed- 
ucation. At ten o'clock that evening, BIrs. Madison was 
telling in tremulous tones something of her history, while 
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Mary sat at her feet, with her head in her lap, sobbing in 
sympathy with her new friend. 

" Thia will ne¥er do to sit here disconsolate all night," 
she said, with a return of her natural gayety. " Tou must 
go to bed, Mrs. MadisoDj and sleep as scciu-cly as you have 
a mind. I will put on my dresfiing-gowTi and he Ltrc upm 
the lounge, where I can hear the slightest moan thit little 
Carrie mates, I will taie good care of her." 

"Are the doors fastened?" asked Lucy, trjing them 
all before eho ventured to undress. She was wiia out, and 
needed rest so much, that she willingly obeyed the dictitLt 
of her companion, and was just in bed by the side ci her 
baby, when she heai-d her husband's knock at thi, door 

" He has come," she whispered, slipping out of bed and 
putting on her dress ; " but we must not let him in." 

" Of course not," responded Mary ; " he must find other 
lodging this night, as sure aa I am Mary Browning." 

A thundering rap at the door set the baby awake and 
crying. Its mother hushed it at her breast, and her friend 
went lo make sure that the other door was secure. 

" Can't you hear a fellow knock when he's knocked his 
knuckles off ? " they heai'd him muttering outside. "Its 
a pretty pajw things haye come to, when a gentleman's wife 
locks him out on a night as cold as the Dickena. What's 
the use of having a wife? Lucy!" raising his voice, 
" Lucy — Lucy, let Mr. Madison come in, that's a lady ! if 
you don't I shall go baek to Kinney's and sleep with old 
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Peter, and lie's as dirty as the swiue — got tLe measles too, 
I suspect." 

Finding tliat this threat produced no effectj liia temper 
rose like a gust of wind, aa he rattled at the door. 

" You'll he sorry, if ever I do get in there !" he mum- 
bled, giving a kick at the panels, which startled Lucy info a 
faint shriek. 

" He will hurst the button off'" she cried, clasping her 
hands. The door was only secured hy a wooden button, 

" And if he does, we will ho a match for him," returned 
Miss Browning, taking up a stick of wood. " Two women 
ought to conquer one drunken rascal." 

There was a short silence, and they heard liim going 
away from the steps, but it was only to frighten them hy 
crashing in a pane of glass at the window. The curtain 
protected them from sight. 

" Oh, dear, what vnU ho do," ejaculated Lucy; for her 
experience of the preceding night had made her cowardly. 
Another assault upon the door sent the button so nearly off 
that they saw their defence was nearly gone. Mary was 
a courageous girl and not to be subdued. 

" Stand here, out of sight, Mrs. Madison, I am goiag fo 
hold a parley with the enemy." 

Laying her stick close at hand, she opened the door. 
" What do you mean, Sir, disturbing your neighbors at 
this late hour, and breaking their windows '! You will be 
fined to-morrow for this tumult." 

" My neighbors ?" said he, putting a foot on the thresh- 
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old, and wiaking at her with one eye, " perhaps this ia not 
my house, and you are not Lucy Madison, Esquire ?" 

" Well ! am I ? " she asked, turuing her face so that 
the lamp shone full upon it. 

" Really, I do belicTe it isn't you, after all," lie said, 
drawing hack; "buttliat's Carrie's crib, I'll be sworn," 
catching a glimpse at it, " and that's oui bed and stove. 
" If you are not my wife, whose are you ? " he inquired, 
gazing at her with a mixture of suspicion, astonishment, 
and incredulity. 

" You will learn to your satisfaction when Mr. Brown 
gets his boots on. Sir. Come ! are you going away quietly 
to the tavern where you belong, or will you wait until Mr. 
Brown is ready to accompany you ? " 

" "Well, I guess I'll go back to Kinney's, siace I can't 
find my own house. I was certain it stood here, and it did 
this morning ; but I'll be bound it isn't anywhere in the 
neigbborbood now. 1 beg your pardon, Ma'am, and Mr. 
Brown's. He need not ti'ouble himself to see me home. 
But, really, I was sure— - 

While he took a puzzled survey of the premises, Mary 
shut the door, with a word of warning against stirring up 
Mr. Brown's indignation by making any more noise at their 
door. As they heard him mntteringly depart, Mary laughed 
over her stratagem — honorable in war — and Lucy again 
retu^d to Uer coaoh. 

There was no further disturbance that night. The next 
day Mary, with Mrs. Madison's consent, informed her uncle 
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of the affair, and Parke was arrested, and remained ia the 

jail for the next three weeks. 

Carrie slowly recovered from her injuries ; but that dear 
cheek and once lovely neck and arm were so cruelly scarred, 
that the physician would not promise that they should ever 
regain their smoothness and heauty. 
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He pointed to tlie trio of sota wto disgracDd the villag,; 
with their long-continued excesses. 

" Aye I let us have jour opinions, gentlemen," cried 
another, thinking the proposition vastly amusing. 

" Yes I" added a non-advocstc, pleasei with the idea— 
"You, Peter Greene, speak first; you are the oldest, the 
drunkest, and the worst of the three. Conie, man, rouse 
yourself, and tell the people what you think of their for- 
bidding you your privilege of taiing a dram when you 
want it." 

The old creature got upou his feet, but being already 
considerably intoxicated, although it was but the middle of 
the day, he found it difficult to keep there. 

" We'll sustain you — opinions and all," laughed some 
of the young men, taking hold of his arms, and keeping 
him up. " Speak out boldly, Peter Greene, for your rights, 
or perhaps we will taie them away." 

I don t kn w much what you're talJdng about," he 
be^jtn m i v/eak, high-pitched voice, looking at the non- 
advocate nith red eyes, which were nearly hidden in a 
blwtLd masi But if its about getting drunk, or not 
getting drunk why, drink as much whiskey as you can get ; 
and when you can't get it any longer, die, and go to the 
place where I am going nest week '. I'll tell you how I 
know. Last night, as I kj awake, feelin' mighty unwell, 
I saw the door open, and a real gentleman, dressed all in 
black, came in — he looked like a Doctor. I was just a 
going to ask tini — ' Doctor, what do you think is the mat- 
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tor with me?' when I sees his foot sticking out, and a pair 
of horns on his liead. I inew tho rascal by them, aud sat 
up ia bed, while a queer kind of shiver went all over nie. 

" I am not just ready to go yet," says I, thiamin' he 
had come for me. " I'm owing Stuck's widder for making 
me these pants as much as two years ago, and I'd like to 
settle up my afiairs first." 

" Very well," says he, with a polite bow, and speaking 
like a gentleman, " I didn't expect you to go along to- 
night; I only called ta let ye know that I'd be coming for 
you nest week." 

" Its very good of you to let me know," says I. 

" Where's jour bottle of mm?" says he. 

"Its in the closet," says I; "won't you step in and 
take a little ? you're welcome." 

" Thank yc," says he ; aud goes into the closet after the 
bottle, and I up likt a stieik ind shuts him in and kejt 
him 'til morain'. I could hear hAm ill night a beg^m ine 
to let him out, and i piomi'.in to Lu me off in 1 t dee Gus 
Elliott in my place But I alius knew him tii in Iiii, 
and I jist kept the key turned f n him fill moinin \\ hi-ii 
I went to let him out, about sunrise, he wasn't there ! I 
suppose he'll be along again at the time appointed ; so I 
expect to have one more ' high,' and then bid ye all fare- 
well." 

He sank back, a loathsome object, upon his bench, amid 
the rather curious applause of the crowd. 

" Now, Grus Elliott, let's hear you." 
23 
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The second pefaon odtiiCaB d wjs the youngest son of 
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of their circumstances niigtt have attiacted !iim. His 
countenance had a pallor and ghastliness unlike the hloated 
red of his companions. He was leaning against an awning- 
post when they addressed him ; he straitened himself up 
and advanced a step or two ; a flush camo into his haggard 
cliteks, and he spoke m a clear, round tone which startled 

" I am no longer fit to address gentlemen ; hut if you 
wish to know whether I intend to vote for the Maine Law or 
not, I answer that if I live to go to the polls again, I shall 
vote for it. Do you want to know my reasons ? I, too, 
have spent my three hundred a night on champagne-suppers 
— I say it to my disgrace — not boastingly. I was in- 
tended to he a pretty fine man ! God gave me talent, an 
eloquent tongue, and a generous, affectionate heart. He 
gave me, too, a christian mother, and a sister ! — a sister 
worthy of the hest man that ever lived. My father be- 
queathed me wealth and a good name. But he bequeathed 
me, too, that weakness which made him " tarry long at the 
wine," and which, at last, led directly to his muider, as 
some of you may have heard. Well ! what has this incli- 
nation led me into ? After years of ambitious study it sent 
me disgraced from college — it led me into all the accom- 
panying temptations of a city, and destroyed my mother's 
health with anxiety and sorrow. Upon that beloved moth- 
er's dying requirement I vowed to never again taste wine, 
and it led me to break that vow. It led me to commit for- 
geiy; and that beautiful, that angelic sister of whom I 
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Boarcely dare speak, to save mc from a priaon, made the sac- 
rifice I demanded of her, and mai-ried the villain in whose 
power I was. I wooed and won a noble, true-hearted and 
lovely woman, and it led me to blast her happiness, to in- 
flict upon her poverty, disgrace, and wordless wretchedness 
— it led me to nearly murder my only and innocent little 
daughter; ahe wears upon her oace ehai-ming face the scare 
which tell of a father's fiendishness. This pa^ion has made 
a pauper of me; it lias caused me to break the most pow- 
erful chains that were ever woven by the love of friends, 
the pride of position, the desire to he a good man ; it has 
brought me diys of anguish, aurh as I pray God none of 
you miyeierfeel, it has gnanel my hc^it out with re- 
morse, mi yet drawn me on with iti burning fascination 
into this depth of degradation It has LiUed my pride — 
destroyed my mtillect — hirdenedmy heiit — mined my 
sou! ! In mj tKfreme >outh, when I lifted the sparkling 
goblet to my lip« I laughLd and siid — ' I can take caj'e 
of my-elf ' — it is n b id j s business but mj iwn I ' JVow, 
I would go d< wn on my knees to the worl 1 if it would 
stretch out its hand and sive me I isk of the law, of you 
who make the law, to save me from this monster which 
preys upon human hearts. Hercules was sent out to slay 
the Namean lion, and to kill the dreaded boar of Bryman- 
thus, but what were their ravages to that of this passion for 
strong drink, that such thousands of your fellow-creatures 
have to straggle with ! Will you aid them ? wiU you send 
out the Heri;uloN of the law to protect thoiii? or shall 
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they fill perisli, as I am perisljing ? Heaven knows I have 
fought until I have fainted many times, and yet I am a 
victim. Ton may throw a class of men out of employment, 
but if they make their living out of the blood and tears of 
the hearts of wives and children, why shonld they not aban- 
don the unholy work, and turn to more righteous gains ? 
The serpents prey upon frogs, the frogs upon spiders, the 
spiders upon flies, but need man to prey upon the weaknesses 
of his brothers, in order to find food ? If yon throw this 
grog-shop across the way out of business, and in return gain 
three honest, industrious, and peaceable citizens, who are 
now its patrons and the pest of society, can you answer 
whether you gain or lose ? You may say that rich men can 
procure their costly wines and privately poison themselves, 
and feach their children to do the same, even if you should 
have this law. The rich are not the hrgest class of any 
community; and if they refuse tj be benefited, shall the 
other classes all suffer for want of that protection which 
their need demands? When they have '^unk as ley/ as I, 
they will not refuse this rope wlw-h is thrown to keep them 
from drowning. If every man in this St ite, who could not 
pay five dollars for a bottle of wine twice or thrice a week, 
was to stand up with steady hand, undimmed eye, clear 
voice, and dignified demeanor, before tho rich, free from all 
marks of this vic«, those who now grow pompous over their 
costly decanters, would be ashamed of the wine-odor in 
their breath and its fiush upon their cheek. 

" Speak ! gentlemen, I cannot speak what I feci ! Jly 
2-S* 
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motlier is dead- — my sister's heart is broken — my wife has 
gone from me to struggle alone against poverty and woe — 
my children are afraid of me — tliej tremble at the mention 
of my name — they too are gone, and I am left to my fate. 
My fortune is gone — my health is gone — my religion, my 
talents, my happiEess. It is this passion which has stolen 
ill ; now that I am weak and forlorn, incapable of taking 
care of myself, have you not the heart of humanity enough 
to try to obtain for me my righta ? I charge you to do it ! 
in the name of ali the misery I have inflicted and endured 
— in the name of christian charity — in the name of a 
DYING SOUL ! — will you serve me ? Will you save my 
soul? I know that Satan is bound to obtain it; he has 
visited me as plainly as ever he did the disordered fancy of 
Old Peter ; but if you do your best you may cheat him of 
his gains. Will you do it?" 

He stretehed out his hands for a moment. 

As a lamp that Las burned nearly out suddenly lifts it- 
self into temporary briUianoy, after it is apparently extin- 
guished, his mind had once more startled into life. The 
group regarded him with astonishment. He had not made 
exactly that expression of his sentiments which they antici- 
pated. The flame blazed up a moment, betraying the shat- 
tered and ruined condition of the lamp, and sank back into 
dai'kness. His strength was overtasked by the sudden ex- 
citement, and, as his arms fell to his side, he dropped faint- 
ing to the ground. After the little tumult attending his 
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recovery Lad autaided, the ei'owd dispersed, satisfied for 
that day with what they had heard about the Maine Law. 

" I wish that / had a voice to speak witli Or a pen to 
write witJi," said Mary Browning, with sudden energy, after 
listening to her uncle's narrative of the ahovo incidents, 

" "What would you have to say, Miss Mary ? " asked he, 
Bmiling, as the roses brightened in her already glowing 
cheeks. 

"Well! I should say — that— - jow kno-w I am not ac- 
onstomed to public speaking ! uncle — that though I spake 
with the tongue of a denouncing angel, from now till the 
day of retribution, I could not depict all the evils of the 
liquor traffic ; that though I wrote with a pen inspired 
with terror and winged with lightning, I could never write 
oat the half of its abominations. I should say that a poor 
and virtuous nation was more secure of immortality and 
dignity than a rich and wicked one ; and that if it was go- 
ing to impoverish this country to abolish this trafBe, it had 
better be honorably humble, than magnificently wicked; 
and I would refer my hearers to those often quoted exam- 
ples of the cities of the Plain, of Babylon, and Rome. But 
I would further affirm, that so Jar from decreasing agricul- 
tural and commercial prosperity, it would increase both, just 
as certain as the wretched inebriates who support one rum- 
mery would invest the money which they there throw away 
on food, rent, and clothing. I would say that if there are 
ten thousand men euppofted in this State by the trade, that 
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they are supported by the entire ruin of tliitty thousand, 
and the injury of three hundred thousand. I would aafc if 
that was politics] economy. I would state a very simple 
proposition, and let them multiply the answer by as many 
drunkards as there are in these United States. If a man 
instead of eating twelre bushels of grain, drinks eight and 
eats four, will the fermer have any larger market for his 
produce ? — and by the loathing of food which liquor pro- 
duces, the wasting of strength, and the shortening of life, 
will he not lose ten years of that man's custom ? while the 
producers of clothing lose almost entirely his support, his 
eraployeri lose what might be a profit ib!e workman, and the 
man himself, ind those whom he would have benefited by 
it in honest exthangei, Iosps almffit the whole of that com- 
fortable mcumo whiirh his waited strength and industry 
would have achieved ' The firmer selh ten dollars' worth 
of grain; W support the distiller and nimseller, both need- 
less and useless members of society, the consumer pays 
thirty for it — the thirty dollars is nil that he could earn 
under the influence of the distilled grain, where he would 
otherwise have earned ninety — the hatter, and shoemaker, 
and landlord, and merchant are robbed of sixty — and the 
many lose that the few may gain. Then there is another 
loss in the diminished demands of his starving and Halted 
family; another in his requiring a police-officer or sheriff 
to attend to him, a prison or workhouse to put him in — a 
coffin and sis feet of earth, at the expense of tlie community. 
Another loss in his premature deatii. So much for the po- 
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litica] economy. Of some other losses I might not hare the 
coiirage to Bpeak ; the loss of health, of peace of miad, of 
reason, of friends, of domestic prosperity, and the loss of 
future happiness. I am afr^d my woman's voice would 
fail if it touched upon such losses. Perhaps I should re- 
gain my courage, however, if I had little Came Madison by 
my side, and could hold up her injured ftrm in my arms 
and point to the cruel proceeds of i '^hillmg's worth of 
whiskey." 

"Of course — of course — you wtmen ti-^ ti prove eve- 
rything by an appeal to our sympathies " 

" Well, what better part of you is there to appeal to ? 
Reason, of which you men arc so boTstful, forever and for- 
ever runs away with itself unless lestrdined and directed by 
the heart. Take those greatest and mrat subtle reasons, 
and let them run the rounds of their mighty intellects, and 
to what have many of the most briUiant returned ? — to a 
lower point than the humblest heart could ever fall to — to 
a belief in their own brutishness and materiality. 

" Pooh ! my dear niece, what are you talking about ? " 

" I hardly know, uncle," replied Mary, a little confused. 
" But ia it not a principle in all good governments to adopt 
those measures which will secure the greatest good to the 
most people ? You know that the Maine Liquor Law, or 
even a more stringent one, would do this, I tell you what 
it is, dear uncle, there are a large class of people demand 
this law, who have yet no voice in the matter. They are 
the wives, sisters, mothers, rnd daughters of those who sup- 
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port the distillers and rumsellera. Not tliat I wish women 
to go tfl the polls," with anolher blush, as she saw Dr. 
Browning opening his eyes ; " but if eveiy man, this com- 
ing autumn, would ask the female portion of liia house who 
to Tot« for, those men would be elected who would not fail 
to give us this law." 

" A pretty way that would be to place the reins of gov- 
ernment in the hands of women ! — ■ 

" We'll even let thBm hold tlie rcina. 
But we'll show tiiem the way to go I " 

" Oh, you ladies are so crafty and so ambitious that I 
should not be surprised to see some one of you stealing her 
way into the Presidential Chair before ten years. In that 
case, farewell to Liberty and the American Eagle I the chair 
would become a throne in less than three weeks, and there 
would be an end of our ' glorious Republic' Of all tyrants, 
women are the worst I no more to be trusted with power 
than a child with a candle in a barrel of tow ! " 

" For shame, Uncle Browning ! that sentiment is not 
original, I Jsnow. You have caught it out of some cimbbed 
book, and you don't believe it yourself. However, if yon 
wish me to play the tyront, I will begin now and exercise 
my power over your favorite — that talented, pi-omiaing 
young student of yours — and not one word of encourage- 
ment shall he ever receive from me, unless he approves of, 
and gives his influence to, securing for our Slate the Maine 
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" In that state of affairs, I should like to know who 
would do the voting? for his views lead him just the other 
way; and if he is weak enough to become your waiter, to 
carry your vote to the polls, then I shall no longer extend 
to him my approval. Ha 1 what di^.I tell you? that you 
were slilj working to get the reins into your own handa !" 

" Mrs. Browning, I do wish you had educated my good 
uncle to be a little more sensible I ■ I do not care ^ho votes, 
nor for what men, nor who induced them, only that we get 
absolved from this terrible liquor-traffic. There ia where I 
have set my foot down, and I have a thousand excellent 
reasons for keeping it there. 

" And yet reason has a tendency to " 

" From what I have observed of yoiir student's convi- 
vial inclinations, there may yet come a time when ho will 
gladly wear the 'arbitrary' chain of this law, and I am 
going to compel him to forge one of the rivets himself. 
You, aunt, can do as much for your struggling and ill- 
disposed partner, and will have them both under wholesome 
restrictions , 

" I wonder if yow don't think we need restriction," 
spoke up the good Doctor, a little tartly, for he never drank 
anything but his cherry-bounce in the morning, his currant 
wine for dinner, and something warm, in the shape of a 
pvmeh or hot toddy, before going to bed. 

" No," 3;dd Blary, lightly touching her pretty finger to 
her uncle's ruddy nose ; " not until this is twice as rosj as 
it is at present, will we make any complaint against, you." 
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Tho Doctor waa very sensitive about tlie peculiar glow 
upon his nose ; ho oould not jiaa,gine why it should be red- 
der than the noses of other people who took their brandy- 
and-water daily, whereas he only took oherry-bounce ; start- 
ing after his miaehievous niece, ho caught her and pinched 
both her cheelM. The effect was to make her look prettier 
than ever ; but being tired of her attempts at ' public- 
speaking,' she sat down demurely to a paper. Suddenly 
she lifted up her head, — 

" Here is something in point of fact, uncle. Not a bit 
of romance : 

"'If England would sign the temperancc-plcdge, and 
deTOte all the money now spent in intosiciiting drinks to ita 
lic(iiidafJon, she oould pay her debt of four billions of dol- 
lars in fourteen years. Wlaat a fact! And we have calcu- 
lated nothing but the mere money spent ; not tbe waste of 
time, labor, strength, health, and life.' 

" Now if tbe temperance-pledge would do so much for 
that little island, what would not tie Miuno Law do for 
these United States ? And when we add to the saving of 
money, the saving of tears, of broken hearfa, of midnight 
watching, of neglected children growing up to ruin, of 
wasted happiness, of lost souls, what a saving is that ! Ah, 
Uncle Browning, what economy is there ! political, domes- 
tic, religious economy I I declare," here she threw aside 
her paper and started to her feet, " I am going to lecture 
on thia subject. It is getting fashionable for ladies to lec- 
ture; and I have chosen my theme. I can't keep still any 
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longer — my heart and conseienoe won't let mo! I would 
write a book were it not for three reasona. Firstly, I can- 
not; secondly, no. one will publish it after it is written; 
thirdly, no one will read it after it is publisted. But a lec- 
ture ! people will come to hear a woman speak when she is 
as young and as beautiful as I. (Quoted, uncle, quoted 
from that truly reliable source, the young medical student). 
So you must have the advertisement in the next number of 
the A Republican; for I shall commence in this vil- 
lage, and from thence my eloquence shall diverge in widen- 
ing circles until bounded by the Atlantic and Pacific." 

" It would not be for the want of a ' gift of tongues,' 
if you did not succeed. About tbe advertisement — we 
will see — we will see! we will have to consult our younger 
parfner about that ' 

bo laying, I)r Br iwnmg lompcscd himsLlt fir a sie^ti 
upon the letiee, which occupied a cool place on the back 
portico 

It IS improbable that his niece, Mii^ Maiy Browning, 
earned her sudden resolution mto piactice, though she 
would fain have studied out some method by which she 
could hvrt made her enthusia&m felt on more heirts than 
those of her worthy undo and his gay protagee 

One or two of her jouthful opinions, having been 
shaken like unnpe fruit into this book, m\j be gathered 
up a moment and c«i=t down again , but no wider range 
will tver cb mce to htr ambition, notwitbitinding that allu 
w n to the two great oiean= whidi lifund oiii eoutmtut 
24 
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T 1(1 h 1 1 anl wj'«Jom be it «iaid, liowevor, that the 
medical stu lent wlio'e piedeltitiuns foi the doctor's eheiry- 
bounce had prevented her guing any decided encoui-age- 
ment to his otherwise plea^ine: attachment, was converted to 
her way of thinking bet re autamn and became willing to 
resign hi? own especial mclinitions foi the general good ; so 
that at the polls hn voice was hcai 1 not for men against 
measures, but for " ijien and measures." 

In the meantime, Parke Madison, while Dr. Browning 
reposed in comfort upon his settee, reclined also upon a set- 
tee, seeking his afternoon's repose. His couch was the 
lounger's bench before the grog-shop, which stood opposite 
t^ the liberty-pole, from which floated the newly-made ban- 
ner. It was not as cool as the doctor's portico, for the sun 
shone down upon his (ace, but poorly protected by a rimless 
hat of straw. An awning would have made too comfortable 
a refuge for his customers, and taken from the respectable 
look of the place by encouraging loungers, and so Mr. Kin- 
ney had no awning before his shop. The August sun beat, 
therefore, upon the inebriate's face and head in crue! power. 
When he had recovered from his fainting-fit, nothing but a 
glass of brandy could restore him to his feet or ovefoomo 
the trembling of his limbs. Mr. Kinney, to whose tender 
mercy he was loft, furnished him with the restorative for 
which he pleaded. When he had drank it, he crept out 
and stretched himself upon the bench. His blood-shot 
eyes, shaded somewhat by the rimless hat, were fixed upon 
the blue and white folds of that graceful flag. His mind 
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was confused, hia memory was gone ; but an idea, vague, 
phantom-like, dim, swam in hia brain, that that banner was 
the precursor and proclamation of some great good that was 
coming to him. He would fall partiaily asleep; the heat 
would waicn him, or the flies, or the step of a passer-by, 
and his gaze would rest upon the flag, following its undula- 
tions with dull dreamiuesa is which there was the shadow 
of a speculation. What good it was going to achieve for 
him he did not know. Whether it was going to bring hia 
wife back, with some angelic power, to restore him to his old 
prosperity; whether it was the spirit of Kttle Carrie hover- 
ing there on blue and white wings to bear him up aud show 
him the forgotten way to Lis mother, he eouid not think. 
Once, opening hia eyes upon it suddenly, he thought that 
his mother was leaning out of heaven with the banner in 
her hand, waving it gently to and ivo. Presently he fell 
into so heavy a sinmber that passing objects no longer 
aroused him. The hot sun had retreated from the sky, and 
the calm moon was shining in his place when the inebriate 
awoke again. He awoke with a cry. Ho felt a huge ser- 
pent creeping and crawling over his breast ; he put his hand 
there and tried to thrust it off, but it would not go. He 
endeavored to fling it away, but it writhed and twisted itself 
around hia hand in slimy folds, while its fiery tongue pricked 
him in his breast a dozen times. With another cry and a 
furious effort, he plucked at the noisome thing. A hisa waa 
the only answer, so loud, so threatening, that he sprang to 
his feet in terror. Hia ejes fell upon tlie banner, hanging 
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against the sweet, blue alcj, tiie moon just shimng over its 
softlj-fluttoring edge. He fell upon his knees and raised 
his hands ; the serpent glided down bis limbs and ran away. 
It came back no more that night; but the unhappy man's 
nerves were too keenly awake for him to slumber again. 
He crossed the street, and leaning up against the libcrtj- 
pole, watched its long, slender shadow down the street, and 
listened to the sighing, fluttering spirit in the folds that 
rustled above his head. 

" It is Luey's voice," he whispered trembhngly; " she is 
charming the serpents, to keep them from stinging me. 
She was always kind — but why is she 'way up there be- 
side the moon?— perhaps she is afraid of that reptile — 
ugh ! how cold, how horrible it felt." 

The moon sank behind the horizon ; poor Parke sank 
too, to the friendly ground at last, pillowing his swimming 
head upon the soft, fat side of a kind old porker, which an- 
imal is not denied street-room in the most of our western 
villages. 

From that time forward there grew upon his side a 
strong attachment, if it may be so eaUed, for that banner 
which waved its azure folds against an azure sky. Ho had 
a dim perception that it hung there for his benefit — Mm 
whom nobody in the world cared for except to misuse, who 
slept with swine, who had no father, mother, wife, sist«r, 
child, or friend. In his most lucid moments he understood 
its meaning; how it could advance liis good, what piiaoi- 
ploa it advocated, in what manner its friends might save 
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him. But the most of the time, unsubstantial fancies 
thronged his disordered intellect; the banner became, by 
turns, his old-time companions, one or another to whom he 
muttered unmeaning jargon, on Kinney extending a, gk'ia 
of champagne, inviting him to drink and be merry. His 
favorite seat and couch was the bench upon which he could 
recline and follow those playful folda with his half-idiotic 

Oh 1 most wretched, most forlorn of lives ! what fate is 
there so wholly miserable aa that of the inebriate when he 
is wearing out the last few months -or years of hia life, for- 
saken by heaven and earth, tormented with glimpses of 
that punishment which is to overtake him at the close of 
time ? Leaning above my paper, with the pen dropping 
idly from my hand, I have fallen into a reverie over the fate 
of Parke Madison, who has thus become a victim to an 
inherited passion which has taken from him all and be- 
stowed upon him nothing. I see that a mother and sister 
have done all for him that they could do — I see that hia 
wife was compelled to leave him by a higher duty than 
prompted her to remain — I see that society has abandoned 
him — that he is left alone with the robber. I see that the 
robber has taken already everything but the base remains 
of a base life ; but while there is life, there is hope. Hope 
is calling in piercing tones upon the law to rush to the res- 
cue of the dying; to chain and throw into prison, aye, and 
execute this highwayman, who has caat his dead victims by 
every road-aide in the land, 
24* 
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Election day eame, Parte understood that an effort 
would be made to place such men in power as would give 
him and others tlie protection they demanded. He endeav- 
ored to keep his senses enougli about him to vote for these 
men. But his friend Kinney tad motives and de=i£pi'* the 
opposite ; he did not begrudge a few glasses of whistey if 
it would make one vote the smaller the oiiince of interrup- 
tion to his profitable employment. Parke was not the 
only poor fool to whom, that day, ho prwed himself gen- 
erous; nor his the only vote he secured by this dishonest 
means. 

The JIaine haw banner hung at half-mast, mourning 
for the defeat of those who would have waved it high and 
broad in triumph across the State. Parke lounged upon his 
bench, staring drearily at ite drooping lengths. A chilly 
rain began to gather out of mist, and, dropping slowly from 
the gray sky, saturated the soiled folds till they clung for- 
lornly to the staff. It saturated Parke's shabby clothing 
also — it chilled him to the heart. Dreary, desolate, shiv- 
ering, miserable, he arose, and with one despairing glance at 
the lowered flag, he turned into the grog-shop, muttering — 

" They won't do anything for me, this year, and next 
it'll be too lato. Pve given up doing anything to save my- 
self long ago, and now I'll not wait any longer. I'm all in 
a shiver — I can't live without whiskey ; its the only com. 
fort there is left, and I don't see, after all, what they wanted 
to take it away for. How could I get warm if it was not 
for whiskey, when I've no fire of my own, aad Kinney's 
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always driving me away from his of niglits? I shall never 
Btop again. I shall tiie all I can get, and when I can't get 
it, the old feUow will be after me." 

Hia hottle was filled with liquor ; he took it and wan- 
dered forth, filled with a momentaiy pleasure. 
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CHAPTER. XII. 

A LADY came up in the omnibus from the cars one 

bleak November evening, and stopped at a hotel in A . 

The best private parlor was placed at her disposal, and tea 
was served attentively in her room ; for there was that in 
her appearance which demanded respectful consideration. 
She was young and beautiful; but her teanty was of a rare 
and touching kind, such as emanates from the spirit and is 
diffused over a fragile form for a little while before the 
earth closes over it and it is no more. A pair of large, lu- 
minous haael eyes lighted up a pale face with a soft, smile- 
less, melancholy lustre, giving it so sad and lovely an ex- 
pression that the maid who brought up the tea lingered a 
the door, server in hand, lost in a maze of wonder. So fai: 
an apparition had never brightened that dnli parlor before 
an apparition she almost seemed, so shadowy and yet beam- 
ing were her looks. The lady loaned back in her chs 
if very much fatigued ; she had just fasted the tea and 
which were brought up. 
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"Is there nothing else you'll lio pleased to have, 
Ma'am ? " 

" Nothing at present ; except jou may ask the landlord 
if he will he ao good as to come up here for a moment." 

The girl disappeared; in a short time the proprietor 
stood bowing before the stranger. She motioned him to 
take a seat, and straggled a moment with some emotion he- 
fore she spoko. As she fixed her eyes upon the fire, a hectic 
flush stole through the transparent whiteness of her oheeks. 

" Do you knoiv anything of a p n h h name of 
Parke Madiaon?" she asked, after h hal k n a ohair. 

He started at her inquiry, lookm ah 1 . This 
was not Mr. Madison's wife, though h h d een her 

several times — was it a sister ? wl / wh 

" Yes, Madam, I have seen Mr. Madison nearly every 
day for the last two years." 

" I am his sister, Mi-s. Clyde. I have come to A 

on purpose to visit him. Can you tell uie where he can be 
found ? " 

The gentleman hesitated, giving a nervous hitch to his 



" Will you ask him to come in and see me ? " 

" He will not he able to do so to-night. Madam. The 
truth is, he is ill — very ill." 

"Then I must go and see him, I have come just in 
time to be his nurse." 

" ladeed, Mrs. Clyde, ha is in the best hands, now. 
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You had not better thiuk of seeing him to-uight — you ar 

" Oh, yes ! I must. What is the matter with him ?" 

The landlord gave another twitct to his chair. 

"Fever — dangerous kiud. He would not recognize 

you, Madam, if you should go to him, and at present, he ia 

«o raTing that it might be unpleasant for you, You eeem 

too delicat* to endure much. After a night's rest you will 

" I know what is the matter with him," b1i« continued 
with a alight shiver — "do I not?" 

He bowed a silent reply in answer to those melancholy 

" Has ho been sick long ? is there any hope of his got 
ting well ? " 

" But litttle, I am afraid, lie was brought here this 
afternoon by some benevolent gentlemen, who promised to 
see to the necessary espenses. I do not care for that ; but 
he will disturb my guests some, I apprehend. However, I 
am glad he is here. We will do aU for Ii'th that can be 

"Thank you — thank you. You wiU be repaid here 
and hereafter. I must go to him," rising from her chair, 
" perhaps I can iwothe him, or recall liim from his delirium 
by the sound of my voice." 

"Indeed, Madam, Mrs, Clyde, you h&fe no idea — it 
will be t«o trying. It is enough to make m^ blood run 
cold, and I fancy that I have pretty strong " 
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A BLrill scream, rieiEg from a distant room, iiiteirupted 
liiin. Aliee sprang into the hall; before that shriek of 
agony hacl died ia prolonged echoes through the house, &ho 
stood at the door of tlie chamber from which it emanated. 
Opening it she passed in. Her brother, at that moment, 
was lying quiet upon the bed, as if exhausted hj the passion 
of mortal terror which had given rise to that loud cry. It 
was only a moment that his disease would allow him rest. 
Taming his eyes to the door at the slight noise made by 
closing it, they dilated with icy and staring horror, his teeth 
chattered, the hair rose brktUng upon hia head ; pointing 
his finger at Alice, he spoie — 

" It has come back ! oh, my God 1 it has come bj.ck ! " 

So shivering was the sound, so dreadful the look, that 
the intruder dropped fainting into a chair. Three or four 
gentlemen were in attendance ; one of them, Dr. Browning, 
advanced to her side. 

" In heaven's name. Madam, what arc you doing here ?" 

" He is my brother," sobbed she, recovering herself 
with difficulty. " I promised never to forsake him." 

" You can be of no service to him here, dear lady ; you 
had better retire; a few hours will close his sufferings." 

" And he will die in such a state I " — she buried her 
face in her bauds — "oh, mother, intercede with Christ for 

The Doctor lifted her gently from her scat and carried 
her iiito the hall. 

" Should he have a lucid interval I wiil certainly call 
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you ; but I cannot permit you to remain liere," hu said, 
■and returning, he bolted the door. 

"Doctor!" whispered his patient. 

" "What is it, my dear Sir," he asked, as he approached 
the hed. 

" Do mad dogs always foam at the mouth so. Just be- 
fore they spring ?" he pointed to a chair which stood in a 

The physician looked arouad involuntarily, as if he ex- 
pected to behold the dreaded animal upon which that fixed 
aad fascinated gaze was riveted. 

" There is no dog there," he said deuJdedly, i-ocoYcriug 
himself. 

"Yds there is, there — yes 1 hear him snarl and snap 
— now! — here he comes — keep him off! Doctor! keep 
him off ! " 

He struggled with the bed clothes desperately, imtil 
his strength was once more gono. 

"Why didn't you turn him out?" he queried in a 
faint voice; " or at least let me have my pistols — I could 
have finished him with one of them, without getting half 
eaten up in this manner. Look at my arm ! there isn't an 
ounce of fiesh left on it — but I strangled him — the cursed 
him. He's dead — he's dead — he'a 



Suddenly his roving eyes were arrested and fixed upon 
the wall with a look of such inconetiyable teat and despair 
that every one in the room turned thcii= m the "ime diiec 
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tion; they beheld only tlio blank wlsite wall, but what 
shape of horror lie beheld, their frightened fancy dared not 
devise. It was enougli reflected in his counteaanoe— raga 
contending with an agony of terror. 

" It was Satan's dog that I strangled," he shrieked. 
" lie's here to threaten me about it. Hell and all the fu- 
ries! what do you stand there grinning for?" 

He seized a candle-stiok whioh chanced to be ou a stand 
at the head of the bed, and hurled it at the inoffensive wall. 
His companions wanted no more definite idea of the ex- 
pression of the ruined angel than was stereotyped in his 
stony face, while he glared defiance at the foe. 

It seemed that tho missile did not overthrow hia adver- 
sary, for the nest moment he recommenced his struggles 
and began a succession of those long and quivering screams 
whose unearthly anguish curdled the blood of tho remotest 
listener. 

Alice heard them, aa she paced with restless steps her 
apai'tment. The hotel-keeper's wife, who had kindly volun- 
teered to stay with her, shuddered, and placed her fingers in 
her ears. Alice threw herself prone upon the floor. The nest- 
instant she started to her feet. Her quick ear had detected 
another sound. &he rushed t^ thb wmd w — threw it up 
— and looked down A dark mass, dimly rebelled m thi, 
stai-light, lay upon tin ji^ement beneith the window of 
her brother's room two oi three heads were thrunt firm 
that window, also looking djvin, and ht, heaid csdaniations 
of tenor. SIlc turned away and ran into the hall — down 
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the b o d Hr — out the loor — and f 11 v tl a cry 
be do that ^Vi er nj, 1: 1 1 f Ic^a heap 

She was the first to rejwjh tlie sp t Tb > rj s d 1 or 
from the d ad body of her brother and bnro h r ba k to 
Irrom SI p wis nJ cd f thful t th Ut It -i t, a- 
tc s lo all hnv r d^n ed tn err ug m fr m ru n, 

I a ke M d on would not ba e 1 d the drunkard 3 Ic tli 

The L w refused toadbm nba great extr u ly — 
tb last ref i, of the 1 t was dncdhm — avib t bould 
bavo been the pride and vigor of maiibood be fell, and was 
overcome by the Destroyer. 

Alice was the only mourner at bia funeral. A grave 
she gave hiiu in a pleasant place, aud a stone to bear his 
dishonored yet beloved name. 

Poor child 1 bcr own grave is ready for tbe marble now. 
The soda lie fresh and chill upon it — the first light snow 
has covered it with a cold, fair drift. The most tender 
heart, the most beautiful form, lie fading in tbe coffin upon 
which tbe mourner's tears arc scarcely yet dry. The pale 
and peerless dovo has folded her wings over a breast that 
grew cold and colder under the pressure of eai'tb's bitt«r 
cares ; that voice which was the sweetest in mortal choirs 
has gained a more inspired sweetness in the land to whiuh 
she has flown. 

Alfred Clyde, having spent the most of his princely for- 
tune in brilliant extravagancies, iufesta our southern cities, 
living splendidly upon tbe weakness and inexperience of those 
.rich young men whom be can tempt to the gambling-tabk. 
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Lucy Ma»Jisoii has foimd a refuge for herself :iuil tliil- 
dren in her mother's Ifome. By mdustrious application to 
her ai't, siie will obtain for them a comfortable living; and 
she has friends who will see to the edncation of her boy. 
Sad and resigned, in widow's weeda, she moves about ; that 
pkeid and noble expression which always characteri/od 
ber, receiving a yot higher beauty from the touch of pa- 
tience and sorrow. 

Even if Hghtened by christian faith and sweetened by 
resignation, her future life will he one that claims sympathy 
— left lonely, poor, and unprotected in the summer and 
bloom of her youth, with two helpless little ones to cherisb 
and provide for. 

But what a joy and comfort are these little ones; Car- 
rie is a gay and affectionate child, the sunshine and music 
of the house. The marks of the sad accident which so 
nearly disfigured her for life are fading out, as its memory 
has already vanished from her happy mind. 

As for the boy, he is as promising as a hoy of eighteen 
months dares to bo; but if he should grow up with the in- 
clinalioiis which ruined his fathir, we have only to pray 
that, before hr^ reaches the dangers of manhood, the law 
will have woven about him a protection too arbitrary for 
him to loosen. So prays his mother nightly as she lays 
him in his crib and joins his tiny hands together while she 
m.ikis her mute appeal 
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